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Ifo.  17.       LET  THE  SUNSHINE  IN. 

Ada  Blenkhoen.  Chas.  H.  Gabbiel. 
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1.  Do    you  f eai-  tlae  foe  will   in      the  con  -  flict  win  ?        Is       it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  you.-  faith  grow  faintei*  in      the  cause  you  love,      Are    your  pray  -  ers 

3.  Would  you  go     re  -  joic  -  ing  on    your  up-ward  way,  Knowing^aught     of 
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out  you,  dark  -  er  still  with  -  in?  Clear  the  dark-ened  win  -  dows, 
un  -  answe  ed  by  your  God  above?  Clear  the  dark-ened  win  -  dows, 
dark  -  ness,  dwell -ing    in      the     day  ?    Clear     the  dark-ened  win  -  dows. 
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op  -  en  wide  the  door, 
op  -  en  wide  the  door, 
op  -  en    wide    the    door, 


Let  a  lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine  in. 
Let  a  lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine  in. 
Let     a    lit  -  tie    sun  -  shine     in. 
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Let    a  1ft  -  tie  sunshine  in Let    a  little  sunshine  in 

Let  the  sunshine  in,  Let  the  sunshine  in; 
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Clear  the  darkened  windlhs  op-en  wide  the  door,  Let     a  lit-tle  sunshine  in. 
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PREFATORY. 

IDentecost  was  the  peep  of  day. 

Pach  dawn  wakens  melody;   music  dwells  in  light. 

XT ature  hails  every  rising  sun  with  a  matin  of  praise. 

There  is  a  hallelujah  chorus  in  every  sunbeam,  and  an  ora- 
torio in  every  drop  of  dew  the  sun  kisses. 
Every  heart  from  sin  set  free  is  a  whispering  gallery,  wherein 
Purity  walks  and  Hope  sings. 
Christianity  will  never  fail  while  men  and  women  pray,  praise 
and  practice, 
/^utbursts  of  song  follow  in  the  wake  of  showers  of  blessing. 

Satan  trembles  whenever  he  visits  a  church  where  everybody 
sings. 
nPhe  heart  that  cannot  sing  needs  Christ. 

A    dumb  pew  makes  a  numb  pulpit. 

Let  it  not  be  forgotten  that   sin  is  a  discordant  note  whose 
measure  is  eternity. 

T  T  oliness  is  a  unison  tone,  whose  time-beat  is  forever. 

Years  come  and  go,  but  **  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men" 
is  the  song  of  ages. 
Moses  would  have  reached  Canaan,  had  Miriam  kept  Israel 
singing. 
No  forward  movement  is  possible  where  doubt  stifles  joy,  and 
murmurings  drown  the  voice  of  praise. 
C  alvation  is  not  a  dirge,  but  a  resurrection  doxology. 


<4^*-^  Xj'^i^^, 


Note. — The  words  and  music  of  many  of  the  pieces  in  this  book  are  copy, 
right  property,  and  cannot  be  reprinted  in  any  fo^m  whatever  without  the  written 
permission  of  the  owners.  The  Publishers. 


Pentecostal  Hymns,  No.  !• 


More  About  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Jno.  R.  Swenet. 

^J |VJ_ 


g^# 


-gt— jh 


^ 


^ 


^= 


^ 


F=f 


=S=3= 


1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  know,  More  of  his  grace  to  oth-ers  show; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je-sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  ^  ly  will  dis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus;  in  his  Word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord ; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je-sus;  on  his  throne.  Rich-es  in    glo  -  ry  all  his  own; 
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More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full-  ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God,  my  teach-er  be,  Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-ing  his  voice  in  ev  -  'ry  line.  Making  each  faith-ful  say-ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase;  More  of  his  coming.  Prince  of  Peace. 
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Refrain. 
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More,    more    a  -  bout    Je  -  sus,     More,   more    a  -  bout    Je  -  sus: 
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More  of  his  sav  -  ing  fuU-ness  see.  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
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Throw  Out  the  Life-Line. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Uppord. 
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May  lie  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus, 

E.  S.  U.    Arr  by  Gbo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line    a-cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is     a   broth-er  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sink-ing  in   anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son    of  res  -  cue  be   o*er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to     e  - 
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some  one  should  save;  Some-bod-y's  broth-er!    oh,  who  then,  will  dare    To 
lin  -  ger,    so   long?    See!  he     is    sink-ing;   oh,  hast -en    to-day — And 
you've  nev-er  been:  Winds  of  tempt-a  -  tion  and   bil-lows  of    woe    Will 
ter  -   ni  -  ty's  shore,  Haste,  then,  my  brother,   no  time  for    de  -  lay,    But 
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Chorus. 
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throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  il     to  share? 

out    with  the  Life-Boat!   a  -  way  then  a  -  way !  ^  ^  ^  ^j^    Life-Line! 

soon  burl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa-ters  flow.  ' 


gf 


throw  out  the  Life-Line,  and  save  them  to  -  day. 
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Throwout  the  Life-Line!  Someone   is    drift-ing     a  -  way;    Throw  out  the 

-P-    -P--  -p.    t^    -ft-       ^    ^    ^    -p.    ^.  -|t  ^ 
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Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Someone  is    sink-ing    to  -  day. 


^ 


-P-      -^*    -^      -r— 


-I h 


3^==^ 


==P= 


USED  BY  PER.  OF  THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO  ,  OWNERS  OF  COPVRiGHT 


?^ 


More  than  Conquerors. 


J.  E.  Rakkik,  D.  D. 


W»  A.  Ogdkn. 
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1.  Thro' the  cleansing  blood  of     the    dy- ing  Lamb, Thro*  the  pow'r  of  grace 

2.  Who  shall  sev  -  er   us    from  the  Sav-ior's  love,     Or  shall  blot  our  names 

3.  More  than  con-quer-ors!  There  our  Captain  stands,  While  our  names  are  grav- 
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and  the    precious  name,  Thro'  the  light  that  beams  from  the  Morning  Star, 
from  Life's  book  a  -  bove?  Neither  pres  -  ent  things,  nor  the  things  to  come, 
en    up-  on  His  hands  ;Tho' the  pow'is  of  dark-ness    a-gainst  us  frown, 
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Refrain. 
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More  than  con-querors,    con-quer-ors  we  are.  "J 

Shall  de  •  feat  our  souls  of  the  heav'nly  home.  [-More  than  conquerors,  more  than 
"We  shall  win  the  fight,  and  shall  wear  the  irown. 
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con  -  quer-ors, Thro' the  cleans- ing  blood  of     the  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  More  than 
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conquerors!  More  than  conquerors,  Thro'  the  pow'r  of  grace  and  the  precious  name. 
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I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoppman. 


1.  I    must  tell  Je  -  sus    all     of  my    tri-als;  I      can-not  bear  these 

2.  I    must  tell  Je  -  sus    all     of   my  troub-les;  He      is     a  kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried  I  need    a  great  Sav  -  ior,  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  O    how  the  world  to      e  -  vil    al-lures  me!  O     how  my  heart  is 
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burdens  a  -  lone;  In  my  distress  he  kind-ly  will 
passionate  Friend;  If  I  but  ask  him,  he  will  de 
burdens  to  bear;  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  I  must  tell 
tempted  to  sin !      I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  and  he  will 


help  me;  He  ev-er 
-  liv  -  er,  Make  of  my 
Je  -  sus;   He  all  my 
help  me    O  -  ver  the 
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Chorus. 
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loves  and    cares  for     his  own, 

troub-les    quick -ly     an  end, 

cares  and     sor-rows  will  share, 

world  the    vie -fry    to  win. 
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I    must  tell  Je  -  sus!    I  must  tell 
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Je  -  sus!      I      can-not  bear    my    bur-dens    a 
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-    lone;    I    must  tell 


Je  -  sus!    I  must  tell  Je  -  sus!  Je-sus  can  help  me, 
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The  Haven  of  Rest. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 


Geo.  D.  Moobs. 


J.  J  J  J 


J.  J  J   J. 


.^  1.  My    soul       in    sad      ex    -  ile  was  out      on  life's   sea,       So 

.^^  2.     I     yield  -  ed    my  -  self       to    his  ten  -  der    em  -  brace,    And 

3.  The    song       of    my    soul,   since  the  Lord  made  me  whole.    Has 

4.  How  pre  -  cious  the  thought  that  we  all    may    re  -  cline.    Like 
y    5.  Oh,    come      to     the     Sav  -  ior,  he  pa  -  tient  -  ly    waits      To 
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burdened  with  sin  and  dis  -  trest.  Till  I  heard  a    sweet  voice  say  -  ing, 
faith  tak-ing  hold  of    the  Word,     My     fet  -  ters    fell    off,    and    I 
been  the  old  sto  by    so     blest.     Of       Je  -  sus,  who'll  save  who-  so- 
Johnthe  be-lov-ed  and    blest.     On       Je -sus' strong  arm,  where  no 
save  by    his  pow-er     di  -  vine;     Come,  an-chor  your  soul    in    the 
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D.  S. — The    tem-pest    may  sweep  o'er  the 

Fine. 
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**make  me  your  choice;"  And  I   en-tered  the 

an-choredmy    soul;       The  **Ha-ven  of 

ev  -  er    will    have        A     home  in  the 

tem  -  pest  can    harm, —  Se  -  cure    in  the 

**Ha-  ven   of      Eest,"    And  say,*^my  Be 


^ 


i 


=?=r: 


-J- 


"Ha -ven  of  Rest!" 

Rest"  is  my  Lord. 

*^Ha-ven  of  Rest!'* 

*'Ha-ven  of  Rest!" 

lov  -  ed  is  mine." 
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wild,  storm-y     deep.       In       Je  -  sus    I'm     safe      ev  -  er  -  more. 


Chorus.  D.  S. 


I've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  "Haven  of  Rest,"  I'll  sail  the  wide  seas  no   more ; 
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Whiter  than  Snow. 


E;  B.  Latta. 
Moderato. 


H.  s.  Perkin». 
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1.  Bless-ed  be  the  Fountain  of  blood,    To    a  world  of    sin  -  ners  revealed; 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  he  wore,  And  the  cross  his  bod  -  y  o'er-came; 

3.  Fa-ther,    I  have  wandered  from  thee,  Oft  -  en  has  my  heart  gone  a-stray; 


Bless-ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God;      On-ly  by  his  stripes  we   are  healed. 
Grievous  were  the  sorrows  he  bore,     But  he  suffered  thus    not  in  vain. 
Crim-son  do  my  sins  seem  to  me —    Wa-ter  can-not  wash  them  a  -  way. 
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Tho'  I've  wandered  far  from  his  fold,      Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
May    I  to  that  Fountain  be  led.       Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  below; 
Je  -  sus,  to  that  Fountain  of  thine,      Lean-ing  on  thy  promise  I   go; 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 
Wash  me  in  the  blood  that  he  shed,  And 
Cleanse  me  by  thy  washing  di-vine,    And 
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I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
I    shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
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Chorus. 
Whit    - 


er  than  the  snow. 


Whit    - 
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Whiter  than  the  snow. 
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whiter  than 
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the  snow,  Whiter  than  the  snow, 
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Whiter  than  Snow, 


than  the  snow, 


Wash   me    in     the  Blood    of    the 
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whit  -  er  than  the  snow;    Wash    me    in     the  Blood    of    the 
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And    I    shall  he  whit  -  er    than  snow. 
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Lamb,  of  the  Lamb,  And    I    shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow,  than  snow. 
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A.  S.  K. 


Jesus  Will  Let  You  In. 


A.  S.  KlEPFKR. 
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^     ( Come  to    the    Fa  -  ther's  house,     Come  ere     the  day    be    gone; 
*  \Tem-pests  are  gath-' ring    fast,       Dark-ness     is    com  -  ing    on. 


Q     r  Look    at    the  wea  -  ry     way, 
*  \  Find  -  ing  no    rest    nor  peace, 
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Come  to    our  Fa  -  ther's  house; 
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Look  where  thy  feet  have  trod, 
Wan-d'ring  a  -  way  from  God. 
Fly  for  thy  life  to  -  day; 
En  -   ter      the  nar  -  row  way. 
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Chorus. 
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Fly,  for  the  tem-pest    is  com-ing,        Sweeping  the  fields  of    sin; 
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Knock  at  the  por  -  tals   of    mer  -  cy. 


Je  -  sus  will  let  you    in. 
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Loyalty  to  Christ. 


The  tune  on 
Lou.  P.  Barrett. 
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can  he  used  if  it  is  preferred. 

M.  L.  McPhail. 


1.  Oar  hearts  have  felt  the  rap-ture  of  the    pres-ence  of  our  God, 

2.  We've  heard  the  call  of  Je  -  sus    as     it     ech  -  oes  thro'  the  soul, 

3.  We've  hosts  of  sin    to  con-qaer  in   the  name  of  Christ  our  King, 

4.  In     "Loy  -  al-ty    to   Je  -  sus"  we  will    ev  -  er    do    his  will, 


We're 
Louder 
We've 
The 


:?=^- 


iL I L 


4=t 


1=5^ 


1=5= 


t^ 


i^."  J .  / 


-A- — \- 


^ 


-8-  -#-  ••-  -J-  -#- 


:K^ 


^s^T^r^ 


-tr-4 


-# #- 


press-  ing  on    to  vie  -  fry  in  the  paths  too  long  untrod,The  cross  of  Christ  our 
than  the  call  of  trumpet  or  the  solemn  drum-beat's  roll, The  God  who  calls  to 
souls  to  win  for  Jesus  till  with  joy  the  heav'ns  shall  ring,  And  Gospel  words  to 
God  that  leads  our  forc-es  will  direct  and  bless  us  still; His  ev  -  er-  last- ing 

^    ^ 


m. 


ff     f  '     P—^- 


=P=^ 


^ 


-f  r  r 


:^=tn 


-||^— F- 


^ 


-Pt- 


!^  b 


fc!    b 


4- 


;Si=g±t^ 


_^_ 


^t^ 


JS.  '4-   ^''  *    -/ 


W 


sym  -  bol  and  sal  -  va-tion  thro'  his  blood, Our  hosts  are  marching  on. 
du  -  ty,  of  heart-  serv-ice  asks  the  whole.  As  he  is  marching  on. 
car  -  ry  till  the  distant  isles  shall  sing — That  God  is  marching  on. 
prom  -  is  -  es     he  will    in  us    ful-fiU,      As     he    is     marching  on. 


g 


^-i-%-^rr 


i — h 


S 


Chobus.  m 

-A N— V- 


^ 


^ri    ,1-iJJvi^ 


? 


■^ 


-*-^5-:g^ 


:*=^ 


Loy  -al-ty  to  Christ  as-sures 


us 


W 


s 


Vic  -  to -17  so  grand  and  glo-rious; 


:^ 


^ 


-1^—W- 


±i:t 


-y'— U'- 


^ 


-4^ 


5^F=^ 


S 


# 


N__N     A. 


^Ei 


Ritard.    ^, 


I 


111 — Jh 


§^~*^-.^ri:z=>=fe=^ 


fr^n 


All    our  foes  shall  fall  be-fore 


^= 


-f-H^ 


11 


us,  Our  God   is  march-ing  on, 


march-ing  on. 


±^E 


I 


=t^ 


tH^ 


1       1^    U     P 
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Our  Youth  are  Marching  On. 

The  tune  on  opposite  page  can  be  used  if  it  is  preferred. 
Rev.  Levi  Gilbert,  D.  D.  Tune:  Battle  Hymn  op  the  Republic. 

-.^N ^ ^ [_ 


^ 


mi:  i\i:  i  c 


d ^ 


-^— »— 


-0-  P       1^         l^ 

1.  Mine    eyes  have  seen    the    to  -  kens  of    an  -  oth  -  er      Pen  -  te  -  cost, 

2.  There's  a  fire      of    con  -  se  -  era  -  tion  that   is    kin-dling    in     our  youth, 

3.  There's  a  fer  -  vor    of       re  -  vi  -  val  burning  bright  in     ma  -  ny  hearts, 

4.  They  un- furl    Im-man-uers  ban-ner,   and,  be -hold,  the  thou-sands  rise! 


^g 


l=fe^^H^^-^ 


H* ^- 


-P 


=P=P= 


i4i=ti: 


-^—¥'^ 


:*=^=^ 


g^3±E^^ 


t^-r 


-^r-Y 


f-te;-3^3=£^#^^p^^^ 


Mine     ears  have  heard  the  gath-'ring    of       a     ded   -   i  -  ca  -  ted  host, 
They  are  vow  -  ing  heart  -  y    serv  -  ice     to      the  Mas  -  ter    and  his  truth, 
There's  a  glow    of    gen  -*rous  loy  -  al  -  ty     their  no  -  ble   pur-pose  starts. 
They  are  look  -  ing  up       in  pray'r  to    him    enthroned  be- yond  the  skies. 


m 


t'.  t  r.  t  t\  '^-^ 


E^H^^ 


:^==P: 


S^E 


^t-=^- 


H^a^E^E^J^ 


^=^^ 


i=±S=fi 


p 


V      "^      "J 

My         soul  has  felt   the  pres-ence  of   the  promised   Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Our 

Their     faith   is   pure  and   ar -dent,  and  their  works  are  gos-pel  proof,   Our 

'Tis  the  spir  -  it      of    the    fa  -  thers  and  the  zeal  that  Christ  imparts,   Our 

They  are  lift  -  ing   up  their  brother  from  the    ru  -  in  where  he   lies,     Our 


IE 


t=^ 


:^z 


:f-f-^fr=£E^ 


*=tc: 


4- U \- U u K h- t-T l-U K H 1^ \- 


X 


-h^^=^ 


i^ 


si 


^     ^     y     '^ 

Chorus 


I 


H-^ 


■^■ 


-A--^ 


•srr-^ 


4!^=a: 


3^3 


=i= 


^^--s^ 


youth  are  marching  on.      Look  up,  lift  up,  night  is  flee-ing!  Look  up,  lift   up. 
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# — »- 


:n>^-k->: 
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-v- 


-^  b  ^  ^  b 
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JV      h 


:?5ii 


-^-^-^ 


^=5 


:4=t 


■z^- 


-=^- 


i^ 


s 


-($^- 


-# — 9- 
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day  is  breaking!  Look  up,  lift  up,vict'ry  cometh!  Our  youth  are  marching  on. 
2#-  -^-  -^-.  -p-  -p-  -p-  '&- 


f->  .rr- 
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Entire  Consecration. 


Pbances  Ridley  Havergal.        Chorus  by  W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


piUUi':^^^}:^\tn^ 


1.  Take  my  life,  and  let    it     be 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 


Con  -  se  -  crat-ed,  Lord,  to  thee; 
Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  thee; 
Filled  with  mes-sag  -  es  for  thee; 

Let  them  flow  in  end-less  praise; 


m 


*f=f? 


m 


i^-r- 


^ 


sp? 


r  r  :iri 


r^'  ^ 


-9—^ 


Lf'j  i  l.M-.fjtTTti-Hrfirh^ 


Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move 
Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing 
Take  my    sil  -  ver  and  my  gold, — 
Take  my    in  -  tel-lect,  and  use 


At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 
Al-ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Ev  -  ^ry  pow'r  as  thou  shalt  choose. 


' —    i     i     ]>    ^  u    ^  '  '       — 


g'  X 


r^ 


Chorus. 


tr  I, 


^ 


trrt 


/  Wash  me  in  the  Savior's  precious  blood,  (the  precious  blood,)  \y,    j     •  .  ,„ 
I  Cleanse  me  in   its  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flood,  (the  heal-ing  flood,)  /  ^^'^'  ^  ^ive  to 


f:frT 


^ 


-I*  •  ff  y 


jfi=bi=d^ziU=ttiti 


-9—V 


^m^V:iS->'.lU     1^ 


i 


J-^i-i: 


r 


thee,    my  life  and  all,   to  be,   Thine,  henceforth,   e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


L    p  •  ft  p  •  ft  L 


^ 


^m 


^^^ 


r    r    r.  t=j 


5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart, — ^it  is  thine  own, — 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love, — ^my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store ! 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  b© 
Ever,  only,  aU  for  thee! 


Br   PERMISdl^N. 
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II 


All  for  Jesus. 


Mart  D.  JAmbs. 


* 


|!=l= 


i 


i^ 


Arranged . 


bT^  .  J^  :  A 


±^ 


^ 


^ 


a 


^ 


i-^J-i 


#    # 


All    for  Je-sus!  allfor    Je  -  sus!  All  my  being's  ransomed  powers: 

All  my  tho'ts,  and  words,  and  do  -  ings,  All  my  days,  and  all  my  hours. 

Let  my  hands  perform  his  bidding,  Let  my  feet  run  in  his  ways — 

Let  my  eyes  see  Je-sus    on  -  ly,    Let  my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise. 

-    -  '  -r  ^  r  ..^  -p-.-f-'-r  .  .  .  r-.-^- — ^- .t 


W^ 


T'T  e  ^  ff' 


H* — »■ 


a^g 


le 


?33di?d 
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rT^^gg 


=i=:^ 


A— N- 
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m^ 


i-.i'ijU 


Dtzii 


izt 


All    for  Jesus!  all  for    Je  -  sus! 
All   for  Jesus!  all  for    Je  -  sus! 


All  my  days,  and  all  my  hours;  hours. 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise;  praise. 


3  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 
I've  lost  sight  of  all  besides; 

So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision, 
Looking  at  the  Crucified. 

II :  All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus! 
Looking  at  the  Crucified.  :|| 


Oh,  what  wonder!  how  amazing! 

Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings — 
Deigns  to  call  me  his  beloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  his  wings 
II :  All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus! 

Resting  now  beneath  his  wings. 
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ril  Live  for  Him. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


^^1  \l.  N:.  \i\  J'  L^\^LjL^±^ 


r  1/ 

1.  My  life,  my  love    I    give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for    me; 

2.  I  now    believe  thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va-  ry,      To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


mf\Vl}'-t\Virt\tU-iU 


P^S=^ 


Cho. — I'll  live  for  him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap-py  then  my  life  shall    be! 

D.  C. 


i^S 


U  i\^i'L-mm 


E 


f 


Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith-  M  be.  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee.  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
I     con-  se- crate    my    life       to  thee.    My  Sav-ior  and    my  God! 


^^ 


OXifa: 


fcfc 


1 f — F 

!•  Mi;  t 


i 


* 


I'll 

tV  PER.  OF 


live    for  him  who  died     for  me,     My  Sav-ior  and    my  God! 


R.  E.   HyOSON,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 
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The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus, 


p.  B. 


Duet.   Sop.  (or  Ten.)  &  Alto. 


p.  BiLBORK. 


m 


m 


1.  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 

2.  What  a  friend    I  have  found  in 

3.  Tho'    I    pass  thro'  the  night  of 

4.  When  at  last    to    our  home  we 


Je  -  sus,  When  the  cares  of  life    up- 

Je  -  sus!  Peace  and  com-fort  to    my 

sor  -  row,  And  the  chill  -  y  waves  of - 

gath  -  er,  With  the  loved  ones  who  have 


n^aS^ 


m- 


?^5^^ 


p 


4-^ 


I  :> 


1 — ^ 


^ 


f"f 


i 


I       ^ N 1^ — I- 


A_jt- 


^ 


-ft^-^^ 
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on    you      roll; 
soul    he    brings; 
Jor  -  dan     roll, 
gone    be  -  fore, 


He  will  heal  the  wound  -  ed  heart,     He  will 

Lean-ing   on  his  might  -  y    arm,       I    will 

Nev  -  er  need  I  shrink    or    fear,     For  my 

We  will  sing  up  -  on       the  shore,  Praising 


M==^-i;^=^ 


i 


± 


^l]_3-:jlj 


rv^^p=j^ 


■3= 

Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


— I — 

sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


strength  and  grace  impart;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 
fear  no  ill  or  harm;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 
Sav  -  ior  is  so  near;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 
him     for  ev  -  er-more;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 


I^Nf 


J       v 
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The  Best  Friend  Is  Jesus. 


Chorus.     Spirited, 


i*^ 
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E^ 


^-1- 


£3 


^^^ 


=8= 


-)«—•- 


-V-*- 


b  ^  ^  ^r- 

The  best  friend  to  have  is  Je    -    -    -    sus,      The  best  friend  to  have  is 
Je-sus  ev-'ry  day, 


m^. 


Mfe^ 


nff^-f-f 
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-0—^ 


-^—t 
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fci 
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=H=^ 


Je     -    -    -    -      sus,     He  will  help  you  when    you     fall,    He 
Je  -  sus    all    the  way; 


will 
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Ff-^-54 


-^4-F^^ 
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^f=E=*Ei 


4CU 
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— ^ ^ — ^ — «l- 


y  i;  J  i  3=^ 


hear  you  when  you  call;      Oh,    the  best  friend  to    have     is      Je 


m 


tear  you  wnen  you  call;      Un,    tne  best  iriend  to    nave     is      Je-sus. 

-^  b  ■  '•  [^  r    F^u  I    t^' — g'  i    1/  ■  I    i»  -" 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


KeV.EDWAKD  HOPPBK. 


± 


J.  E.  Gould. 
Fine. 


3: 


^5^ 


.-25, = . 9 — ._2j,- 

1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,      pi  -  lot    me,       O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous    sea; 
.0.  Chart  and  compass  came  from  thee;     Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,     pi  -  lot  me. 

2.  As     a    moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 
.  C.  Wondrous  Sovereign  of     the    sea,      Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,     pi  -  lot  me. 

3.  When  at  last     I    near    the  shore,    And  the  fear  -  ful  breakers  roar, 
.0.  May  I  hear  thee  say      to      me,     * 'Fear  not,  I      will    pi  -  lot  thee!" 


e^ 


■w-^ — » ^ W- 


-^—r^ 
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^E^ 


D.  C. 
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S  .  d     ~d~ — K Pr 


-v f^- \- 

_LJ 1 ul 


Unknown  waves  before  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rocks  and  treacherous  shoal; 
Boisterous  waves  o-bey  thy  will  When  thou  say 'st  to  them,  "Be  still!'' 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful    rest,  Then  while  leaning  on    thy  breast. 


m-''i\f'-t  1 1 
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The  Very  Same  Jesus. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


^=±1 


^^ 


:t 


tr 


^  -J-  4:  -r 


^eE 


Come,  sin-  ners  to    the     Liv-iDg  One,  He's  just  the  same  Je  -  sus 

Come, feast  up  -  on  the   **liv-ing  bread, "He's  just  the  same  Je  -  sus 

Come, tell   him  all  your  griefs  and  fears,  He's  just  the  same  Je  -  sus 

Come  un  -  to  him  for   clear  -  er  light,  He's  just  the  same  Je  -  sus 
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i~e-8— f^ 

r-^     ,^     ^ 1 
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^      ^ 

r~> — f-i 
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J     J      1      ^ 

^       1        k 

R      1       J 

J 
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v^  J     5 

-  J        •.          ! 

JS 

m       «         # 

•      ^     1 

J       ^                  #     P      ^     ^     ^,: 

4.     m      0. 

^ 

As  when  he  raised  the   wid  -  ow's    son, 

The  ver  -  y    same 

Je  -  sus. 

As  when  the  mul  -  ti  -  tudes    he     fed, 

The  ver  -  y    same 

Je  -  sus. 

As  when  he  shed  those  lov  -  ing    tears, 

The  ver  -  y    same 

Je  -  sus. 

As  when  he  gave  the  blind  their  sight, 

The  ver  -  y    same 

Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus. 
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The    ver  -  y       same       Je  -  sus, 


^ 


The  won  -  der  work-ing   Je  -  sus; 


I 


i. 


:f± 
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I 
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Oh,  praise  his  name, he's  just  the  same,  The    ver  -  y    same    Je  -  sus. 
fl W #        g— ^-# #- 


fefe=i 
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I 
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5  Calm  'midst  the  waves  of  trouble  be, 
He's  just  the  same  Jesus 
As  when  he  hushed  the  raging  sea, 
The  very  same  Jesus. 


6  Some  day  our  raptured  eyes  shall  see 
He's  JTist  the  same  Jesus; 
Oh,  blessed  day  for  you  and  me! 
The  verv  same  Jesus, 
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I  Am  Coming  to  the  Cross. 


Bev.  Wm.  McDosald. 


Wm.  G.  FiscBlft. 


JIJ:/J'J|J      Hll.l    IJUd 


1.  I     am  com-  ing   to      the  Cross;     I    am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee,  Long  has     e  -  vil  reigned  with-in; 

3.  Here  I    give   my   all       to  thee,  Friends,  and  time,  and  earth  -  ly  store; 

■f--  *  f--  f-  -^ J^^X-g'  -g-  g-  f- 
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f,^    J- 


1= 


^^m 
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Cho. — I     am  tmst- ing.  Lord,    in  thee,      Blest   Lamb    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

D.  C. 


fttJhrtlWTjti^irttt^] 


m 


I  am  count -ing  all  bnt  dross, 
Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me,— 
Soul  and  bod  -  y  thine    to    be, — 


I    shall  full     sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 

^'I    will  cleanse  you  from  all    sin.'* 

•Whol-  ly  thine    for     ev  -  er  -  more. 


ly    at     thy  Cross     I    bow,  Save  me,   Je  -  sus,  save  me   now. 


Humbly    at     thy  Cross     I 
4  In  thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied: 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


■Y  PERMISSION. 


Save  me,   Je  -  sus,  save  me 
5  Jesus  comes!  he  fills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  him  I  am; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


17 

F.  W.  Fabbr. 


He  is  Calling. 


Arr.  by  S.  J.  Vail. 


J!|jJJidJ/j:"ljJjj^ij,%^ 


J   r  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy,  Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 

•  \  There's  a  kindness  in  his  justice  Which  is  more  than  [OmiL]        lib-er  -  ty. 
2  f  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner.     And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 

•  \  There  is  mer-cy  with  the  Savior,  There  is  heal-ing     [Omit.^         in  his  blood. 


ei 


^=F^ 


^r r r Mr p' i^ir r r ^'i  r    -'^ ^ r^ 


Choeus. 


He    is    call-ing,  *' Come  to  me!"  Lord,    I  glad-ly       haste    to  thee. 


ki'iiUirrr^T;ih\f  fVw 


'-  r  r  g  f 


^F 


3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  th0  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfdlly  kind. 


4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord, 
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Light  is  Shining. 


I.  N.  McH 


I.  N.  McHoBB. 


^B 


^E£ 


-^ 


^ 


Are  you  liv  -  ing  in  the  darkness?  Light  is  shin-ing  on  be  -  fore; 
Are  there  doubts  and  fears  within  you,  Clouds  of  darkness  hov-'ring  o^er? 
Are  the  shades  of  death  ap-pear-ing?  Do  not  fear  the  Jor-dan^s  roar; 
Walk  no  long  -  er     in  the  dark-ness;  Give  your  fears  and  doubtings  o'er; 


m 


m 


^ 


ti 


t 


i:.,Ji-J^M£ 


3t* 


e 


i 


^^^ 


I 

Christ,  the  Sun,  in  all  his  brightness,  Glows  with  beauty  more  and  more. 
Look  to  Christ,  and  find  in  look-ing,  Light  is  shin-ing  more  and  more. 
Christ  and  home  and  friends  are  nearing  In  the  light  from  Heaven's  shore. 
Trust    in  God,  and  go  right  onward  Where  the  light  shines  more  and  more. 


i 


9---&- 


£ 


•F-MC  r-r-f 


zfrjA_a — - — w 


m 


^ 


Chorus. 


:zrgT^ 


=tt#=?^ 


^f^^ 


4^^z 


Light  is  shin-ing  more  and  more.  Shining  clearer    on    be-fore,  Clear 

Lis 


1/  ^ 


and 


m 


Ml 


-f— f— r— ^ 


^m 


^ 


-f-ii-v 


TT 


n^ 


qr=w: 


clearer,  bright  and  brighter  on  be-fore,     Shining  clearer  on    before.  Shining 


m^i 


-p=±f= 


i 


=?=?= 


'v'—f—V—V- 


■PZ- 


->—\- 


brighter    on     before.  Light  is  shining,  light  is  shin-ing  more  and  more. 

fs    ^  •  .  _•_  ^    t    h    ^ 


U- 


U^ilL.   j:n:^ 
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Where  He  Leads  Til  Follow. 


W.  A.  o. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


|,|Ai  i-.i^n  i\i  f.ni^'ffl- 


1.  Sweet  are  the  prom- is  -  es,      Kind  is    the  word,   Dear-er    far  than 

2.  Sweet  is    the  ten-der  love      Je  -  sus  hath  shown,  Sweeter  far  than 

3.  List    to    his  lov-ing  words,  **Come  nn  -  to  me,"   Wea-ry,  heav  -  y 


m 


ii»4>  ;-;.ttt\frff\tit 


^ 


-4^ ^ PV ^ -i hr 


77T  i  'i=^- 


an  -  y    mes  -  sage  man  ev  -  er  heard;    Pure  was  the  mind  of  Christ, 
an  -  y    love  that  mortals  have  known;  Kind  to  the  err  -  ing  one, 
lad -en,  there    is   sweet  rest  for  thee;      Trust  in  his  prom  -  is  -  es. 


t=t=t=f=xt 


&M  f  H 


-f^^f- 


f  r  r 


i 


SeeE 


1=F 


k^^^j^^^-y^^^ 


P 


=^=i 


^ 


:«= 


^ 


V-;^ 


Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  is,  and  pattern  for  me. 
Faith-ful  is  he;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  is,  and  pattern  for  me. 
Faith-ful  and  sure;  Lean  up  -  on  the  Sav  -  ior,  and  thy  soul  is  se-cure. 


_ll\'\XW 


f   f   f   r 


EE 


i 


e£ 


m 


iftA 


Choeus. 


i^ 


i 


ff 


he  leads  I'll     fol    -    -    -    -      low, 


^ 


Where he  leads  I'll     fol 


Where  he  leads  I'll  fol  -  low. 


IU?=*: 


^ 


Where  he  leads  I'll  fol  -  low. 


fe 


m    •   m       m       m 


m 


V'i  I  I  I  i 


*=* 


L/ 

Fol  -    -    -    -  low  all  the  way,  Follow  Jesus  ev'ry  day. 

Follow  all  the  way,  yes,      follow  all  the  way. 


mm^  F  r^»^illl[v^ 
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Love  Found  Me. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 


Arr.  by  H.  L.  G. 


^^^ 


J  J.  ; 


^^Ei; 


:j~r7-£: 


gF^=J 


1.  When  out 

2.  The    Spir 


in      sin    and    dark-ness    lost,     Love  found 
it    roused  me    from    my  sleep,    Love  found 


3.  I'll   praise  him  while    he    gives  me  breath,  Love  found 

4.  And  when     I     reach  the   gold-paved  street,  Love  found 


me,  My 

me,  Con- 

me.  For 

me,  I'll 


^—f_.    F    f.-4--f  \f    [    f-  f 

^      V      V      V      u      \      \   \  — f      I         U- 


^^ 


:^=E 


m 


J   J  ;    i: 


i 


t 


m 


faint  -  ing    soul    was    tern  -  pest  tossed, 

vie  -  tion  seized  me  strong    and  deep, 

sav  -  ing    from    an      end  -  less  death, 

sit         a  -  dor  -  ing      at        his  feet, 


Love  found  me; 

Love  found  me; 

Love  found  me; 

Love  found  me, 


5EEl 


r   f    r 


I 

Al- 
Christ 
And 


i 


*= 


p^ 


f=^hi-^l    J   I    ,     J     J.     Jl4-^    J    J    J 


heard  the  Savior's  words  so  blest,  Love  found 

though  I  long  withstood  his  grace.  Love  found 

is    my    ad  -  vo-  cate    a  -  hove.  Love  found 

sing    ho  -  san-nas  round  the  throne,  Love  found 


me,'*Come,  wea  -  ry,  heav  -y- 
me.  He  wooed  me  to  his 
me,  I'm  yoked  to  him  in 
me,  Where    I  shall  know  as 


3^ 


P^m 


£ 


± 


Choeus. 


i 


i 


i^ 


S5E 


W 


la  -  den,  rest,"  Love  found  me. 
kind  em  -  brace,  Love  found  me. 
per  -  feet    love.    Love  found   me. 

I        am  known.  Love  found   me. 


Oh,  'twas  love,  love, 

Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  won-drous  love, 


r^  rr 


± 


^ 


^t^^==S — d-    d  .    d     d- 


m 


i 
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Love  that  moved  the  mighty    God,     Love,    love,  'twas  love  found  me. 


m. 


^m 


r  rrr 
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C.  C.  L. 


Beautiful,  Beckoning  Hands. 

May  he  sung  as  a  Solo  or  Duet  with  Chorus.  C.  C.  Lttther. 


:Jt 


5^ 


inis: 


S^^^ 


^ 


"^s-^ 


Beck  -  on  -  ing  hands  at  the    gate  -  way     to  -  night,       Fa  - 

Beck  -  on  -  ing  hands  of  a     moth  -  er    whose  love        Sac  - 

Beck  -  on  -  ing  hands  of  a       lit  -  tie     one,     see!        Ba  - 

Beck  -  on  -  ing  hands  of  a      hus  -  band,     a      wife,    "Watch  - 

Bright-est  and  best   of  that    glo  -  ri  -  ous  throng,     Cen  - 


ces     a- 
ri  -  ficed 
by  voice 
ing  and 
ter     of 


m 


^E 


-f    f    t- 


=?=f 


^ 


^ 


shin -ing  with     ra  -  di  -  ant    light;  Eyes    look-ing  down  from  yon 

life      its  de  -  vo  -  tion      to    prove;  Hands    of     a        fa  -  ther  to 

call  -  ing,  O     moth  -  er,      for     thee;      Ro  -  sy-cheek'ddar- ling,  the 

wait -ing  the    loved  one      of      life;  Hands    of     a     broth  -  er,  a 

aU      and  the  theme   of     their  song,     Je  -  sns  our     Sav-  ior,  the 


m 


^ 


=f^=t 


^ 


± 


It 


I  g  rr 


'iE^^ 


-^ P-^2 


^rn-r^-r 


•     -#-      -#-      -e-       r 

heav  -en  -  ly  home.  Beau  -  ti-  ful  hands,  they  are  beck  -  on  -  ing  '^come.^' 
mem  -  o  -  ry  dear.    Beck  -  on    up  high  -  er    the  wait  -  ing    ones    here, 
light  of    the  home,     Ta  -  ken   so    ear  -  ly,     is   beck-  on  -  ing  "come." 
sis  -  ter,    a  friend,  Out    from  the  gate- way   to-night  they     ex  -  tend, 
pierc-ed  One  stands,  Lov  -  ing  -  ly    call  -ing  with  beck  -  on  -  ing  hands. 

"    "    "  f-'   -f--  .   .  ^  .    .    . ^ 


Refrain. 


M^ 


^-t^- 


^ 


r  m 


-^^- 


^E^ 


:*=a 


m 


d    0    S 


-«-=- 


Beau  -  ti-ful  hands, beckoning  hands,  Call-ing  the  dear  ones  to  heaven-ly  lands; 


trf-r 


fe# 


-9 — »- 
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m^ 


ti=t; 


^ 
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±Z=t 


v*— ^■ 


P^      1/      ^ 


r^r 


3!=Si 


f-fH^- 


I 


:fcf 


:S-A- 


^ 


•  tiful,  beckon-ing  hands, 


-^Sr^- 


Beau  -  ti-ful  hands,  beckoning  hands,  Beau-tiful,  beau 


I u     p— >^  i      ■       - — - 

COPYRIGHT,   1883.  BY  C.  C,   LUTHER.       USED  BY  PER. 


i&Egi 


9 


-P=V- 


-5H?^ 


21 


^^^^ 


22 


Wandering  Away. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Knowles  Shaw. 


Mf 


M 


N  ^  N- 


^ 


-S      N       K^ 


w 


5=^ 


^   ^   J 


^I 


1.  Wan-der  -  er    a-way  from  Je-sns,      In    the  wind-ing  ways  of     sin, 

2.  Wan-der  -  er    a-way  from  Je-sus,      In    the  road  to    end-less  woe, 

3.  Wan-der  -  er    a-way  from  Je-sns,  Wouldst  thou  not    a  crown  ob  -  tain? 


^ 


^3 


s 


»-=-»- 


w   y 


-9 9 W- 

Turn  and  seek  the  world's  Redeemer,    And  his    serv-ice  now  be  -  gin. 

If  thou  wilt  not  turn  to    Je  -  sus,  Whither,  whith-er  wilt  thou  go? 

Why  then  wilt  thou  slight  his  goodness?  Fear-  est  not  the  woe  and  pain' 


^H 


sa 


^^ 


9—=- 


r=f 


^ 


^ 


<gl  .  ^* 


^ 


a 


On  Mount  Cal-va  -  ry     he    suffered,    On    the  cru  -  el  cross  he  died; 

Broad  the  road  where  thou  art  go-  ing.    Ma  -  ny  with  thee  downward  move; 

Can  you  bar  -  ter  life     e  -  ter-nal,    For  the  pleasure    sin  can  give? 

42^ 


^ 


-P— P- 


f    f    f 


i 


FTT-rr 


s 


g-^^-y- 


^ 


f^m 


I  Ai^ij 


ilUMA 


^ 


See  his  hands  and  feet  so  wounded,  And  be-hold  his  pierc-ed  side. 
Turn  and  seek  the  nar-row  pathway.  That  will  lead  to  bliss  a  -  bove. 
Turn,  oh,  turn  you    to  the    Sav-  ior,  And     a    fade-less  crown  re  -  ceive. 


[[•[  [-[ifJUif  \  Si^-^if-^j 


^ 


F^ 


Chorus. 


^S 


^ 


:?;=^ 


i 


Uiii  rm 


w 


^3fdt 


Wandering  a-way,    ■wandering   a-way,  Wandering  a-way  from  Je-sus; 


m 


fcfc 
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y      |g      |g      y      >g- 
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-9—9- 
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Wandering  Away. 


i^'iii-V.'\m^^^m.mMM 


Hear  his  gentle  voice,  Calling  you  to-day,  And  wander  no  more  away  Kom  Jesns. 


23 


Bring  Them  In. 


ALEXCENAB  THOMAS. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


B 


^^ 


ife 


nrtrn^ 


^ti^iif^'ilX 


1.  Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,      Out  in    the  des-ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  him  the  wandering  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out    in  the  des-ert  hear  their  cry,     Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high. 


^M 


^dt 


^ 


9-f=r 


¥W 


ntt 


^"rr 


m 


^ 


Call-ing  the  sheep  who've  gone  astray,  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a- way. 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold.  Where  they'll  be  shelter'd  from  the  cold? 
Hark!  'tis  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee,  '*  Go,  find  my  sheep  where'er  they  be. " 


Chorus. 


^ 


jM-j  mi  ]  f^^mm 


s 


m 


^^ 


f-*^ 


Bring  them  in,     Bring  them  in,    Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin; 


S 


f—f- 


sg 


Ps-P-^ 


^ 


f  (  f  •' 


f^HjJPlJN'J^IJ  Jfn:?IJi:-ll 


Bring  them  in,   Bring  tbem  in,    Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to  Jesns. 


^^ 


L  L  [  t  y'Y^^ 


i3=l 


-^-^ 
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Pass  It  On. 


Rev.  Henry  Burton,  A.  M. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPAfRlClt. 


P 


^ 


n 


5= 


Tf 


1.  Have  you  had      a  kind-ness  shown?  Pass  it  on,  Pass    it  on!  ^Twas  not 

2.  Did    yoTi  hear    the  lov  -  ing  word!    Pass  it  on,  Pass    it  on!   Like  the 

3.  Have  you  found  the  heav'n-ly  light?  Pass  it  on,  Pass    it  on!  Souls  are 


^ 


i 


r^rvrm 


^ 


ifetzd; 


^ 


-^-N- 


^& 


m 


given  for  thee  a-lone,  Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on!  Let  it  trav  -  el  down  the 
sing -ing  of  a  hird?  Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on!  Let  its  mu- sic  live  and 
grop  -  ing  in  the  night.  Day-  light  gone,  day-light  gone!  Hold  your  lighted  lamp  on 


mijs^^^^m^-^^f-tm. 


a^ 


-9—^ 
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23^ 


nfczrir 
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years,  Let    it  wipe  an  -  oth-er's  tears;  Till    in  heav'n  the  deed  ap-pears, 

grow,  Let    it  cheer  an  -  oth-er's  woe;  You  have  reaped  what  others  sow, 

high.  Be     a    star  in  some  one's  sky.  He  may  live  who  else  would  die, 

^  -f-'-r-  ^  ■    -    -    -      - 


Pf^Tt1i^^^=fe=^ 


^ 


m^ 


D.  S.  Christ,  you  live    a  -  gain,  Live  for  him,  with  him  you  reign. 


Fine.  Chorus. 


3= 


^^^ 


Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on!   Pass  it    on, (pass  it  on,)  pass  it  on!  (pass  it  on!)  Cheerful 


ife^£= 


i 


^ 


g=g= 


-v-v"- 


-f-r 
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:8=it 
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tt 


-#! — #-^ 


^     ^»^ 


=?^ 


word  or  loving  deed.  Pass  it  on.  (pass  it  on,)  Live  for  self,  you  live  in  vain ;  Live  for 


m 


^.^  ^._)ft.  ^  ^.^  ^. 
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4-— -5- 


p  ff'p- 
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The  Fullness  of  Blessing. 


Chorus  by  E  A.  H 


Arranged. 


1.  Ho-  ly  Spir-it,  dwell  with  me,  Make  me    ho  -  ly,   like  to   thee; 

2.  Lov  -  iDg  Spir  -  it,  come  to      me,  Make  me    lov  -  ing,  like  to    thee; 

3.  Might-y  Spir  -  it,     live  in      me,       I  wouldheav'nly-mind-ed  be; 

4.  Glorious  Spir  -  it,     fill  thou    me!  This  poor  heart  I    yield  to    thee; 


^ 


^ 
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--^^^W 


^ 


■p. •■!*■•  ^ 


^feS 


I 


I        I 


mpirrp!\^-^-^  iiigi#^ 


Bring  thou  ev  -  'ry  tho't  of     mine    In  -  to    har  -  mo  -  ny  with    thine; 

To    its  depths  my  be  -  ing    stir.    Print  my  Mas-ter's  likeness    there; 

Let  my  heart  its  Sovereign  own,  Christ  its  cen-ter — Christ  a  -  lone; 
Take  me  bod-  y,    spir -it,     soul.    Let  thy  life  per-vade  the    whole; 


rf-rrr 


^^ 


^ 


1" 


■^1^ 


p 


t/IJirJ.J  j'lC^^ 


3 — J    I   I      i-J 
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Bring  thou  ev  -  'ry  tho't  of     mine    In  -  to    har  -  mo  -  ny  with    thine. 
To    its  depths  my  be  -  ing    stir.    Print  my  Mas-ter's  likeness    there.  , 
Let  my  heart  its  Sovereign  own,  Christ  its  cen-ter — Christ  a  -  lone. 

Take  me  bod-  y,   spir -it,     soul,   Let  thy  life  per-vade  the    whole. 


^ 


riTT-f  :\tU^ 


^-■^^ 


Choeus. 


Fill  thou    me!        fill    thou  me!      All    my  heart  I    yield  to    thee! 


^ 


i h 
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kJj;ifJ.j  nr%g 


^^^m 


i 
i 


j.s  tir:f*^J '1:$ 


With  thy  ho  -  li  -  ness   di  -  vine    Fill  this  long-ing  heart  of     mine,' 


w^ 
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Never  to  Say  Farewell. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hofpman. 
,^   Unison.* 


Iba  Obwiq  Hoffmax. 

— Y 2 


^ 


^^H 


ll£± 


■I    j  We  journey  to  the  home  a-bove,  Never    to  say  farewell, 

*  (  To  yon  fair  pal-  a  -  ces  of  love, Nev-er    to  say  fare- 

o    ]  We'll  meet  our  sainted  parents  there,  Never  to  say  farewell, 

'  \  And  heav'n  with  sisters,  brothers,  share, Nev-er    tosayfare- 

^         -|ft-         -^  -f2-     Harmony. 
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Unison. 
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f 


■*—^—^ 
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± 
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well;  Within  that  glorious  summer  land  The  many  jewel'd  mansions  stand,  And 
well;  Upon  the  plains  of  perfect  light,  Upon  the  pavements  golden  bright,  We' 11 


E — m — E_  _• — y     r — ^ 


It 


It 
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Harmony. 


Chorus. 


itf:?= 
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Wf^ 


there  we'll  meet,  at  God's  right  hand,  Never  to  say  farewell.  Never  to  say  farewell, 
walk  with  them,  enrob'd  in  white, Never  to  say  farewell. 
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1/  /      ^1 


Never  to  say  farewell,  O  we  shall  meet  at  God's  right  hand,  Never  to  say  farewell. 
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3  We'll  meet  beyond  life's  swelling  flood. 

Never  to  say  farewell, 
Redeemed  and  washed  in  Jesus'  blood. 

Never  to  say  farewell; 
Earth's  long,  long  night  will  pass  away. 
Dissolving  into  heavenly  day. 
And  we  shall  with  our  loved  ones  stay. 

Never  to  say  farewell. 


4  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  this, 

Never  to  say  farewell! 
What  pure  and  perfect  happiness, 

Never  to  say  farewell! 
Delivered  from  all  sin  and  pain, 
To  reach  yon  fair,  celestial  plain, 
And  meet  the  loved  and  lost  again, 
Never  to  say  farewell. 


*  Very  effective  if  unison  parts  are  sung  as  a  solo. 
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standing  on  the  Promises. 


R.  K.  a 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 


m 


^ 


^ 


m 


1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom -is- es     of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'    e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  that  can    not  fail,  When  the  howl  -  ing 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es      I    now  can  see     Per  -  feet,  pres  -  ent 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom -is- es     of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  him      e- 

5.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es      I     can    not  fall,    List'ning    ev  -  'ry 

M #    '    |> #_: ^ ft (22 ^_^_J! &- 
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a  -  ges  let  his  prais-es    ring;  Glo-ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shont  and  sing, 

storms  of  douht  and  fear  as-sail.  By  the  living  Word  of  God  I  shall  pre- vail, 

cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me;  Standing  in  the  lib  -  er-ty  where  Christ  makes  free, 

ter  -  nal-ly  by  love's  strong  cord.  Overcoming  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spirit's  sword, 

moment  to  the  Spir-it's  call.  Resting  in  my  Sav  -  ior,  as    myall    in     all. 


^^ 
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Chorus. 
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Standing  on  the  promises  of  God.    Stand      -     ing.       Stand    -       ing. 

Standing  on  the  promise.  Standing  on  the  promise, 
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Stand 
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ing, 


W—4^^4-i^-fT •  4    '4  ■  4U      J      ^      3 


-/&- 


rwf 


Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es     of  God  my  Sav  -  ior;  Standing  on  the 

^  -J -^— 


promise, 
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Stand 
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God. 


Stand-ing  on    the  promise,    I'm  stand-ing  on    the  promis  -  es     of 
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Who'll  be  the  Next? 


Ella  Lauder. 

tk-- ^ 
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D.  B.  ToWNEa. 
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1.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,     Tread  -  ing  the  bright  and 

2.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  bow  be -fore  him?  Who'll  be   the  next     his 

3.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  reach  the  kingdom,    Leav-ing  be -hind,   the 

4.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  heed  the  summons,  **Come  nn  -  to     me,     Oh, 
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lifc* 


^ 


=Fr 


M' 


± 


i=d= 


^^ 
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heav'n-ly  way  Lead -ing    from  earth    to  realms  of       glo  -  ry, 

praise     to  sing,  And   with    the    host    of  saints    a    -  dore   him, 

path       of  sin.  Look  -  ing      to      Je  -  sus  for         sal  -    va  -  tion, 

wea   -    ry  one?"  Do     not      neg-lect  the  in    -     vi    -    ta  -  tion. 
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Chorus. 
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Lead  -  ing  from  night  to    end  -  less     day?  Who'll  be     theuiext, 

Reign-  ing     a  -  bove,  our  Lord  and    King? 

Bear -ing  the   cross  the  crown  to      mn? 

You  may  not    see     to  -  mor-  row's  sun.  Ob, 

4 J^ 


B 


^B 


^=^ 


s 


± 


^ 


3^ 


.    # 


^^ 


^-y- 


Who'U  be  the  next.     Who'll  be  the  next  the  yoke  to  wear?  AVho'll  be  the 
Oh, 
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Who'll  be  the  Next? 
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next,        Who'll  be  the  next,      Who'll  be  the  next  the  cross  to  bear? 
Oh,  Oh, 
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I'll  Work  for  Thee. 


Rev,  William  Fawcett,  D.  D. 


W,  S.  NiCKLB. 
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1.  Je-sus,  and  may    I  work  for  thee,      A  mor  -  tal  man  from  sin  set  free, 

2.  To  work  for  thee,  the  Morning  Star,  That  saw  me  lost,  and  from  a  -  far 

3.  To  work  for  thee,  my  dear-est  Friend,  On  whom  my  ev  -  'ry  hope  de-pends; 

4.  I'll  work  for  thee,  thou  blessed  One,      E  -  ter  -nal  God,    e  -  ter-  nal  Son, 
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A  mor  -  tal  man  with  short'ning  days,  Per-mit- ted  thus  to  work  and  praise? 
Shed  o'er  my  soul      a   light  di  -  vine,  And  comfort-ed  this  heart  of  mine. 
Who  washed  a- way    my  earth-ly  shame,  And  gave  to  me    a  new,  best  name. 
And  boast,  but  nev  -  er  boast  in  vain,   I'll  work  for  him  who  once  was  slain. 
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Choetjs. 
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I'll  work  for  thee,  I'll  work  for  thee,  Yes,  dear-est  Lord,  I'll  work  for  thee. 
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30 


O  Light  of  Light,  Shine  In. 


HOBATltrS  BONAB.     Alt. 


W.  A.  OeDEN. 
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^^ 
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lizat 


1.  O  Light  of  light,  shine  in,  shine  in ;  Cast  out  this  night  of  gloom  and  sin ; 

2.  O  Joy   of  joys,  come  in,  come  in,  And  end  this  night  of  grief  and  sin; 

3.  O  Life  of    life,  come  in,  come  in.  Ex-  pel  this  night  of  death  and  sin; 
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Cre  -  ate  true  day  my  soul  with  -  in,  O  Light  of  light,  shine 
Cre  -  ate  true  peace  my  soul  with  -  in,  O  Joy  of  joys,  come 
A  -  wake  true  life  my  soul  with  -  in,      O  Life     of  life,     come 

-0  f-  r- 
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Shine   in, shine  in, 

Come    in, come    in, 

Come   in, come   in, 

O  Light  shine  in,  shine  in, 
O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in, 
O    Life     of    life,  come  in. 


O 
O 

o 


Light  di-vine,  shine 
Joy  of  joys,  come 
Life  of    life,  come 
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Cre  -  ate  true  day  my  soul  with  -  in,  O  Light  of  light,  shine  in. 
Cre  -  ate  true  peace  my  soul  with  -  in,  O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in. 
A  -  wake  true    life  my  soul  with  -  in,      O   Life      of    life,    come  in. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Sunshine  in  the  Soul 


tfrfUiM 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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T 

1.  There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic     in  my  soul  to-day,  A        car  -  ol      to    my  King, 

3.  There's  spring-time  in  my  soul  to-day,  For    when  the  Lord  is    near, 

4.  There's  glad-ness  in  my  soul  to-day.  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 


mii   \^[i'll'lf[   \fff  l\:\:\ 


f'^PMiin'--''\ii\i:if}\p\ 


Than  glows  in  an  -  y  earth  -  ly  sky,  For  Je  -  sus  is  my  light. 
And  Je  -  sus,  list  -  en  -  ing,  can  hear  The  songs  I  can  -  not  sing. 
The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flowers  of  grace  ap  -  pear. 
For     bless-ings  which  he  gives  me  now,    For   joys 'laid  up"    a -hove. 
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Oh,  there's  sun    -----  shine,  Bless-ed    sun    -    -    -    -    shine, 
sun-shine    in      the  soul,  sun-shine  in    the  soul, 
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While  the  peace  -  fill,    hap-py    mo-ments  roll;  When 

hap-py    moments  roll; 
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Je  -  sus  shows  his    smil-ing  face.  There  is    sunshine     in    the  soul. 
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The  World  Must  be  Taken. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


G.  Tabor  Thompson. 
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1.  The  world  must  be  tak-  en  for  the  Lord;  Onward,  sol  -diers,  and 

2.  The  world  must  be  tak -en  for  the  Lord;  And  if  faith  -  ful    we 

3.  The  world  must  be  tak -en  for  the  Lord;  Fi-nal  vie  -  fry    is 

4.  The  world  must  be  tak -en  for  the  Lord;  Ev-'ry    na  -  tion  and 


^ 


if=?f=t 


-fii-' 


-^•-^  -f-   -p-'-p- 


±:E= 


^ 


Se 


^^ 


i 


ipft 


i=^ 


3f= 


:p 


^ 


i 


^ 


^r 


g^= 


g 


arm     ye    for  the  fight; '  'In  His  name' '  now  watch  and  fight  and  pray,  Till  ail 
know  that  we  shall  win.  Each  day  there's  a  shout  a-long  the  line     As    we 
near  -  er     ev  -  'ry  day.  The  past  holds  no  rec-ord     of     a  time  When  so 
land  shall  yet    be  won.  His  ban-ner  shall  wave  o'er  all  the  world.  For  our 
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Chorus. 
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foes  fear  and  trem-ble    at    the  sight, 
cap-ture  some  cit  -  a  -  del    of    sin. 
ma  -  ny    as    now  the  Lord  o  -  bey. 
God  with  his     ar  -  my  marches  on. 


Ev  -  er  on 


ward, 


Ev  -  er  onward,  ev-er  onward, 
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Chris-tian  sol     -      -      -      dier,  The  world 

Chris-tian  sol-dier,  Christian  sol-dier.  The  world 
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must  be  tak-en    for    the 
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Lord,  Ev  -  er     on 

Lord,     for     the  Lord,  Ev  -   er      on  -  ward,  ev 
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The  World  Must  be  Taken. 
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watch    -    -    -    word,      The  world  must  be  taken  for  the  Lord. 
watchword,  be  your  watchword, The  world  must  be  taken  for  the  Lord, for  the  Lord. 
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He  Calleth  Thee. 


Jbbsib  L.  Spore. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Hark,  I    hear    the  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  **A11    ye  wea  -  ry,  come  to    me! 

2.  **I    will  make  thy  bur-den  light  -  er,     I    will  give    thee  rest  from  pain, 

3.  Heed  the  voice  that  gen  -  tly  calls  thee,  Heed  be-fore     it     is     too    late; 
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To  that  fount-ain  fiow-ing  free-ly — Flow-ing  free  -  ly  now  for  thee.'' 
I  will  make  thy  path-way  brighter.  Sin  shall  smite  thee  ne'er  a  -  gain." 
Or    at  last  when  death  shall  claim  thee,  Thou  shalt  stand  outside  the  gate. 
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**Come  to    me,    and    I    will  save  thee;"  List  to 
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sus'  gen-tle    call; 
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ing  mes-sage  fall, 
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I    will  par-don,  cleanse,  redeem  thee;"  Hear  the  lov 
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Wondrously  Redeemed. 


E.  A.  H. 

/I'M: 

Rev. 

Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I    have    pre  -  cious  news    to      tell,      hal  - 

2.  It  was  Christ's  re- demp-tion- blood,    hal  - 

3.  I    have  found    a       pre  -  cious  friend,  hal  - 

*  -^  -J-    -s-  -g- 

le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  has 
le  -  lu-jah!  That    re- 
le  -  lu  -  jah!     On  whose 
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come  with  me  to  dwell,  halle  -  lu-jah!  By  his  grace  and  pow'r  di-vine.  He   has 

stored  my  soul  to  God,  halle  -  lu-jah!  He  the  cleansing  stream  applied, Flowing 

help  I    can  depend,  halle  -  lu-jah!  Since  he  took  my  sins    a  -  way,  He   has 
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J).  8.  joic  -  ing  night  and  day,  As     I 
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^  changed  this  heart  of  mine.  And  he  whispers,  *'I  am  thine,''  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 

from  his  wounded  side;     I    am  saved  and  jus  -  ti  -  fied,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 

taught  me  how    to  pray,  And  to     do    his  will  each  day,  haHe  -  lu  -  jah! 
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walk  the  nar-row  way,   For    he  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Choeus. 
Hal-le-lu    ------     jah!  I'm    re-deemed!  Oh,  so 
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Hal-le-lu-iah!  I'm  redeem'dloh,  hal  -  le-lu- jah!  I'm  redeem'dlOh,  so 
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drous-ly     re  -  deemed! 
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won-drous-ly  redeemed,  yes,  oh,    so    won-drous-ly    redeemed!  I'm  re- 
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Where  the  Shepherd  Leads. 


A.  P.  Cobb. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Thro'  the  meadows  green,  in- vit  -  ing,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go, 

2.  See     the  gen-  tie  Shep-herd  lead-ing! Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go; 

3.  Tho'  my  feet  he  worn  and  wea-  ry,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go; 
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Thro'  the  shad-ows  dark, ex  -  cit  -  ing,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll 
Hark,  his  voice  in  mer  -  cy  plead-ing! Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll 
Tho'   the  mountain-side  be  drear  -  y.  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll 
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Choeus. 
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Hark!    his    voice     is        gen  -  tly    call  -  ing.      On      my    ear 
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strains    are     fall-  ing;  Though  the  gloom  may      be       ap-  pall-  ing. 
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Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go,  I'll    go.  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go. 
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Onward,  Christian  Workers. 


Rev.  iSEvi  Gilbert,  D.  o. 


$^m 


Chas  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  For- ward,  Christian  workers,  Quit  yourselves  like  men,  Wielding  gos-pel 

2.  Might  -  J     re-in-force-ments  Thrill  the  church  with  cheer;  Freshly  press  the 

3.  Trust-ing    in      his    prowess,  Home  and  na-tion  rest;     Fu-ture    a  ^  ges 

4.  Rout  and  pan  -  ic     seize  them,  All  the  hosts  of  wrong;  Soon  for  you  the 
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weapons,  Force  the  fight  a -gain;    Yours  are  strength  and  dar  -  ing, 
vet-'rans,  Not     a     sign  of    fear;  Thinned  by     age    and  death-stroke, 
sig  -  nal   Each    to     do  his  best;     Hast  -  en  earth's  re  -  demp-tion, 
conquest,  Soon  the    vie- tor's  song;    What  are     toils     or     dan  -  gers. 
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Con  -  fl  -  dent  and  free;  Rouse  to  splendid  ac  -  tion,  Fer-vid  loy-al  -  ty! 
Ranks  fill  up  with  youth;  Sons  in  fathers'  plac-es.  Stand  defending  truth T 
Bring  the  per-  feet  law;  Speed  millennial  glo-ries,  Visions  prophets  saw. 
Marches,  wounds  or  pain?  Christ  is  near  his  triumph,  You  with  him  shall  reign. 


-•-  .. ! 


f=^f=^ 


^ 


t^^^rjx 


i^d; 


F#^ 


1 h 


Choeus. 


i^^^ 


IS^ 


5 


■Zfr 


:*-S 


r 


I 


On  -  ward,  Chris- tian    work  -  ers,      Raise  your   bat  -  tie    cry; 
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Je    -    sus,      Lift  your  stand  -  ard      high. 
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We'll  Endeavor. 


F.  M.  D. 


r-T^^N   ^4i^ 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  By    the  help  of  God,  we'll  en-deav  -  or  To  gath  -  er    the  lost    ones 

2.  By    the  help  of  God,  we'll  en-deav  -  or  To  spread  the  glad  news  a  - 

3.  By    the  help  of  God,  we'll  en-deav  -  or  In  Christ's  work  to  nev  -  er 
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dwell     in     the  haunts    of 
calls     wand'rers  home     to 
help       on     our  Mas  -  ter's 

sin. 
God. 
cause. 

I  We'll  en  - 
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deav  -  or, 

we'll  en- 
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deav  -  or,      By   the  help     of     God   we'll  en  -  deav 
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fold  of  Christ  from  the  haunts  of  sin.  We  will  gath-er    the  lost  ones  in. 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 


Words  arranged. 


Arr.  by  F.  A.  Scott. 
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1.  'Tis     re  -   lig  -  ion    that  can    give, 

2.  'Tis  Christ  Je  -  sus    must  sup  -  ply, 

3.  Aft  -   er    death  our    joys  will    be, 

4.  Be       the      liv  -  ing    God  my  Friend, 

In    the  light. 
In    the  light. 
In    the  light. 
In    the  light. 

in    the   light, 
in    the  light, 
in    the  light, 
in    the  light, 
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Sweet-est  pleas -ure    while    we  live,  In  the  light  of 

Sol  -    id  com  -  fort    when    we  die.  In  the  light  of 

Last  -  ing  as        e     -     ter  -  ni  -  ty,  In  the  light  of 

Then  my  bliss  shall      nev  -  er  end.  In  the  light  of 
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God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 


f=F=^ 


-4^ 


S 


T 


Choeus. 


-&#— N- 

-^n 

^  .                   A  .     « 

H P — ^--^ 

A      J  ' 

^  .                      S  . 

s 

^  • 

ffh       i  • 

0 

K?                                  1              - 

^  .                                  *  •     S      1 

\s\)         • 

L; 

K 

Let 

us 

walk                      in 
Let   us  walk 
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the 

light, 
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the  light, 
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light in    the  light.  Let    us    walk  in    the 

Let    us  walk  in    the  light  of   God ;  Let  us  walk 


•  'r  c  1  f   ^  f 


light,  In    the  light, the  light  of  God. 

in    the  light,  Let  us  walk    in     the  light  of  God. 
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Let  Him  In. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 


E.  O.  EXCBLL. 
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S^Ff 


There's  a  stran-ger     at    the  door, 

O  -  pen  now  to  him  your  heart, 

Hear  you  now  his    lov  -  ing  voice, 

Now    ad  -  mit  the  heav'nly  Guest, 


TV 

Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 


JVT 


him  in, 
him  in, 
him  in, 
him  in, 


rr 


^^ 


1- 


-^- 


Let  the  Savior  in.  Let  the  Savior  in. 
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He  has  been  there  oft    be  -  fore, 
If    you  wait   he  will  de  -  part, 
Now,  oh,  now  make  him  your  choice. 
He  will  make  for  you     a     feast, 

-  if  f  1 1  .^^ 


Let  him  in; 

Let  him  in; 

Let  him  in; 

Let  him  in; 

Let  the  Savior  in.     Let  the  Savior 
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Let  him  in  ere  he  is  gone,  Let  him  in,  the  Ho  -  ly 
Let  him  in,  he  is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul  will  sure  de 
He  is  stand-ing  at  the  door,  Joy  to  you  he  will  re 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-given.  And  when  earth  ties  all    are 
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riven, 
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Je- sus  Christ,  the  Fa-ther's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to    the     end. 
And  his  name  you  will    a  -  dore. 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heaven, 
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him  in. 
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Let  the  Savior  in, 
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Let  the  Savior  in, 
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40        Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.  Show  ALTER. 


^j  J  j.::ij  j-344^ u i -Ttj 


1.  What  a    fel-lowship,  what  a    joy  divine,  Lean-ing  on    the  ev  -  er  ■> 

2.  Oh,    how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Lean-ing  on    the  ev  -  er  - 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread,  what  have  I    to  fear,  Lean-ing  on    the  ev  -  er  - 
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last  -  ing 
last  -  ing 
last  -  ing 

J— J- 


arms;  What    a     bless  -  ed  -  ness,  what    a    peace    is  mine, 
arms;     Oh,    how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day    to  day, 
arms?      I      have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my  Lord  so  near. 
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Lean  -  ing      on  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms.  Lean        -       ing, 

Lean  -  ing      on  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms. 

Lean  -  ing      on  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms.  Lean  -  ing  on  Je  -  sus, 
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lean  -  ing.  Safe 

Lean  -  ing    on    Je  -  sus. 


and   se-cure  from    all       a  -  larms; 
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Lean     -     ing,       lean      -      ing,       Lean-ing    on  the  ev-er-lasting  arms. 
Leaning  on  Je-sns,  leaning  on  Je-sus, 
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Glory  to  His  Name. 


Rev.  E.  A.  HOTTMAN. 


mHii  j'ngXj 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stocktok. 
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J     J.  J  ^'    i~i 


1.  Dov^n  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav-ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I    am  so  won-drons-ly  sav'd  from  sin,       Je  -  sus    so  sweetly    a  - 

3.  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,       I       am    so  glad   I  have 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain,    so  rich  and  sweet;   Cast    thy  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin    I  cried;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;   Glo-ry  to  his 

bides  within;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me    in;     Glo-ry  to  his 

en-tered  in;  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo-ry  to  his 

Sav-ior' s  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,   and  be  made  complete;  Glo-ry  to  his 
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D,  S, — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;   Glo-ry  to  his 
Fine.     Chorus.  ,       ^     ,  .'^^T^  D.S. 
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name.        Glo-ry  to    his  name, 
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Glo  -  ry  to    his    name: 
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Happy  Day. 


English  Melody. 
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-    j  6     hap-py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God!  } 
•  (  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,    And  tell  its  raptures  all  a-broad.  \ 

jB'  .     ^  .    !    .  .    Fine. 


Happyday,happyday,menJesuswashedmysinsaway!{  He^y^^^^  J 


2  'Tis  done!  thegreat  transaction's  done! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine: 
lie  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  that  voice  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  ray  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 


Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart; 

With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 
4  High  heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow^ 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear . 


43        The  Bird  with  a  Broken  Wing. 


Hezemah  Butterwosth. 
'mv  Ineffective  as  a  Solo.^ 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  I    walked  in  the  woodland  meadows,  Where  sweet  the  thrnshes  sing, 

2.  I  found     a  young  life  bro  -  ken    By      sin's  se  -  duc-tive  art, 

3.  But  the  bird  with  a  bro  -  ken  pin  -  ion,  Kept  an-oth  -  er  from  the  snare, 
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And  foun(ron  abed  of  nioss-es,  A  bird  with  a  bro- ken  wing. 
And  touched  with  a  Christ-like  pit-y,  I  took  him  to  my  heart; 
And  the  life     that  sin  had  stricken,  Raised  an-oth  -   er     from  de- spair; 
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I     healed    its  wing,  and  each  morning  It  sang  its    old  sweet  strain, 

He    lived    with     a     no-  bier  pur-pose.  And  struggled  not    in    vain, 

Each  loss  has  its     own  com-pen-sa-tion,  There's  healing  for  each  pain, 
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But 
But 
But 
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the  bird  with  the  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain; 
til  a  life  that  sin  had  strick-en,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain; 
the  bird  with  the  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,   Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain; 
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the  bird  with  the  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gam. 
the  life  that  sin  had  strick-en,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain, 
the  bird  with  the  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain. 
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What  A  Wonderful  Savior! 


E.  A.  H. 
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Christ  has  for   sin    artone-mentmad.e,"Whata  won-der  -  ful 

I  praise  him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won-der  -  flil 

He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  Whata  won-der  -  fill 

He    walks  be -side    me    in    the  way,  Whata  won-der -ful 
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3. 
4. 
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Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
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We  are  redeemed!  the  price  is  paid! 
That  rec  -  on-ciled  my  soul  to  God; 
And  now  he  reigns  and  rules  therein, 
And  keeps  me  faith -ful  day    by  day; 


What  a  won  -  der 

What  a  won  -  der 

What  a  won  -  der 

What  a  won  -  der 


Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
Sav  -  ior! 
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What    a    won  -  der  -  ful    Sav  -  ior 
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is        Je  -  BUS,    my 
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Je  -  sus! 
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What   a    won  -  der  -  ful 
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Sav 

-j2- 


is 

-9- 


Je  -  sus,     my  Lord! 


I 


r 


5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Savior! 
And  triumph  in  each  conflict  hour, 
What  a  wonderful  Savior! 
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1 6  To  him  I^ve  given  all  my  heart, 
What  a  wonderful  Savior! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part^ 
I         What  a  wonderful  Savior! 
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Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


P.  P.  Bmbs. 


I 


A 


^ 


•  ^   ^   N   N 


-pc f"^ \^ n- h^  -=T =T =T =1 


^-^^•^-,f=^ 


1.  Who-ev  -  er  re  -  ceiv  -  eth    the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied    One,     Who-  ev  -  er    be- 

2.  Who-ev  -  er  re  -  ceiv  -  eth    the  mes-sage  of      God,     And  trusts  in  the 

3.  Who-ev -er  re  -  pents  and    for-sakes  ev-'ry     sin.       And  o  -  pens  his 


r^g  g  g  g  g  1^ 


^m 


rrmn 


fe^ 


=i|=^ 


_j B_ 


F^S^ 


=i=i= 


:S=S 


^ 


^ 


liev    -  eth    on  God's  on  -  ly  Son, 

pow'r  of    the  soul-cleansing  blood, 

heart  for  the  Lord    to  come  in, 

f^f  f  f  f  T- 


A  free  and  a  per  -  feet 
A  full  and  e  -  ter  -  nal 
A    pres-ent  and    per  -  feet 


P     U     b     b     V   \f'  f  t    f.     P     f\ 


^^^ 


^ 


r^  g  g  g  F- 


h      N       N  ,— M!!^-A 


— — -V V Hr — N — s~ 


\ 


N-^ 


i*i— ih 


=^S 


-#=S=i?= 


li=^ 


sal  -  va-tion  shall  have,  For  he  is    a  -  bund  -  ant-ly    a  -  ble  to    save, 

re-demption  shall  have,  For  he  is  both  a    -    ble  and  willing  to    save, 

sal  -  va-tion  shall  have.  For  Jesus  is     read  -  y  this  moment  to  save. 

N   ^   ^ 


^g 


-I 


g-g  r|t:rrrt-fi!Tffi 


£ 


^^^ 


m 


Chokus. 


1^  ^  ^  ^^ 


^ 


N   ^   ^   ^ 


d    d    d 


^ 


-A   ^    ^    rv 


1 H 1 K-=r 


d    d    d—d- 


^^-J-J- 


b   b  U  1/ 

My  brother!  the  Mas    -    -     ter  is  call-ing  for  thee; ....  His  grace  and  his 
Brother,  the  Master  is  come  and  is  calling  for  thee, 


m 


urrrftmu 


^ 


=^  1  1  n- 


^^ 


-1   *i  1 


S^ 


t 


-A    N     N    N     s    N 


^Sidr^tfif^ 


J=H^i-^ 


mer  -    -    -  cy  are  wondrously  free;  ....  His  blood  as  a    ran    -    -    som 
Brother,  his  grace  and  his  mercy  are  wondrously  free,  Brother,  his  blood  as 

J  /  ,^  J .rrrf  / 
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1     *1     1     *1 


Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 


for  sinners  he    gave, And  he  is  a  -  bund    -     ant-ly  a-ble  to    save. 

a  ransom  for  sinners  he  gave,         And  he  is  abundantly  a-ble  to    save. 

J^    J^    J^    J^    ^      ^      .      ^  m    -#--#--#--•--#--#- -^  -  ^ 
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The  Gospel  Feast. 


Chakles  Wesley. 
Cho  by  H.  L.  G. 


H    L.  GiLMOUR. 


I 


^^ 


^ 


33 


-A— N- 


:&=:A- 


W^. 


-i<— ah 


# — #- 


■9 — y-v- 

1.  Come,  sin-ners,    to    the    gos-pel  feast;     It    is  for  you,      it    is  for  me; 

2.  Ye  need  not  one    be    left    be-hind,     It    is  for  you,     it    is  for  me; 


rt   "•"   S: 


^^N?4   \j  --b — b — I h 


± 


#— ^- 


-fL^ 


-#-^- 


k^   i;^     k^ 


ir-iT^ 


^ 


Fine. 


-N— (V- 


:t5=N: 


^i=t- 


if=^ 


Let    ev  -  'ry  soul  be     Je-sus'  guest:    It      is  for  you, 
For  God  hath  bid-den    all  man-kind,  It      is  for  you, 


-#--#--#-    -p- 


it    is  for  me. 
it    is  for  me. 


D.^. — O    wea-  ry  wand'rer  come  and  see.      It     is  for  you,     it    is  for  me. 


Chorus. 


D.  8. 


Sal  -  va-tion  full,  sal-va-tion  free.  The  price  was  paid  on    Cal-va  -  ry ; 

if:  :f!::£;:f::t*'*":f:  itifi 


3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all: 

4  Come,  all  the  world!  come,  sinner,  thou! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now, 

5  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest; 

6  Ye  poor  and  maimed  and  halt  and  blind 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 


10 


My  message  as  from  God  receive; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live: 
O  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 
See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice: 
His  offered  benefits  embrace. 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace^ 
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Lift  Your  Heart  in  Prayer. 


G.  T.  T. 


G.  Tabob  Thohfson. 


i 


N    N 


e 


N-Zt 


iis 


4=8=^ 


:t±l 


—t^ 1 =n W— 


:!t^ 


=i=i= 


:^ 


•2?— 57 


1.  Lift  your  heart  in  prayer  to  Je  ■ 

2.  Lift  your  heart  in  prayer  to  Je  - 

3.  Lift  your  heart  in  prayer  to  Je  - 

4.  Lift  your  heart  in  prayer  to  Je  • 


sus,     He  is  full  of  truth  and  grace; 
sus,     He  can  ev-'ry  need  sup-ply; 
sus,  When  you  prosper  in  the  way; 
sus,  When  in  sorrow's  darkest  hour, 


m 


1 h 


=l=^g 


-f—0- 


1t 


jSL. 


fc^r 


^ 


=t* 


tc:t= 


Mi 


B^3 


^ 


■J    >f 


£^ 


^ 


=1 


^ 


All  of  light  and  all  of  knowledge  Shin-eth  ev  -  er  in  his  face. 
Tell  him  all  your  care  and  troub-le,  None  like  him  can  sat  -  is  -  fy. 
For  the  tempter  seeks  to  snare  you,  Tho'  all  seems  as  bright  as  day. 
He  will  know  just  how  to    rest  you,  Praise  his  name,  he  has  the  power. 


±±±L 


-^ ^ 


=P=* 


1 — r— r 


-U— u    1^    \>- 


=^ 


-tr-r 


Chorus. 


^ 


^==s= 


■^5f- 


-^ 


Lift  your  heart  in  prayer  to  Je  -  sus,     He  will  lead  you  all  the  way; 

^     •  ^         ■   — f m E F ^     ^  ' 


:£ 


fe=t 


± 


lEH* 


H«-* 


•ei-=- 


-u-g 


ii 


^ 


^ 


-^^ 


i 


^M=i 


m^^^ 


^ 


M: 


§ 


f^ 


3tzi: 


i±^- 


Lift  your  heart  in  prayer  to  Je  -   sus,  With  -  out  ceasing  ev-'ry  day. 


m 


-P^—P- 


m 


r-W—- \ 1 1 


U 


^ 


fcfc 


^ 


fct 


-V— V— t^ 


-^-s- 


—r~, r-; — ■ 1 — 

1^       ^     -?$?-• 
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48 


Fill  Me  Now. 


Rev.  E.  H.  Stokes,  D.  D. 


Jno.  R.  Swekbt. 


^ 


zBz 


=1= 


^ 


^ 


3^-4- 


.^_ 


f=±^=fz 


u 


WM. 


Hov  -  er    o'er  me,    Ho  -  ly    Spir-  it;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 
Thou  canst  fill  me,    gracious  Spir -it,    Tho'    I    can  not    tell  thee  how; 
I     am  weakness,  full    of   weakness;  At    thy  sa-cred  feet     I    bow; 
Cleanse  and  comfort;  bless  and  save  me;  Bathe, oh, bathe  my  ^eart  and  brow; 


i 


-rg-   -f-  .-g-   -^ 


€ 


S 


4^2- 


4^ 


=t=±: 


■ts»- 


r 


Fine. 


^ 


j=^^i 


-^- 


=^=s= 


p^ 


with  thy  hal-low'd  presence, 

need  thee, great  -ly  need  thee, 

-  vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it, 

com-  fort  -  ing  and    sav  -  ing, 

-^ — g    .  ^ — = — a- 


Fill    me 
But     I 
Blest  di 
Thou  art 


^^ 


-4^ 


^ 


^ 


Come, oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 
Come, oh, come  and  fill  me  now. 
Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me  now. 
Thou  art  sweet-ly     fill  -  incr  now. 


^ 


± 


-s?- 


1^ 


D.S, 


Fill    me 
Chorus. 


with  thy  hallowed  presence;- 


^^Mi^UdsM 


Come,  oh,  come  and    fill    me  now. 


I 


:^ 


^ 


Fill  me 


m 


£: 


^i 


i^    -f- 


jS2_ 


-jS?- 


sus,  come  and  fill    me   now; 


£ 


S 


^i^ 
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Isaac  Watts. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit. 


Tune:  Ortonville.    C.  M. 


i 


^ 


¥=^i 


i 


-fi — *- 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


50 

1  Jesus,  my  life,  thyself  apply, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe: 

My  vile  affections  crucify; 
Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

2  Reign  in  me.  Lord;  thy  foes  control, 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sv^ay; 

Diffuse  thine  image  through  my  soul ; 
Shine  to  thy  perfect  day. 

3  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 
And  seal  me  thine  abode; 

O  make  me  glorious  all  within, 
A  temple  built  by  God! 
47  Charles  Wesley. 
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Not  Far  from  the  Kingdom. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


J.  H.  Tenniet. 


J  J.  J  J  f.M 


^ 


m 


SS 


J       S.J 


^ 


=?i^ 


is: 


1.  Not  far  from  the  kingdom  of  heav-en, — The  kingdom  of  heaven  with  men, 

2.  Not  far  from  the  kingdom  of  heav-en, — The  kingdom  of  peace  and  of  love, 

3.  Not  far  from  the  kingdom  of  heav-en,    Yet  will  not  on  Je  -  sus  be-lievel 


*-^ — ^:JS-* — •••■<» — *" 

And  yet    in   the  bondage  of  Sa  -  tan,  And  yet   in  the  shad-ow   of  sin! 
Yet  out    on  the  edge  of  the  des -  ert,  The  prod- i- gal's for-tune  to  prove! 
O   sin -ner,  what  terrors  a- wait  thee!  The  blessing   of  par -don  re-ceive! 


m 


^^ 


#   ' 


=F=¥ 


l^    k* 


y#f7tHflTJl^^^^^»J:^l|V 


Not  far  from  the  path  that  is  nar-row,  And  lead-eth  to  glo  -  ry  on  high; 
Oh,  rise,  and  re-turn  to  thy  Fa- ther,  And  crave  in  his  mer-cy  a  share! 
The  por  -  tal    of  mer  -  cy  is     o  -  pen.  Poor  prod-  i- gal,  do  not  de  -  lay! 


^ 


r    f  f   f    fr 


B 


feS^ 


^S 


i-^.-jhHB 


/Ij  i  j  h  J:iTTMi 


— N S^ — ^ 


^ 


Yet  treading  the  broad  road  to  ru  -  in, — Oh,  why  is    it,  sin-ner?  oh  why? 

Far    off    he  vrill  see  thee  and  know  thee.  And  res-cue  thy  soul  from  despair! 

A  -  rise,  and  re-turn  to    thy  Fa-  ther!  Oh,    en  -  ter  the  kingdom  to-day! 


^ 


flprff  f^fl^ 


Chorus. 


^ — r 


^ 


N [s 


£ 


i 


f 


aps 


^ 


•<$K- 


Not  far,  not  far.  Not  far  from  the  kingdom  of  heaven! 

Not  far,  not  far,  the  kingdom  of  neaven! 
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Not  Far  from  the  Kingdom. 

{Si  Ik.        Ik.       .  Bit 


i|i  t'^i  \\\;^,\l\!  m/i'ii 


Stilltreading  the  broad  road  torn  -  in,    Yet  near  to  the  kingdom  of  heav'n! 

J 


F 
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Heaven  is  Not  Far  Away. 


C.  E.  L. 


C.  E.  Leslie. 


i 


^^ 


^^ 


^8^    i  JTj 


— H FV — f- 


.  g  .    -#^ 


^t^ 


u 


n 


I 


1.  Heav-en    is    not  far      a-way,  When  Je-sns  is  near;  Give  your  heart  to 

2.  Will  you  not  re-pent,  believe,  When  Je-sus  is  near?   Peace  and  par-don 

3.  Are  you  coming  home  to-day,  When  Je-sus  is  near?    Do    not  long-er 


m 


£i 


f^f'xf      f    P- 


fe=6: 


rr  iw  rr 


s 


fcft 


f^^Tr 


^^ 


^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


I        b 

Place  your  trust  in  him,  dear  friend, 
He  will  not  your  pray'r  refuse, 
Cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 


p  .> 


him  I  pray,  When  Je-sus  is  near, 
now  receive.  When  Je-sus  is  near, 
stay    a-way,  When  Je-sus  is  near. 


^^ 


V     ^     \> 


i_  I    I 


r   r  r 


i^ 


^ 


trt 


mt.  -  _  -  - 


t      "  r " '  ^ '  M 

He  will  keep  you  to  the  end.  Heaven  is  not  far  away,  When  Jesus  is  near. 

Come  and  now  the  Savior  choose,  Heaven  is  not  far  away,  When  Jesus  is  near. 

He  has  promised  in  his  word,Heaven  is  not  far  away.  When  Jesus  is  near. 


XX 'tr 


fr-t-t 


f  f  p 


m 


m 


M 
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BB 


Fail  into  Lino 


Rev.  E.  A.  HoFPMAlC. 

I      h     !^ 

J.  H.  Tenney. 

?  1     1       ^      ^^    I             S 

J     J     _p 

^       N               1       J^i 

•    *+                1        _i^               N        R 

m      m  o  d    <sy 

P       |N             #!   •   ui    1 

IT  Yd     J       m   '   ^     J         1       « 

!j     J 

fll'      <ci    •    *•        «'          1          1    1 

^*^TH-  J     a  •  *    S     J  •  S 

J      •I  •  fi/     ,1 

^       ^   .   «y       f.       J       J  -1 

1.  Fall    in  -  to  line,*hrotlier,    fall  in  -  to  line!  Heark-en  with  me,    to    the 

2.  Fall    in  -  to  line,  brother,    fall  in  -  to  line!     See  how  the  hosts  of    the 

3.  Fall    in  -  to  line,  brother,    fall  in  -  to  line!    God    is    om-  nip  -  o  -  tent 

/m)'^                                        ^    • 

P        5    •    S      ^ 

P   * 

pj^                 1      1       r      1 

'           1           U      ' 

1       1       I       1       r      1 

k^^4        9            9     .     p       »           P     *     ^ 

F        u        y      '^ 

m        p    •    P        p        P    '    P 

*+    i                    b?     i          it? 

r        U*       / 

r    1     J    r    1     & 

1      b     P  1      UP 

1 

1      b     15     1      b     iJ 

1 


^    ^ 


i^^ 


§£ 


;gSE3 


*; 


g 


nes-sage  di-vine!  Je  -  sns  in-vites  yon  to  join  in  the  fray, 
foe- man  com- bine!  Join  in  the  eon  -  flict  and  rush  to  the  field, 
and    he  shall  win!         On  -  ly    be  true     to    thy-  self  and   the  Lord, 


± 


i-    r    r- 


»    '    g- 


# 


^ 


=i'^=p= 


4 


Chorus. 


s 


m^ 


^tz=-jt 


"^ 


^^^ 


Gives 
Till 
And 


m 


£z 


you     as-sur-ance     of  vie  -  fry  to-day.  Fall 

we  shall  crush  and  corn-pel    them  to  yield, 

you  shall  share  the     e  -  ter  -  nal  reward.  Fall  in  -to  line, 

-J.         HB-        ^     ^ 


in  -to 


:£ 


##1 


-i — h 


5^ 


^^ 


:* 


3fc 


-N-iP 


i 

i 


line,  soldiers,  fall  in  -  to    line, 

fall    in  -  to    line:  Fall     in  -  to  line,  sol-diers,  fall  in  -  to  line! 

A -f-  •  tu 


f=** 


j?l: 


f=E=^ 


S 


-P— gtf-— 1 
4- III 1 


:^ 


W 


On  to  the  bat      -     tie,  for  Je  -  sus  shall  win!  Fierce  is  the  war 

On  to  the  battle,       fall  in- to  line!       Je  -  sus  shall  win! 


m 


^     ^  •  B     ^     *  -i 1 H- 


^ 


-fi-^- 


-v—fl- 


w=^ 


s= 


y,—^ 


1/   g   I 

*  If  preferred,  word  "  Christians  "  or  "  Soldiers  "  may  be  substituted  in  first  line  of  hymo. 
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Fall  into  Line. 

1 1 ^^ N     I 


^— ferJ 


Bit. 


=i 


1 


2' «!-.■■  «!'-* — *  .  d'  Ji    -4     ^1     »r-m^ — il 


i^-z5♦- 


fare  with  Sa-tan     to-day;  Arm  for    the  con-flict,  and  march  to  the  fray. 


A_.^ 


ilzL-S: 


I 


-42- 


g=f==t±:B 


zL 


;/_|22_ 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 


Tune,  "Onward."  6,  5. 

r— + 


I 


S3t 


«^ 


:t. 


r 


-<s^ 


-# — 9 — ij: — »• 

1.  On- ward,  Christian  sol-diers!  Marching  as      to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a    might-y      ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  ^ 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  oi 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo-ple!  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 


mf-^:^- 


=t 


-^ 


^s 


±=t 
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ife&di 
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m 


=«? 


-^- 


i 


^ 


r 


Je  -  sus       Go  -  ing    on     be  -  fore,    Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter, 
tread-ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod ;       We   are  not    di  -  vid  -  ed, 
Je  -  sus     Con-stant  will  re  -  main;    Gates  of   hell  can    nev  -  er 
voic  -  es        In    the  tri-umph  song;      Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or 

^  ''^'^ a^ « # 'll ts— 


^gf^ 


#=8= 


f — P- 


-h 


-PZ- 


± 


-&- 


1 ^ 


±=J: 


-I 1 h 

■  ^ u 


3-X^: 


^^^ 


Leads    a-gainstthe  foe;  Forward    in-  to    bat-tie,     See,  his  ban-ners  go! 

All   one  bod  -  y     we,  One    in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail.  We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  cannot  fail. 

Un  -  to  Christ  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a-ges    Men  and  an-gels  sing. 


JE^gzPg^M^ 


Onward,  Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Jesus  Going  on  be  -  fore. 
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Able  to  Deliver. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  Oqdbn. 
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1.  '*  He  is    a  -  ble  to  de-liv-er/'  Sing  the    joyful  strain/ 'He  is    a-ble  to  de  - 

2.  He  is    a  -  ble  to  de-liv-er  From  the  chains  of  sin,     He  is    a-ble  to  de  • 

3.  He  is    a  -  ble  to  de-liv-er  From  the  foe-man  strong,  He  is    a-ble  to  de  - 
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Efefe 
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liv-er,"Tell  it  out  a  -gain,  "He  is  a-ble  to  de-liv-er"  All  that 
liv  -  er.  Shout  the  joy  -  ful  strain.  He  is  a-ble  to  de-liv-er.  See  how 
liv  -  er.  All    the  jour  -  ney  long,     He  is    a-ble  to  de-liv-er.  Trust  him 
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d                                 1 
come  to    him  in  faith, 
pa  -  tient  -  ly    he  stands, 
bold  -  ly,  nev  -  er    fear, 
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He     is      a  -  ble    to     de-liv-er       E  -  ven 
He     is      a  -  ble    to     de  -  liv  -  er    Thee  with 
He     is      a  -  ble    to     de  -  liv  -  er;    Let    the 
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A        -  -        ble  to  de  -  liv  -  er, 

A-ble  to  de-liv-er,  He  is      a  -  ble  to    de>liv-er. 


un  -  to  death, 
will  -  ing  hands, 
na  -  tions  hear. 
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A        -        -        -        ble    to     de  -  liv  -  er,  He    is 

A  -  ble    to    de  -  liv  -  er,    He    is      a  -  ble    to     de  -  liv  -  er, 
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Able  to  Deliver. 
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a       -       -       ble  to  de~liv  -  er,  All  that  come  to  him  in  faith. 

A-ble  to  de-liv-er.  He  is    a  -  ble  to  de-liv  -  er 
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Believe  and  be  Saved. 


Miss  Ada  Blenkhobn. 


Peter  Bilhorn. 


1.  The  voice  of  thy  conscience  oft  whispers,  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved, 

2.  A  voice  in  com-pas  -  sion     is    cry  -  ing,  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved, 

3.  God's  voice  and  his  goodness  are  call-  ing,  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved, 

4.  The  voice  of  the  Spir  -  it      is  plead-ing.  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved, 
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And  turn  from  the  path  of  transgressors;  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved. 
And  cease  from  your  sor-row  and  sigh-ing;  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved. 
The  judg-ment  of  death  is  ap-pall-ing;  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved. 
While  loved  ones  are  now  in  -  ter  -  ced-ing.  Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved. 
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Be     sav'd, be      sav'd, Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  saved,  Be 

be  sav'd,  be  sav'd. 
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sav'd, ....      be      sav'd, .... 
be  sav'd,  be  sav'd, 


Believe  on  the  Lord  and  be  sav'd 
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Jesus  Lives! 


Rev.  JOHNc  R.  COLGAH. 


A.  F.  Myers. 
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1.  Might  -  y     ar  -  my    of  the  young,  Lift  the  voice  in  cheer-ful  song, 

2.  Tongues  of  children  light  and  free,  Tongues  of  youth  all  full    of   glee, 

3.  Je  -  sus  lives,  oh,  bless-ed  words!  King   of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords! 

____   ^       N       N       N |_    .  •        .  J^      J^      J 


^W 


=^=^ 


-t 


-f«- 


± 


^: 


-U — V — V^:^-- 


-l-l- 


t^ 


=F 


-N— N— ^- 


^»r-rN- 


=S=f 


=^ 


w 


^^^ 


-9 — m — mr 


Send  the  welcome  word  a  -  long,  Jesus  lives!  Once  he  died  for  you  and  me, 
Sing  to  all  on  land  and  sea,  Jesus  lives '.Light  for  you  and  all  mankind, 
Lift  the  cross  and  sheathe  the  swords,  Jesus  lives!  See,  he  breaks  the  prison  wall, 
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Bore  our  sins  up  -on  the  tree.  Now  he  lives  to  make  us  free,  Jesus  lives! 
Sight  for  all  by  sin  made  blind,  Life  in  Jesus  all  may  find,  Jesus  lives! 
Throws  a  -  side  the  dread-ful  pall,  Conquers  death  at  once  for  all,   Jesus  lives! 
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Wait  not  till    the  shadows  lengthen,  till  you  older  grow.  Rally  now  and 
Wait  not,  Sing, 
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wait         not, 


Sing      for 
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sing  for  Je-sus,  ev  -'ry- where  you  go,    Lift  your  joy  -  ful  voic  -  es  high, 
sing. 
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Je  -    sus, 
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Ringing  clear  thro^  earth  and  sky,  Let  the  blessed  tidings  fly,  Jesits  lives! 
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Crown  Him  To-day. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellswokth. 
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1.  Come,look  on  the  King  in  his  beau-ty,  And  gaze  on  his  reconciled  face; 

2.  Come, look  on  the  King  in  his  beau-ty,  Oh,  look,  and  thy  heart  shall  be  won; 

3.  Come, look  on  the  King  in  his  beau-ty,  And    o  -  pen  thy  lips  in  his  praise; 
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Enthroned  in  thy  heart  he  ap-pear-eth.  Adorned  with  an  in  -  fi-  nite  grace. 
His  love  shall  come  out  in  its  sweetness.  And  Je  -  sus  will  claim  thee  his  own. 
Oh,  sing  till  the  world  shall  be  hearing  The  anthem  thy  spir  -  it  shall  raise. 


Enthrone  him  thy  King  and  thy  Sav-ior,  His    loving  commands  to  o  -  bey; 
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Oh,  give  to  the  King  all  his  glo-ry.  And  crown  him  to  -  day. 

And  crown  him,  yes  crown  him  to-day. 
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59     When  the  Roll  is  Called  up  Yonder. 


B.  M.  J. 


J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  When  the  trum-pet  of    the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be      no 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when   the  dead     in  Christ  shall 

3.  Let    us     la  -   bor  for    the  Mas  -  ter  from    the  dawn  till  set  -  ting 
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And  the  morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the 
And  the  glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-  rec  -  tion  share;  When  his 
Let    us   talk    of   all    his  wondrous  love  and  care,  Then  when 
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saved  of  earth  shall  gath-er    o  - 
chos  -  en  ones  shall  gath-er    to 
all       of   life     is     o  -  ver  and 


ver   on     the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the 

their  home  be  -yond  the  skies,  And  the 

oar  work  on  earth  is  done.  And  the 
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roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 
roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 
roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 
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be  there.  When  the  roll is 

be   there. 

be  there.  When  the  roll  is 
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called  up  yon        -        -        der,  When  the  roll is  called  up 

called  up  yon-der,  I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll     is  called  up 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  up  Yonder. 
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yon  -  der,  1^11      be  there,  When  the  roll     is  called  up 
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yon  -  der,  When  the  roll      is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll     be  there. 
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Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 


Knowles  Shaw. 


Geo.  a.  Minob. 

■2~ 


1  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness, 

Sowing  in  the  noontide,  and  the  dewy  eves; 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reaping. 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

Cho,   Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 

Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor  ended, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

3  Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 

Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieves; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  he  will  bid  us  welcome, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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No  Other  Grace. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


W.  A.  Oqden. 
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1.  I    want  no  oth  -  er  grace  than  thine,    O    may  it     fill  this 

2.  I  want  no  oth  -  er  peace  than  thine  To  rest  me  in  the 
want  no  oth  -  er  love  than  thine,  For  this,  O  Lord, my 
want  no  oth  -  er  cross  than  thine,  To  bear   it,  Lord, my 
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heart  in- 

heart  in- 
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mine,  And    ev-'ry    im-pulse  there  re  -  fine,  Un  -  til  conformed  to    thee, 
vine;    Oh,  may  thy  peace  be     ev  -  er    mine  Now  and   e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
cline,  For  this  the  world  I  would  re  -  sign,  And  rest  my  soul    on    thee. 
cline,Tillcrown'dat  last    by  love  di-vine,  In     im-mor-tal  -  i  -   ty. 
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No  oth  -  er  grace,  no  oth  -  er  grace  To  help  me  in 
No  oth  -  er  grace,  no  oth  -  er  grace  To  help  me  in 
No  oth  -  er  love,  no  oth  -  er  grace,  To  cheer  me  in 
No  oth  -  er  love,    no  oth  -  er  grace.  Can  help  me  on 
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the  Christian  race, 
the  Christian  race, 
the  Christian  race, 
my  pil-grim  race, 
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No    oth  -  er  grace,  dear  Lord, than  thine  To  help  me  on  my  way. 

No    oth  -   er  peace     or  grace  than  thine  To  help  me  on  my  way. 

I      want    no    oth  -  er    love  than  thine  To  help  me  on  my  way. 

I      want    no    oth  -  er  cross  but  thine  To  help  me  on  my  way. 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


F.  S.  CaosBT. 


Mrs.  Jos.  P.  Knaw. 
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1.  Bless-ed     as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus    is     mine!  Oh,  what  a    fore-taste  of 

2.  Per -feet  sub- mis-sion,  per- feet  de  -light,  Vis- ions  of    rap-turenow 

3.  Per -feet  sub- mis-sion,  all     is     at      rest,      I      in    my  Sav-ior    am 
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glo-ry    di  -  vine!  Heir  of    sal  -  va-tion,  pur-chase  of    God,  Bom  of    his 
burst  on  my  sight,  An-gels    de-seend-ing,bringfroma  -  bove  Ech-oes    of 
hap-py  and  blest,  Watching  and  waiting,  look-ing     a  -  bove,  Filled  with  his 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in    his  blood.  1 

mer  -  cy,    whis-pers  of  love.    [■   This    is    my    sto  -  ry,  this    is    my 

good-ness,    lost     in    his  love.    J 
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song,     Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior      all  the  day    long;      This    is    my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is  my    song,  Praising  my  Sav-ior    all    the  day    long. 
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Story  of  the  Cross. 


Rev.  W.  P.  Rivers. 


R.  M.  McIntosb. 
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Oh,  the  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry    tell  Of  the  cross!  (of  the  cross!)  Let  the 

Let  us  plead  the  ho  -  ly  name  Of  the  cross!  (of  the  cross!)  And  the 

Oh,  the  song  shall  nev  -  er  cease  Of  the  cross!  (of  the  cross!)   Of   the 
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ech  -  o    rise  and  swell 
Savior's  pain  and  shame 
mercy,  grace  and  peace, 
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Of    the    cross!  (of  the  cross!)    Sing  the 

Of    the    cross!  (of  the  cross!)     For  his 

Of    the    cross!  (of  the  cross!)      For  its 
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Sav-ior's  grief  and  woe, 
name  must  be  our  plea, 
glo  -  ry  gilds  the  way, 


How  his  blood  did  free-  ly  flow,     Till  the 
For  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free.     And  in 
And  it  hath  im-mor-tal    ray,     And  we'll 


^ 


■:^=t—f—f-^ 


^ 


^-lrf=t\      I   I 


l-^ 


^ 


u 


t,/      i/      u/      U      I         V     1^ 
D.  S.     blood  did  free  -  ly  flow.     Till  the 

Fine.  Chorus. 

N-^ 


ng=^ 


*A^ 


chil-dren  all  shall  know 
death  our  hope  must  be 
sing  in  heav'n  for    aye 


-m- 


^^=^f^ 


Of  the  cross!    Of  the  cross, . 
Of   the  cross! 
Of  the  cross! 


of  the 


Of  the  cross  on  which  the 


^^-^  r  r~r~T  I     V  ^r^-i=i=  i  =:z 


p 


chil-dren  all  shall  know  Of   the  cross! 


:3=? 


£: 


i 


D.S. 


i 


-St- 


3^ 


-J J-J- 


i=feii 


^ 


cross! Sing  the  Sav-ior's  grief  and  woe,  How  his 

bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  died, 

^    -      -      -         >    > 


-A 


1r-f 


-V- 


r   r   f   f—f    r   r 

'1/     1/     i^     U  V — k- 


i 


64 


Anywhere  With  Jesus. 


Jessie  H.  Brown. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


t^'iiUtisMUUii 


1.  An  -  y- where  with  Je-sus  I  can  safe  -  ly      go,         An  -  y- where    he 

2.  An  -  y- where  with  Je-sus  I    am  not     a  -  lone,     0th  -  er  friends  may 

3.  An  -  y- where  with  Je-sus  I  can    go     to     sleep, When  the  dark-  ning 


m 


£ 


££ 


■^ 


m 


t=^ 


t=:f:^ 


^ 


^ 


9  }  '       ^^1^^   • 


7 


leads  me  in  this  world  be  -  low;  An  -  y- where  with-out  him,  de^^-est 
fail  me,  he  is  still  my  own;  Tho' his  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 
shad-ows  round  a  -  bout  me     creep;  Knowing    I    shall  wak-  en  nev  -  er 


i 


j  r.  ;iJ  ii-j[i;^m 


fff#p?F^ 


rzr 

I     am  not     a    -    fraid. 

is      a  house  of       praise. 

will  be  home,  sweet  home. 


joys  would  fade,  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus 
drear-est  ways.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus 
more  to      roam.    An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus 


^ 


^ 


* 


— f^ — _ — _ 

m 


V— i — r 


^^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


E^ 


^EE 


Er~^~^ 


- #- .  -•- . 


An    -    y-where!      an    -    y-where!  Fear         I    can       not       know, 


rrftftim 


I 


i=M=^  i  ilir^ 


]) ''  J   i-- 


go- 


m 


An  -    y-where  with       Je  -  sus     I        can 


safe  -    ly 


£: 


fe^ 


m 


it=?= 


=N=t 
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65  Through 

Mrs.  flARRiET  Jones. 


the  Blood  of  Jesus. 


A.  J.  Abbey.    Arr.  by  J.  H.  T. 


K fS ^— 


^ 


T 


5==^: 


-v-t     ^  - 

some  day,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 

the  right,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 

-gels  sing,    Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 

e  -  ty  there.  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 


r 


1.  We  shall  reach  our  home 

2.  We  shall    sit  up  -  on 

3.  We  shall  hear  the    an 

4.  We  shall  dwell  in  safe 


Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 


^^ 


it 


:f= 


is 


£ 


iff- 


i|=N=^=^ 


^=^=^ 


t 


T 


S 


^?=r=8= 


r  •      ^ 

We  shall  tread  the  gold-en  way,    Thro'  the  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus, 

We  shall  wear'  'the  robes  of  white, ' '  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus, 

We  shall  gaze  up  -  on  our  King,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Where  the  skies  are  ev  -  er    fair.    Thro'  the  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 


?=^=P=P= 


m 


Fl-g^^ 


M  i  PUi^-HMl  ;jJiJ-hU 


f=*=if 


We  shall  lay  each  burden  down,      And  shall  gain  a    glo-rious  crown, 
Done  with  toil-ing  cares  and  fears.     Done  with  partings,  pains  and  tears; 
We  shall  join  the  up  -  per  throng.     In    the  sweet  re-demp-tion-song; 
We  shall  nev  -  er  sigh    a  -  gain.      We  shall  nev  -  er  die      a  -  gain; 


^ 


1^^^ 


fe 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


$ 


^-OUA 


^Pi 


^ 


m 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  gain  a  crown,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 
While  shall  roll  the  end-less  years,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 
Chant    it  sweet-ly,  loud  and  long,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 

Glo  -  ry    to    his    ho  -  ly  name,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of 


•P-    -P- 


i^n  r  r  £[ 


f 


^N-rt 


w — ^ 


-^z- 


m 


t   ^  •  ^ 


m 


Je  -  sus. 
Je-  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 

^F-f— 
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Chorus. 


Through  the  Blood  of  Jesus 


LU^i;  ^[..ifi  Uli  ^UiLi 


Precions  blood!  crimson  flood!  Oh,  the  precious  hlood  of  Je  -  sus!  Hal  -  le  - 


lu  -  jahjWe  shall  gain  a  glorious  crown,  Thro^  the  precions  blood  of  Jesus! 


&ftiff> 


:^ 


M:i  t:i  i  £^ 


i 


66 


Pass  Me  Not. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


m^4=m^=^^^m 


^ 


^ 


1.  Pass    me    not,    O  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  ior,  Hear    my  hum-ble    cry; 

2.  Let    me,     at  thy  throne  of  mer  -  cy.  Find     a  sweet    re  -  lief; 

3.  Trust -ing    on  -  ly    in    thy  mer -its,  Would  I    seek    thy    face; 

4.  Thou,  the  spring  of  all    my  com-fort,  More  than  life      to     me — 


^ 


^m 


^ 


£: 


rHr4- 


^^ 


f-[>l  Wl^ 


£± 


r 


^m 


While  on  oth-ers  thou  art  smil 
Kneel  -  ing  there  in  deep  con-tri  - 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spir 
Whom  have  I    on  earth  be-side 

m — ! m m — *    m — .« — *  ..  m  ^4n — 


^ 


B 


-mg.  Do     not  pass    me    by. 

tion.  Help    my    un  -  be  -  lief. 

-  it.  Save    me    by     thy  grace, 

thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  thee? 


I^TTIP^ 


i U 


f^ 


^- 


^^ 


-"^h-V 


r 


D.  S. — ^While  on    oth-ers  thou  art  call  -  ing,      Do     not  pass    mts    by. 
Refraiit, 


D.S. 


i 


f  f  \^_ 


^m 


Sav   -   ior, 


^ — ^ 
-     ior, 


Hear    my    hum-ble        cry; 


^g^ 


£ 


^^ 


r   r    r   r 
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Jesus  is  Calling. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 
r) 

1 

Geo.  u.  Stsbbins. 

^        N        rL         1 

/  r*    N      N      ^      N             k. 

N       P       r      J 

J     1     ^ 

**i         1         1         1         N       ^ 

1          J          ti          ^    * 

**         n          J         J 

^   r>    J        J        J        J          n 

J        *        J          I 

J      f      ^       J  ' 

Ci^  c-i  5     5     as     d     • 

2          #          ^          J    . 

«<      i^      #      ^  . 

1.  Je-sus    is    ten-der-  ly  call  - 

2.  Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing  the  wea  • 

3.  Je  -  sus    is  wait-  ing,  oh,  come 

4.  Je  -  sus    is  plead-ing,  oh,  list 

•f"    f"    f"    f"                    "^ 

ing    thee  home, — Call  -  ing    to  -  day, 

•  ry       to      rest, —  Call  -  ing    to  -  day, 

to      him  now, — Wait -ing    to-day, 

to       his  voice, — Plead-ing    to  -  day, 

/m\*  P                                             P        ^ 

p       p      p 

m    • 

(^.  <>  1      1      1      1      r     r 

1        1        1        r 

1     1     r 

\^^  0  p     p    1*     1*     p     p 

»       i#       »       «  • 

w      y      y 

' 

1      (S  r     r     r     r     r     r 

l^      U      L^      U      U      L^ 

L 

b      U      1 

"1^     ^ — \-    l|^      ^      ^      ^      .       ^l^^  ~^~i 


call -ing  to-day;    Why  from  the     sun-shine     of  love  wilt  thou  roam, 

call -ing  to-day;   Bring  him  thy     bur -den    and  thou  shalt  be    blest: 

wait-ing  to-day;   Come  with  thy    sins,     at      his    feet  low-ly    bow; 

pleading  to-day;    They  who  be  -  lieve   on      his  name  shall  re  -  joice; 


ftftlt-tTf 


=5=5=5= 


5=^=5= 


Chorus. 


ttWinii¥^4^m 


Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 

He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 

Come,  and  no  long-  er  de  -  lay. 

Quick-ly      a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


Call    -    -    ing    to  -  day,  .  •  • 


Call-ing,  call-ing    to-day,   to-day, 


m-i-^r-j-i 


m 


f  f  ^  f  f\t  g  ? 


C  T  C  b  C  ^ 


\  III  V\   l^ 


4r— ^  /  ;  I  \^=^\ 


^^ 


r—:^  j  :  \^^ ,]  ^1^: 


S 


call    -    -    -    ing    to  -    day; Je sus    is 

call-  ing,  call-ing    to  -  day,     to-day;       Je  -  sus    is    ten-der-ly 

"■'  T  T  T  T  T 


fefc 


?=F 


S 1. 


g^^^^f^-g-i;=5=^ 


i 


^ 


-f— t^- 


i 


fet 


Ill-v- 


^ 


^SE 


call    -    -    -    -    ing,    is      ten  -  der  -  ly      call  -  ing      to    -    day, 
call-ing    to  -  day. 


lA^XSX 


=5^ 


^ 


i 


¥^^ 


±z 


7^^=±± 
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At  the  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts. 


R,  E.  HUBBON. 


•zjn 


V  J. 


1.  A  -  las!  and  did  my  Sav  -lor bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die, 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I    had  done,    He  groan' d  up-on  the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay,    The  debt  of  love    I    owe; 


^ 


^ 


4=T 


r 


r^^-^rr 


iJ 


"Would  he     de-vote  that  sa-cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as     I? 
A  -  maz  -  ing  pit  -  y,  grace  unknovni,  And  love  be-yond  de-gree! 
Here,  Lord,    I    give  my -self    a -way,   'Tis  all  that    I    can    do! 

Choeus. 


r 


s  I    !        ^ — ^     ■  I  r       ^  I    f^      S       S       I ^ 


m 


At    the  cross,   at    the  cross,  where  I    first    saw  the  light.  And  the 


^ 


— \ — I ^ 


S 


il 


I 


m. 


*=»: 


bur  -  den      of      my  heart  roU'd     a  -  way —        It  was  there  by  faith 


A 


E^t^ 


I 


E^ 


5^ 


tv— rg 


1 H H ft Pt — ^ \ K S- 

I     re-ceived    my  sight,  And  now    I     am  hap  -  py    all    the  day. 
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John  Newton. 


Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus! 


[Omit  in  Repeat ] 


1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 

Cho.—II  •  Oh,  how  I  love  Jesus!  :|| 

Because  he  first  loved  me; 
[|:  How  can  I  forget  thee?  :|| 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 


2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath; 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death, 
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70 


Keep  a  Light  in  the  Window. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


±s 


5IeI 


^^mm^^^^ 


-m — #- 


n 


^ 


1.  Keep  a  light    in    the  win-dow,  my  broth-er,     The  storm  fierce-ly 

2.  Keep  a  light    in    the  win-dow,  my  broth-er,     Perchance  there  is 

3.  Keep  a  light    in    the  win-dow,  my  broth-er,       II  -  lu-mined  the 


l±i:fi=S=£=i::2=t 


3t 


m^^^^^- 


=P=P= 


f=ft; 


=t2= 


^^Eife 


1  #1       gl- 


5    #    #: 


rag  -  es  with  -  out,  And  winds  in  their  fu  -  ry  are  blind-ing,  The 
some  one  a  -  stray;  Just  a  gleam  may  give  hope  to  the  wea  -  ry,  And 
pathway  should  be;  Keep  a  bright  shining  light  in  the  win  -  dow,  And 


fcfe-?^ 


P^N 


? 


;!?=?: 


"^ 


tezb 


v'-'-t/ — 9—iif- 


i 


fer 


t 


Choeus. 


^_h_ 


^^=^3^ 


m 


i^ 


^&^ 


^^^^^ 


-i=#= 


trav-  'lers  are  grop-ing    in     doubt, 
guide  till  the  breaking    of     day.    Keep  a 
night  will  be  bright-er    for     thee. 


=£=tt 


±=t 


^ 


light    in  the  win-dow,  my 


i 


:£: 


1^^ 


t— I- 


=t=± 


ti=tn 


■i«-^-i*- 


OT'-P-C 


1^ 


1/    u    u 


_^_JV 


-ir  1  -; 


^ 


;p::Mt: 


-t^-»- 


^-^- 


tv— !v 


:i±3ii 


^=T=1 


-#— #- 


-# — •- 


broth-er.      The  temp  -  ter  is    set-ting      a 


snare,  But  a 


^ 


--.   ^  > 


.!^  ^ 


.^  -N 


ray   from  a 


L"f— f- 


ee 


ms 


-v.'-i 


^ 


*— t^- 


^     1/    '  ^— b>- 


_L_I L 


^■ 


1?    IJ 


v-t— t- 


i*^ 


I 


s* 


sEf 


be  -  ware. 


light  in  your  win  -  dow       May  help  the  poor  sin-ner 


s^ 


5* 


i=t 


^= 


I 


33= 


±:£: 


^i 


COP/RIGHT,    1894,  BY  HENRY  DATE. 


66 


-f-^=U=^f^ 


71 


Keep  the  Banner  Flying. 


Rev.  Richard  Osborne. 


Robert  Lowrt. 


W^'f\i  i  uuil)  .;j  Mi^  j-j  ji;i 


r   1^ 

1.  Keep  the  banner  flying!  This  your  cry  should  be;     Ma  -  ny  souls  are  dy-ing, 

2.  Keep  the  bann^  flying!  When  the  faithful  fall,    Give  not  up     to  sighing, 

3.  Keep  the  banner  flying!  Christians  should  a- gree, With  each  oth-  er  vy-ing, 

4.  Keep  the  banner  flying     O  -  ver  land  and  sea;     By  yourself  de-ny-ing 


liF^F^iFfrPmf^ 


n 


i 


^ 


m 


N-/=N 


333 


■«-r-tf 


^ 


Je  -  sus  must  they  see.  Un  -  der  condem-nation,  Life  will  soon  be  gone; 

Christ  is  All  in    all.  Eal -ly  all  your  forces;    See,  the  Captain's  near; 

Yet    in  har-mo  -  ny ;  Working  still  for  Je-sus,  Righting  human  wrong, 

Comes  the  vie-  to  -  ry.  Bright-en  toil  with  singing,  Better  days  will  come; 


b,,  f  11  It 


f—f- 


j^ 


r^^mtt 


F 


^m 


i 


Chorus. 


^^m 


f5^ 


ffit 


•    \-\ 

On-ly    is  sal-  va  -  tion  In    the  sin  -  less    One. 
Trust  to  his  re-sourc-es,  There  is  naught 
Till  the  angels  greet  us  With  their  welcome 
To  the  Savior  clinging,  You  shall  rest  at  home. 


*^  ^^^^- I  Shout, 
nesong.  j         ' 


shout  the  battle  cry, 


£ 


k[[[gnj[[f7?^ 


M 


m.\m\iy^\^yr\'dm^ 


Girt  with  endeavor;  Lift,  lift  the  banner  high,  Now  and  for-ev-  er.  Shout,  shout  the 


bat-tie  cry, Girt  with  endeavor;  Lift, lift  the  banner  high,Now  and  for-ev-  er. 
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How  Far  to  the  City  of  Gold 


Mrs.  E.  E.  Miles.    Arr.  by  F.  A.  B. 

N^ ^_J Jv     IS     NJS 


F.  A.  Blackmeb. 


1.  "How  far,  how  far  to  the  Cit  -  y   of 

2.  *'How  far,  how  far  to  the  Cit  -  y    of 

3.  "How  far,  how  far  to  the  Cit  -  y    of 


Gold?'^ The  anx-ious  pilgrim 

Gold?'' The  sadden'd  hearts  would 

Gold?'* Where  sorrow  ne'er  shall 

How  far,  how  far? 


^^ 


^ 


* 


^■ 


^ 


t  d  -'d 


W^. 


M 


^^ 


m 


cries,  "How  far  to  jour-ney  ere  I  see  Its  towers  be  -  fore  me  rise?" 
know,  While  mourning  o'er  the  friends  they  love,  In  death's  embrace  laid  low; 
come,  The  promised  land  of    joy  and  rest.  The  saints'  e  -    ter-nal  home? 


£ 


^— !^^-l«- 


■n d zhM—^ 


1 


Tho'  oft  -  en  worn  and  sad,  Oppressed  with  grief  and  care, 
How  long  ere  saints  a  -  wake  And  pass  those  por  -  tals  fair? 
The  jour  -  ney  long  has       been.    But  home  will    soon  ap   -   pear; 


It 


It 


-t 


t. 


-j — fh^ 
j — s-Ul^J 


9      •         ir 

Pil-grim,  press  on  a  few  more  steps,  Thy  feet  are  al  -  most  there. 
Hope  whis-pers  in  af  -  flic-tion's  hour,  "Weep  not,  they're  almost  there. 
£a«h  land-mark  past  proclaims   to     us  We're  al  -  most,  al  -  most  there. 


m 


^  -J- 


I 

4. 


i 


ttt 


Chobus. 


t=^ 


Press 
Press 


on, press    on, Where  lies  thy  home  so 

on,  press  on,  press  on,  press  on, 
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How  Far  to  the  City  of  Gold? 


^^ 


^ 


f-r 


Pilgrim,  press  on     a  few  more  steps,  Thy  feet  are    al-most,     there. 

almost  thera 


m 


rf 


J^  J-    ^  I 


it 


im- 


i 


4-   -g-   5^   -e- 


+-^^ 


J  I     : 


m 
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Oh,  'Tis  Wonderful. 


I.  1.  Leslie. 


F.  A.  BLACKirER. 


^^ 


gy=g^^ 


;s^ 


=S=?=f 


W 


i3± 


1.  When  I     was    far       a  -  way 

2.  I    once  was  blind,  but  now 

3.  My  gnilt  was    all        I    had 

4.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  now,    and  seek 


and  lost, 

I      see; 

to    bring; 

his  grace. 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 


'tis  won-der 
tis  won-der  ■ 
tis  won-der 
'tis  won-der 


ful! 
ful! 
ful! 
ful! 


^ 


#-4-— -ff- 


:E£ 


pM 


^w-?r-rt 


it 


t 


i 


i 


fct 


3 


^ 1 H a^- 


3=^^ 


That  I  was  saved  at 
Was  bound  by  sin,  but 
Yet  I  was  made  his 
And  find  in  him  a 
-0-  . 

^ .  r   I 


such  a    cost! 

now  am  free; 

love  to   sing; 

rest  -  ing  place; 


r- 


^^ 


^ 


Oh,  'tis  won-der  ■ 
Oh,  'tis  won-der  • 
Oh,  'tis  won-der  ■ 
Oh,    'tis  won-der  ■ 

I    /^ 


ful! 
ful! 
ful! 
ful! 
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Chobus. 


N  .^    /idyl  s^^^^^P-^M^"  "  I  r^ 
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Oh,      His  won  -  der 
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ful! 


Oh,  .  .      'tis  won  -  der  -  ful. 
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I 
life     for    me!       Oh, 
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That  Je  -  sus  gave    his 


I;!    I 

'tis  won-der  -  ful! 
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Jesus  is  Passing  By, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 


^ 


m 


1.  Come,  con  -  trite  one,  and  seek  his  grace,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by 

2.  Come,  hun  -  gry  one,  and  tell  your  needs,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing  by 

3.  Come,  wea-ry    one,  and  find  your  rest,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by 

4.  Come,  burden'd  one,  bring  all  your  care,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing  by 


See     in      his  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ing  face.  The  sun-shine  of  the  sky. 

The  Bread  of  Life  your  soul  will  feed,  And  ful  -ly     sat  -  is  -  fy 

Come  where  the  longing  heart  is  bless'd,  And  on  his    bo  -  som  lie. . . 
The  love  that  list-  ens  to  your  pray'r,  Will  '*no good  thing"  de-ny. 


-^— r^ 
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Choeus. 
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-    -    ing      by, pass     -     -     ing      by, 

mf  Pass-ing  by,  pass-ing  by,        pass-ing  by,  pass-ing  by, 
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Hast  -  en   to    meet    him    on      the  way,      Je  -  sus    is    pass  -  ing 
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by   to-day.  Pass    -    -    ing  by, pass    -    -    ing  by. ...... 

Pass-ing  by,        pass-ing  by,  pass-ing  by,        pass-ing  by. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 


^-^ii'iiii'^  ^ 


^ 


^=vA= 


^^ 


1.  My      Je  -  sus,     I     love  thee,    I  know  thou  art  mine,  For  thee  all    the 

2.  I         love  thee,  be  -  cause  thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed  me,  And  purchased  my 

3.  I  will  love  thee   in    life,      I    will  love  thee  in  death.  And  praise  thee  as 

4.  In       mansions   of    glo  -  ry    and  end -less  de-light,  I'll    ev  -  er      a- 


€ — s 


^M 
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i^ 


i^' 


^m 


Wf 
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sin  I  re  - 
Cal  -  va  -  ry's 
lend  -  est  me 
heav  -  en     so 


7=^ 


-^r^ir 


fol  -  lies    of 
par  -  don  on 
long   as  thou 
dore  thee  in 


sign;  My  gra-cious  Ee-deem-er,  my 
tree;  I  love  thee  for  wear-ing  the 
breath;  And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies 
bright;  I'll  sing  with    the    glit  -  ter-ing 


-J-^- 
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V 

If  ev  -  er    I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 


-f- 

Sav  -  ior  art 
thorns  on  thy 
cold  on  my 
crown  on    my 


thou, 
brow; 
brow, 
brow; 
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Come,  Ye  Disconsolate. 


T.  Moore. 


11,  10. 


i 


1.  Come,  ye  dis-con-so-late,where'er  ye   languish,    Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel; 


lrf~w- 


^ss^m^^^^^^^ 


=t=t= 


Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,here  tell  your  anguish;  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heav'n  can  not  heal 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure. 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 

''  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  can  not  cure.'* 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love,  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove. 
71 
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The  Wondrous  News. 


F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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MESEteS 
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1.  Wondrous  news!  we'll  raise  the 

2.  Wondrous  news!  we'll  raise  the 

3.  Wondrous  news!  we'll  raise  the 


miz^dhiS- 


-# — ^ 
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song    As    we     journey 'mid  the  throng, 
song,  And  the  notes  we  will  pro-long, 
song    As    we  join  the  ransomed  throng. 
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Of  a  Sav-ior's  gra-cious  love 
Of  the  Christ  that  saves  from  ev- 
Marching  homeward  to  the  land 


•I 1 \ 1 h- 


to  -  day;  How  on  Calvary's  rugged  mount 
-'ry    sin;  Who-so-ev  -  er  will  he-lie ve, 
on  high;  There  our  loved  ones  gone  before, 

.    ^. 3t-  - 
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He    has     o-pened  up    a  fount  That  will  wash  the  stains  of  sin  a  -  way. 
Peace  and  par-don  shall  re-ceive,  And  the  blest  assurance  know  with-in. 
Wait  for    us    up-on  the  shore;  Thro'  his  love  we'll  meet  them  by  and  by. 
-».     -^-  •  -^-     -^-  •  -9-     '9'     -9-  .    ^       ^       ^  -#-  •   ^ 
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Choeus. 
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We    will 


tell 


We     will    tell 


the  wondrous  news, 


the   gra-cious  news, 
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Of     a  Sav-ior's  dy  -  ing  love  to  -  day;  We  will  tell, 

^. .  _0_  _^       .*^  the  wondrous  news, 

aid 
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The  Wondrous  News, 
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We  will  tell 


Of     a  Savior's  precious  love  to  -  day. 


the  gracious  news, 
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E.  A.  H. 


Why  Stand  Ye  Idle? 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


m 


-2^ 


5ESE 


I^Z=jt 


1.  Why  stand    ye      i  -  die,    wait-ing,  While  Christ   is    call  -  ing    you? 

2.  The    fields  are  white  and    rip-ened;  The    har  -  vest  time  is       here; 

3.  Some  hearts  are  touched  with  sorrow,  And  some  are  touched  with  sin; 

4.  Somehomes  with  gloom  are  shad-ed;  Some  lives    are  cheer-less,     sad; 

5.  And  some  poor  souls,  dis  -  cour-aged  With  fail  -  ure  and  with    sin. 
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m^z 
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For      in      his  world-wide  vine-yard  There's  work  for    all    to        do. 
The    Mas-  ter  pleads  for     toil-ers;    His    call — can  you  not    hear? 
Poor  wan  -  der  -  ers    from    Je  -  sus.     Oh!  haste     to  bring  them  in. 
Go      bear     to  them  the   mes  -  sage  That  Christ  can  make  them  glad. 
At      Mer  -  cy's  door    are    wait  -  ing    For     us       to    lead  them  in. 

«           «    .      .        •           m          m        ^           m           ^    .     ^     -^     -ff-        -P^  • 
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Chorus. 
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fe 
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Why      i 
Whv      i  • 


die?        why    wait-ing  To 

die  stand?  why  waiting  stand? 


P       P       P       ^ 

till 
ren-der  serv-ice    true? 


r~r  r '  r  r  r  -f= 


^^=f 
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Oh!    ev 


-  'ry- where  we    turn    us  There's  earn  -  est  work  to       do. 
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My  Old  Country  Home. 


G.  Tabor  Thompson. 


J.  H.  Tbnnbt. 


In  thought  I  trav  -  el     back  to-night    To    my     old  coun-try  home; 
I       left  mv  room  and  gen-tly  crept  Down  to      the    o  -  pen    door, 
The    Ho  -  ly  Book  was    o-pened  then,  And  moth  -  er  read    a  -  loud 
A       ho  -  ly  hush  came  o'er  my  soul,    As     on  their  knees  they  fell; 
I      gave  my  heart  to    God  that  night.  Ere  they  rose  up  from  prayer; 

n  ...  ^  J. 
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What  joy-ful  scenes  flash  thro'  my  miud  As     in      the  past  I 
And  heard  my  moth-er     join  the  song.   And  chant  it     o'er  and 
A  -    bout  the  home  pre-pared  on  high,   A  -  bove    the  storm  and 
They  prayed  astho'  they  were  inspired;  So     list  -  en  while  I 
Then  saw  them  kiss  each  oth-er's  face,    Tho'  fur-rowed  deep  with 


roam! 

o'er; 

cloud; 

tell; 

care; 
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=£f=^ 
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I 

My    moth-er  with    her  locks  of  snow,  Is      knit -ting  in    her  chair, 

Since  then  in  cit  -  ies,  great  and  small,  I've  heard  the  cul-tured  sing, 

That  hum-ble  cot  -  tage  seemed  to  me  Grand    as      the  man-sions  fair. 
They  prayed  for  pas  -  tor,  neighbor,  friend,  And  then  they  prayed  for  me: 

A  -  gain  I  heard    a     sweet  re-frain  While    I     stole  back  to  rest; 

^        J*! 
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i# 
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f— g-r 


ifct 
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3^  ;  r  J  f 


it 


^I 
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While  fa-ther,  sit-ting     by  her  side.  Sings  this     fa  -  mil-iar     air: 
But    no  such  rapture      to   my  heart  Could  all    their  mu  -  sic    bring. 
And      I     am  sure  be  •  fore  they  knelt,  The  an  -  gels  hov-ered  there. 
"O      Je-sus,  grant  that  our  dear  boy    May  fol  -low    on-  ly     thee." 
Help  me      to  sing  it      o'er    a-gain,     In    mem  -  'ry     of    the    blest. 
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My  Old  Country  Home. 


HEBBON. 

Chokus  to  1st  versa 


m 


te=^ 


P 
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-R5 
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Thus  far    the  Lord  has  led   me    on;  Thus  far  his  pow^r  pro-longs  my  days, 


'^■ 


T—r 


■tr-tr 


^^ 


^tJ-L^:^ 
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=3=^=^ 
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I 

And  ev'ry  ev'ning  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  memorial  of    his  grace. 
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PLEYEL'S  HYMN. 

Chorus  to  last  verse. 
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1.  Chil-dren    of   the  heavenly  King,   As     ye    jour-ney,  let     us        sing; 

2.  We    are  travel-ing  home  to  God,     In      the  way  our  fa  -  thers     trod. 


«- 
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Sing  your  Sav  -  ior's  vror-thy     praise,  Glori-ous    in  his  works  and    ways. 
They  are  hap  -  py  now,  and    we       Soon  their  hap-pi  -  ness  shall    see. 
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*  This  song  may  be  used  as  a  solo,  the  choir  or  congregation  singing  the  familiar  tunes 
at  the  close  of  the  first  and  last  verses.  It  may  also  be  sung  as  a  quartet,  and  may  be  made 
very  effective  by  having  the  familiar  tunes  sung  by  voices  in  an  adjoining  room.  The 
chorus  to  the  last  verse  should  be  sung  very  softly. 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed. 


E.  O.  E. 


E.  O.  EXCBLL. 


^^^^^ 


i 


:* 
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1.  I    have  a  song  I      love      to    sing,  Since   I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

2.  I    have  a  Christ  that  sat  -  is  -  fies,  Since   I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

3.  I    have  a  Wit -ness  bright  and  clear,  Since   I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

4.  I    have  a   joy     I       can't    ex -press,  Since    I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

5.  I    have  a  home  pre  -  pared  for     me.  Since   I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 
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Of    my      Re  -  deem-er,    Sav  -  ior  King,  Since  I 

To    do      his    will  my  high  -  est  prize.  Since  I 

Dis-pell  -  ing    ev  -  'ry  doubt    and  fear.  Since  I 

All  thro'    his  blood  and  right  -  eons-  ness.  Since  I 

Where  I     shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.    Since  I 

■>■  -f-  -f-  -f-  -f-  -f-  -f- 
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have  been  re-deemed, 
have  been  re-deemed, 
have  been  re-deemed, 
have  been  re-deemed, 
have  been  re-deemed. 
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Choeus. 
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Since  I have  been  re-deemed.  Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 

Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  since     I  have  oeen  redeemed, 
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I   will  glo  -  ry     in    his  name.  Since  I  .  . have  been  re- 

Since  I    have  been  re-deemed,   since 
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deemed,  I    will    glo  -  ry    in    the  Sav  -  ior's  name. 

I    have  been  redeemed, 
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Come  to  the  Living  Water, 


Jennie  Wilson. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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^^E£^ 


=2EE£ 


i?±li:^ 
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1.  Hark!  the  Sav-ior  speaks  with  gen  -  tie  voice  To  each  heart  with  guilt  op- 

2.  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will,   may  come  and  drink  Of  this  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter 

3.  O  -  ver  des  -  ert  sands,  in      paths  of   sin,  Stray  no  more  with  wea  -  ry 
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prest,  Here  is  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter,  soul  athirst.  Come  drink,  and  be  at  rest, 
free;  Thirsty  one,  where  lifers  pure  fountain  flows,  There  is  a  gift  for  thee, 
feet;  The  re- fresh -ing  stream  in-vit  -  eth  thee  To  joy  and  rest  complete. 
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Chorus. 
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The      Spir  -   it      and      the  Bride 
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come, Oh, 

come,     oh,      come, 
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•;       Life's -wa  -  ter    is      free,    Christ 
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come,    and     no  more     de 
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den     soul,       oh,     come       to  -  day. 
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call  -  eth    thee,      Sin  -  la 
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Sowing,  Ever  Sowing. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


J.  M.  HOGAN. 

Arr.  by  D.  E.  Dortch. 
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sow  -  ing,ev-er  sow-ing,  In  the  paths 
sow  -  ing,ev-er  sow-ing,  Be  the  weath 
sow  -    ing,ev-er  sow-ing,   In  the  home 


1.  We  are 

2.  We  are 

3.  We  are 
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where  others  move, 
er  foul  or  fair; 
and  on   the  street. 
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or  blessing  prove; 
of  great-est  care; 
and  all  we  meet; 


And  the 
Heedless 
Sow-ing 


har  -  vest  that  shall  follow,  Shall  a    bane 
■ly        how  oft  we  scat-ter,  Where  there's  need 
good       or  sowing  e  -  vil,  For  our -selves 
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Are  we    sow-ing  thorns  and  thistles,  That  shall  pierce 
Now's  the  seed-time,  full  of  promise,  Full  of    pos 
Let    us    earn  -  est-ly  en-deav-or  Seeds  of  hap 


&zE 
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*^ 


the  trav'ler's  feet, 
si-bil  -  i  -  ty; 
-     pi-ness  to  strew, 
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Or  the  seeds  of  love  and  mer-cy,  That  shall  make 
What  the  fruit  -  age  we  shall  gather,  Here  and  in. . . . 
That  our  fel  -  low-men  may  bless  us,  Whereso-ev     - 


gfeE 


--•-#- 


.(2_ 


-# — # — g — m — #- 


ex-ist-ence  sweet? 
e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 
er  we  may  go. 
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Chorus. 
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Sow-ing  pain or    sow  -  ing  pleas 

Sow-ing  pain  or    sow-ing  pleasure,  Sow-ing  pain  or 


ure, 
sow-ing  pleas-ure, 
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Sowing,  Ever  Sowing. 
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vheat; 

ares  or    gold-en  wheat; 

Sow  -  ing 
Sow  -  ing 

tares « or    gold  -  en  \ 

tares  or   gold  -  en  wheat,  yes.  Sow  -  ing  1 
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What,  oh,    what . shall  be    the  har        -        -        vest, 

What,  oh,  what  shall  be  the  harvest,  What,  oh,  what  shall  be  the  har- vest, 
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When  our     sow  -  -  ing     is     com  -  plete? 

When  our  sow-ing,  when  our  sow-ing     is     com-plete,  yes,  is  com-plete? 
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Nearer,  Yet  Nearer. 


P 


u 


?=? 


?s 


i^ 


A.  S.  KlEPFEE. 


^    I  Near-er,  yet  near-er,  My    God,  to    thee,  1   „..„  ,       .       ... 

^•iDear-er,  yet  dear-er.  Thou    art    to     ^e;  |  ^*'^^  ^°P-^?g' t^^t-^^S' 

2   J  Pur-er,  yet  pur-er,  I      long  to     be,    \   a^-u  u      ■ 

^   iNear-er,  yet  near-er.  My    God,  to    thee;/  Still  hop-mg,  pray-mg, 

o    (Higher,  yet  high-er.  Out      of    the  night,  1   r,^.,,    .     .       ,  .  , 

^-  i  Near-er,  yet  near-er.  The  throne  of  white!  /  ^^'^^  "^"'"g  bigh-er, 
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er       to     be.    Near  -  er,     my  Sav  -  ior,  Near  -  er      to    thee, 
er       to      be,    Near  -  er,    still  near  -  er,     My    God     to    thee. 


Ev 

Ev  ^  ^    __^     _^      ^,^ 

Near  -  er      the  light.  Near  -  er,'    still  near  -  er,'  The  throne    of  whUe. 
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84        We  Shall  Stand  before  the  King. 


E.  O.  E. 


E.   O.   EXCELL. 
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5=5^ 
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1.  We  shall  stand  before  the  King,  With  the    an-gels  we  shall  sing,  By   and 

2.  Ring,  ye  bells  of  heaven,  ring.  We  shall  stand  before  the  King,  By   and 

3.  Wake,  my  soul,  thy  trib  ate  bring,  Thou  shalt  stand  before  the  King,  By  and 
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by  and  by;  Walk  the  bright,  the  gold -en  shore, 

by  and  by;  There  our    sor  -  rows  will  be  o'er, 

by  and  by;  Lay    thy    tro-phies  at    his  feet, 
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by,, 
by,. 
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By  and  by, 


by  and  by, 
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Prais-ing  him  for    ev  -  er-more,Byand  by,. 

There  his  name  we  will    a-  dore.  By  and  by, . 

In    his  like-ness  stand  complete,  By  and  by,. 


by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
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by  and  by 


Chorus. 


By  and  by, 
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We  shall    stand . 


be-fore  the     King, . 
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. .    With  the 
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We    shall  stand 


be-fore  the  Mug, 
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angels  we  shall  sing,  Glory,  glo  -ry  to  our  King,  Halle-lu    -      -      j ah,  hal-le- 
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Hal-le -lu-jah, 
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We  Shall  Stand  before  the  King. 
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i3=t: 


lu        -       jah,       We  shall      stand be-fore  the     King. 

Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah,  We  shall  stand,  We  shall  stand  before  the    King. 
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E.  D.  MUND, 
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Wonderful  Love  of  Jesus. 
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E.  S.  LORENZ. 
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In  vain  in  high  and  ho  -  ly  lays  My  soul  her  grateful  voice  would  raise;  For 
^   joy  by  day,  a  peace  by  night,  In  storms  a  calm,  in  darkness  light.  In 
My  hope  for  pardon  vrhen  I  call,  My  trust  for  lift  -  ing  w^hen  I  fall,   In 
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EEE 
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who  can  sing  the  wor-thy  praise  Of  the  won-der-ful  love    of  Je  -  sus? 
pain    a  balm,  in  weakness  might  Is    the  won-der-ful  love    of  Je  -  sus. 
life,   in  death,  my  all    in    all.     Is    the  won-der-ful   love    of  Je  -  sus. 
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Eefrain. 
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Won-der-ful  love!  won-der-ful  love!  Won-der-ful  love     of     Je  -  sus! 
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Won-der-ful  love!  won-der-ful  love!  Won-der-ful  love     of    Je  -  sus! 
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86  Mercy  is  Boundless  and  Free 

Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


i^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


p#^-t-t~^^^-H— ^ 


U-LJ 


^m 


1.  Thanks  be  to    Je  -  sus,  his  mer  -  cy    is 

2.  Why    on    the  mountains  of  sin  wilt  thou 

3.  Think  of  his  good-ness,  his  pa-tience  and 

4.  Yes,  there  is   par  -  don   for   all  who  be- 


free,    Mer-cy  is  free, 

roam?  Mer  -  cy  is  free, 

love;  Mer-cy  is  free, 

lieve;  Mer-cy  is  free. 


^M 


t^c.:  g  g  £- 


^^ 


^^ 


t^ 
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t= 
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REFEAIN.-Je  -  sus  the    Sav-ior,    is    look-ing  for 


thee,     Look-ing  for  thee. 
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^^F- 
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mer-cy 
mer-cy 
mer-cy 
mer-cy 


is  free:  Sin-ner,  that  mer-cy  is   flow-ing     for     thee, 

is  free:  Gen-tly    the  Spir-it    is    call  -  ing, "Come home,'* 

is  free:  Pleading  thy  cause  with  his  Fa-  ther    a  -  bove, 

is  free:  Come,  and  this  mo-ment  a  bless -ing    re  -    ceive, 


f   f   f 


:t 


fekt=^=H^^rrrtif 


call  -  ing   for     thee, 


U       '^ i^      I        iV U y ^ U ]/- 

(ook-ing  for  thee ;  Lo v  -  ing  -  ly ,     ten  -  der  -  ly 

Fine. 


h^- 


Mer  -  cy 
Mer  -  cy 
Mer  -  cy 
Mer  -  cy 


M 


w^ 


is    bound-less    and  free, 

is    bound-less    and  free, 

is    bound-less    and  free, 

is    bound-less    and  free. 

-Jt ^ • 


1/ 

If  thou 
Thou  art 
Come  and 

Je  -    sus 


■^ 


art  will-ing  on 
in  dark-ness,  O, 
re  -  pent-ing,  Q, 
is    wait-ing,    O, 
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=^ 
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Call  -  ing   and  look  -  ing     for    thee. 


^fe^-=^ 


^^ 


§ 


him     to  be  -  lieve,    Mer  -  cy 

come   to  the    light,  Mer  -  cy 

give    him  thy    heart,  Mer  -  cy 

hear  him  pro  -  claim  Mer  -  cy 


IS 

is 
is 
is 


sa 


-^3- 


free,  mer  • 

free,  mer  - 

free,  mer  - 

free,  mer  - 


cy  is  free; 

cy  is  free; 

cy  is  free; 

cy  is  free; 
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Mercy  is  Boundless. 

-A K |-r-^- 


D.  C.  Refrain. 


±mn^uims^ 


Life  ev-er-last-ing  thy  soul  may  re-ceive,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 
Je-sus  is  waiting,  he'll  save  you  to-night,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 
Grieve  him  no  longer,  but  come  as  thou  art,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 
Cling  to  his  mer-cy,  believe  on  his  name,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 
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Blessed  be  the  Name. 


Chables  Wesley. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


mMM^W^wi^^^ 


1.  O    for    a  thousand  tongues  to  sing:  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

2.  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

3.  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancelled  sin,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 


,  Qtt  ft , f IV  I   ^    f^ , \— N N    !>  I     I 1 


The  glo  -  ries  of  my  God  and  King,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
'Tis  mu  -  sic  in  the  sin- ner' sears,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
His  blood  can  make  the  foul- est  clean,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 


^■■T^t'^fyhyM 
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Chorus. 
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Blessed  be  the  name.  Blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
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Blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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Look  Away  to  the  Cross. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 
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1-f-ai-T 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Look  a- way  to  the  cross,  leave  thy  burdens  all  there^   All  the  sins  that  con- 

2.  Look  a- way  to  the  cross,  leave  thy  burdens  all  there,    In  the  course  of  the 

3.  Look  a- way  to  the  cross,  leave  thy  burdens  all  there,  At  the  cross  where  thy 


£E 


f£=£ 
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^ 


:P=P= 


itzzt 
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-?^-H 


-U—v- 


demn,  all  the  wrong,     All  thy  bit  -  ter  remorse,  all  thy  grief  and  despair; 
swift  com-ing  years,  He  will  give  needed  grace,  all  thy  troub-les  will  bear, 
Sav  -  ior    has  died;  All  thy  sins    he  will  par-don,  thy  sorrow  he'll  share, 

...        _   .      _    .  -^     H^     -^  •  -fL  -^     .p,  >  -p,     ^     ^.    _    ^ 


±^- 


«^=t=t 
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Choeus. 


Look  a- way  to  the  cross  and  be  strong. 

And  like  clouds  he  will  scatter  thy  fears.  \-  Look  a- way  to    the  cross,  it   will 

And  for  all  of  thy  wants  will  provide. 
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ease  thee   of  care.  And  the  shad  -  ows  will  leave  thy     soul;  Look  a- 
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way  to  the  cross,  hum-bly  kneeling  in  prayer,  Only  Christ  can  make  thee  whole. 
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Jesus  Shall  Have  it  All. 


B.  A.  H. 
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Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  In      lov-ing    con  -  se  -  era  -  tion,  Lord,  Let  me  bring    my 

2.  All     of    my  life       I    pledge  thee,    All     of    my  ran-somed 

3.  Noth-ing  shall  be    with-hold  -  en;    Noth-ingwill    I        re  - 

4.  My  hands  for  thee     to     la   -   bor,     My    feet   to  walk   thy 


heart; 
pow'rs, 
call; 
ways. 
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All 
All 
AH 
My 

S      m      s 

its     af  -  fe 

of    my  sei 

shall  be    on 

life    to   ma 

c  -  tion  shall  be   thine; 
•V  -  ice    and  my    love, 
L      the      al-tar    laid; 
g  -  ni  -   fy    thy  grace, 
-^       -ft-    -f-    -?^ 

Q         9    »    O                                1 

None  else  shall  share  a    part. 
All    of    my  days  and  hours. 
Je  -  sus  shall  have  it     all. 
My  lips    to  speak  thy  praise. 
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Choeus. 
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My      all     I  now     sur-ren  -  der,  Lord,  Give     it    be-yond    re  -  call; 
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None  else  shall  share  a      part,      No!     Je  -  sns  shall  have  it       all. 
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6  Here,  at  this  holy  altar, 

Now,  while  in  tears  I  bow. 

Seal  thou  the  covenant  I  make, 

Hear  and  accept  my  vow. 


5  I  should  have  served  thee  better, 
I  should  have  loved  thee  more; 
Now  I  will  live  for  thee  alone, 
Henceforth  and  evermore. 
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90        'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 

Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  Wm.  J.  Kikkpatbick. 


'Tis    so  sweet  to  trust  in    Je-sus,  Just    to  take  him  at    his  word; 
O  how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je-sus,  Just    to  trust  his  cleansing  blood; 
Yes,  ^  tis  sweet  to  trust  in    Je-sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 
I^m    so    glad  I  learn 'd  to  trust  thee.  Precious  Je  -  sus,  Savior,  Friend; 


ut]^'  f  i  iirfvm 


t^ 


^ 


PHU-JU  i  n\i^=^MUS 


Just 

Just 
Just 
And 


to  rest  up  -  on  his  promise;  Just  to  know, '  'Thus  saith  the  Lord, ' ' 
in  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  healing,  cleansing  flood, 
from  Je-sus  simp-ly  tak-ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
I  know  that  thou  art  with  me.  Wilt  be  with  me    to    the    end. 


^ 


^H=^ 


-J— V- 


£=t 


M 1^  r  ri 


m 


f- 


^ 


P 


Refeain. 


?=F 


i^ 


^3 


m 


rrj'vr^ 


r  r  r  r^ 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  how    I  trust  him!  How  I've  proved  him  o'er  and  o'er! 

"  r  r  =f  ^^-  ^  ^  ^  g  *  ^:^  1^  - 


^^f  J  r  l^4^f^-^§ 


=^ 


PAU^Hrt^b^^^^fe^^ 


Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sus,  pre-cious  Je  -  sus!  O     for  grace  to  trust  him  more. 


^^ 
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The  Great  Day  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 


f^-7\ii  n^^-Uti-i 


1.  There's  a  great    day    com 

2.  There's  a  bright  day    com 

3.  There's  a     sad    day    com 


-ing,  A  great  day  com- ing.  There's  a 
-ing,  A  bright  day  com- ing.  There's  a 
■  ing,       A    sad    day    com  -  ing.  There's  a 


-^    4.    i    d 

great  day  coming  by  and  by, 

bright  day  coming  by  and  by, 

sad   day  coming  by  and  by, 
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-^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall   be 
But   the  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come    to 
When  the  sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  * 'de- 
86 


The  Great  Day  Coming. 


i 


^ 


fii  i  a  ;■  ^ 


-A N- 


^^=i 


^     -J-       -j. 


part  -  ed  right  and  left;  Are  you  read  • 
those  who  love  the  Lord;  Are  you  read  ■ 
part,    I  know  ye   not;  *'Are  you  read  ■ 


i 


m  Choeus. 


PP 


y  for  that  day 
y  for  that  day 
y     for  that  day 

m 


to  come? 
to  come? 
to  come?^^ 


F^=H 


^ 


f-^ 


1    i  i  i-' 


I  P  •  fe  b  r ' 


-« « «- 


Are    yon  read  -  y?       Are    you  read  -  y?      Are    you  read  -  y 


for    the 


fc^^H-H;E^={H=^#^=1=f 


rVi\^^ 


m 


judgment  day?  Are  y®u  ready?    Are  you  ready      For  the  judgment  day? 


fj  f\f-lXl4^&^-[^-^ 
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X  Hart. 


We  Are  Passing  Away. 

{dommon  Meter.) 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


^^=j-H-[t^^^^ 


J    j  Vain  man, thy  fond  pursuits  for-bear;  Re-pent, thine  end  is    nigh;  ) 
*  j  Death,  at  the    far-thest,  can't  be    far:    O  think  be  -  fore  thou  die.    ) 


^ 


£: 


i 


i 


iT  r  p 


M 


-SH— -t 


YTT'  r'i  r  H' 


^ 


f 


Refrain 


rJJi'JJilJJiJiJl:JJJl-JiiWiii<JJ 


We  are  passing  away,  We  are  passing  away,  We  are  passing  away  To  the  great  judgment  day. 


m\n^  n\\  [[ii-wwrfW^ 


2  Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save 

Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave? 
How  stands  that  dark  account? 

3  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defence; 

His  time  there's  none  can  tell; 
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He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 
Shall  into  dust  consume; 

But,  ah!  destruction  ends  not  there; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 
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Scattering  Precious  Seed. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


W¥^ 


^li: 


-N— N- 


^^ 


^ 


Geo.  C.  Hugs. 


-^-E 


q= 


T 


•51- 


e3 


-N— A— ^- 


i 


■d — I  jhj' a — « — d — 5-4 — g       I 


-i$>- 


Scat-ter-iDg  precious  seed  by  the  wayside, 
Scat-ter-iDg  precious  seed  for  the  grow-ing, 
Scat-ter-ing  precious  seed, doubting  nev-er, 


Scatter-ing  precious  seed 
Scatter-ing  precious  seed, 
Scatter-ing  precious  seed, 


efe^ 


& 


H^4-k: 


± 


->- — h 


E=ES 


I      I       .1 L 


I 


=fc^ 


r 


fe^ 


■z^ 


— I    M^o 


Scat  -  ter  -  ing  pre-cious  seed  o'er  the  field,  wide, 
Scat  -ter-  ing  pre-cious  seed,  trusting,  knowing, 
Sow  -  ing  the  word  with  pray'r  and  endeav-or, 

• ^_! 0 0 0-1 0-f-(5^ 0 


^fcS 


by  the  hill -side; 
free-ly  sow -ing; 
trusting  ev  -  er; 


±: 


f=P= 


r^ 


±: 


:^- 


-P-i^-h 


1 — t- 


it 


t: 


g  g  g  g'  u-t^- 


^- 


M 


=fc=± 


Choeus. 


m 


-N— ^~^- 


■T^hr^ 


1 1 1 «-= =T 1- 

V     V     V 


:^. 


Scat-ter-ing  precious  seed  by  the  way.      Sow 

Sure-ly  the  Lord  will  send  it  the  rain.       Sow 

Trusting  the  Lord  for  growth  and  for  yield.  Sowing 


ing    in    the 
ing    in    the 
the  precious  seed, 


^ 


ISS^^ 


m 


-l«— f»^«— ^- 


itE 


I    I    I 


±=^ 


gggg-r 


:pzz!^_^=:^ 


is: 
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^¥ 


mi 


-fF 


-^ 


morn        -        -        -        mg, 

ev        -        -        -        'ning, 

Sow  -  ing  the  pre  -  cious  seed. 


Sow 


^^^ 


Sow-  in^  the 


ing    at    the 
seed     at  noon-tide. 


t=±: 


m 


^ 


_^ y: 


pp 


gzfe 


-^— — N 
g.  •  ^ 


I 


-^-(5- 


-N— N-A- 


■^ 


iS: 


tg- 


p^r^jrs  ,j.  d    ^-^^.ir-w 


^  1/  ^ 

noon      -    -         tide;        Sowing  the  precious  g 
Sowing  the  precious  seed; 

h   ^.,.:^:::f::?: 

.0 0 0 


g-gr 

by  the  way 

by  the  way, 

N    ^1 


■^-: |v 
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fei 


-t^  1/  u  1^  jy 
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The  Sheltering  Rock. 


i 


W.  E.  P. 

Slow.    May  he  sung  with  good  effect  as  a  Solo. 


W.  E.  Penn. 


^#=F 


H H h- 


^^^^i^-T^r 


r-trT^ 


1.  There  is      a    Rock  in     a  wea-ry  land,    Its  shad-ow  falls  on    the 

2.  There  is      a    Well  in      a  des  -  ert  plain,  Its  wa-ters  call  with  en - 

3.  A  great  fold  stands  with  its  por-tals  wide,  The  sheep  a  -  stray  on    the 

4.  There  is      a  cross  where  the  Sav-ior  died,  His  blood  flow'd  out  in    a 


^s 


^ 


a 


t^ 


-[B^^ 


=t=i^ 


1 — t- 


--P- 


1^ 


i^i 


ivH*^- 


=r 


^ 


=r 


-^- 


-• — •- 


*-^-* 


burn  -  ing  sand,  In-vit-ing  pilgrims  as  they  pass  To  seek  a  shade  in  the 
treating  strain,  "Ho,  ev'ry  thirsting  sin-sick  soul,  Come  freely  drink,  and  thou 
mountain  side.  The  Shepherd  climbs  o'er  mountains  steep.  He's  searching  now  for  his 
crim  -  son  tide,    A    sac  -  ri-fice  for  sins    of  men.  And  free  to    all  who  will 


m 


M 


■?=r=r=p 


^ 


^ 


m 


i—\ — t- 


P=t 


P^tp— f 


:p=^ 


i 


^i 


Refeain. 


-1—4- 


s!=:^= 


P^ 


■^- 


=^ M- 


=3=5=^^ 


I 


wil   -    der-ness.  ^ 

waM'ringEp.'    Then  why  will  ye  die?     Oh!  why    will  ye  die 

en    -    ter    in.     ^ 


9 


*=S= 


ip 


■;2- 


^fit 


P 


■^^M^ 


Slower, 


i 


j^33_ilH-M 


:^ 


■/^ 


4- 


1 ^ 

When  the  sheltering  Rock  is    so  near  by?  Oh!    why  will  ye  die? 

When  the  liv- ing  Well     is    so  near  by?  Oh!    why  will  ye  die? 

When  the  Shepherd's  fold  is    so  near  by?  Oh!    why  will  ye  die? 

When  the  crim-son  cross     is    so  near  by?  Oh!    why  will  ye  die? 


>=jt: 


■Zir 


■t=^ 


±: 


■f2- 


V         ^         \  \  \  \ 
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What  a  Savior! 


F.  M.  D. 


J  J  J  iij  ij+i 


;bhfe 


Frank.  M.  Davis. 


-A, — I \—t 


a= 


f 


=i=S= 


<j  r  '  '  '  *  -^  u 

1.  The  blood  of    Je  -  sus  frees  from  sin;  Hal  -  le-lu-jali,wliat  a  Sav  -  ior! 

2.  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  oh,  that  joy  -  ful  sound!  Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  ior! 

3.  A  -  rise!  a  -  rise!  thy  light  is    come!  Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  ior! 


feg?=F=^ 


J^ 


UUIX^4^ 


<S- 


i- 


P 


^^^--^-^^ 


^=*^ 


\ 


X 


5 


=#=i=5 


-j^      -      -      -     -5-    ^.  I 

Re-  news  the  troubled  heart  with-in;    Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  ior! 

It    reach-es  earth's  re-  mot-est  bound;  Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  ior! 

Why  sit   ye  long-  er     i  -  die,  dumb? Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  ior! 


£=FS=S=|=:J=J=f: 


Sii=S±:t 


'^=^-- 


-P2- 


S 


W^^- 


ns 


4- 


:?: 


^3=3= 


His  life  he  gave  up  -  on  a  tree,  That  sin  -  ful  man  redeemed  might  be, 
Triumphant  raise  the  joy- ful  strain,  A  Sav  -  ior  dies  but  lives  a  -  gain. 
Proclaim  a-broad  his  matchless  name,  Whose  pow'r  the  vilest  can    re  -  claim, 

•^   -P-        P-       ■#-      -^      -P-      -P-       -P-    \        f-      f-      -f-      f-        m  !  ! 


± 


Sees 


|E4E4E^=fM 
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^ 


Eq=q: 


-^^ 


^^ 


-•-r-*- 


-5  -ih'^i — * 


=it^ 


And  live  thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,     Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  lor! 

E  -  ter  -  nal    in  the  heavens  to  reign,  Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  ior! 

Thro'out    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same,  Hal  -  le-lu-jah,what  a  Sav  -  ior! 
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The  Beautiful  Light. 


i 


R.  Kelbo  Carter. 


te: 


-K— 4- 


-A-A 


^--N- 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

__1V    J ^\        J 


m 


3^ 


P^^^ 


E^^ 


^^^ 


-^ 


-jtrt. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is      the  light,  the  way,   We  are  walking  in  the  light,  We  are 

2.  We  who  know  our  sins  for-given.  We  are  walking  in  the  light.  We  are 

3.  As    we  jour  -  ney  here  be  -  low.    We  are  walking  in  the  light,  We  are 

4.  We  will  sing  his  power  to    save.  We  are  walking  in  the  light,  We  are 


m^-^=t 


t± 


^= 


45^ 


-^— ^ — v—f- 


i 


rtt-t:^-i-^ 


-A-A 


-^  ^  N- 


i 


#-.-# 


ti:t^] 


3=3= 


Iitz3^ 


:t^-9—92 


walking  in  the  light;  Shining  brighter  day  by  day,  We  are  walking  in  the 
walking  in  the  light;  Find  on  earth  the  joy  of  heav'n, We  are  walking  in  the 
walking  in  the  light;  Oh,  what  joy  and  peace  we  know,  AVe  are  walking  in  the 
walking  in  the  light;  We  will  triumph  o'er  the  grave.  We  are  walking  in  the 


^ 


fe=?; 


^ 


f±?=f±?i 


=P±^ 


m 


v—v—v—v- 


^^* 


Eefeain. 


-(S- 


.^4^4. 


3=5 
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■^ 


^ 


5 


rrr"^='^*^ 


rifb^t 


#-T,h 


^#-#- 


...  u 

beautiful  light  of  God.  We  are  walk      -      ing  in  the  light,  We  are 

Walking  in  the  light,        beautiful  light  of  God, 


^j^-^s.^ 


-i- 


fflS 


^=*fl^"-F= 


V-V-b'-V— ^-f 


I 


fci 


^ 


=|!^: 


:z<- 


i^S 


?^W?^- 


=1=i: 


■(Si- 


walk        -        ing  in  the  light,  We  are  walk      -      ing    in  the 

Walking  in  the  light,  beautiful  light  of  God,  Walking  in  the  light. 


-^— ^- 


^ 


•-«-F-=«= 


V— 5'-t»'— &■■+■ 


Tf^ 


^_JS 


y!-^^— ^- 


k    k^    k 


f 


r 


^ 


iM^=!s=:^ 


i 


-jPHg 


^=■ 


•gi— ji  ^  g- 


^ 


-^-5: 


light, We  are  walking  in    the  beautiful  light  of  God. 

Walking  in  the  light, 


-#— •- 


EPF-rrr^fg=31 

-p-t^— t,,-^_p,=gq:&-^-^:| 
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97    Walking  and  Talking  with  Jesus. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


W.  E.  Penn. 


fevltQ 


m 


i 


^ 


^ 


n 


^nrr^ 


1.  When  I    read    the  dear  old    sto  -  ry    of     the  Cross  and  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  Oh,    to  walk  and  talk  with  Je  -  sus,  what  a    rap-ture  in    thetho't! 

3.  I      can  walk  and  talk  with  Je  -  sus,  tho'    I    can    not  see    his  face; 


mtmi^^.  \:-i  u 


^ 


£=t 


^M 


^=i= 


^ 


^S=^ 


rr 


5?^^=*^^^ 


With  what  joy  my  heart  runs  o  -  ver,   as        I    think    he    died  for    me; 

Oh,    to     be  like  his    dis  -  ci  -  pies,  by  the  world's  great  teacher  taught! 

I     can  feel  the  Lord  who  loves  me  near  in       ev  -  'ry  time  and  place; 

-    -  ^.^       -    -    ' 


fF^  Cl  bJL^ 
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m^ 


I 


r  g  r  g  r 


MJrj=^ 


I 


^ 


:i-r-^ 


*=s= 


?^ 


And  my  soul      is  filled  with  long-ing,     as       I    read  that  long    a  -  go. 
And  my  heart  o'er-flows  with  gladness,    as    the    sto  -  ry      I      re -peat; 
I      can  feel     his  smile    up-  on  me,  ''Fol-low  me,"  I    hear  him  say; 


£ 


^ 


^ b — g— 'i/'      P     U      ^     ^-    U      U     F^*^ —      i     ^ 


£ 


^ 


i^=^ 


f^i^ 


1^   h-j  — ;- — ^ mr~i ^^ 


Persons  walked  and  talked  with  Je-sus  as 
Let  me  walk  and  talk  with  Je-sus,  let 
Soul,  be  glad — with  those  who  love  him,  Je  ■ 


he  journeyed  to  and  fro. 
me  learn  at  Je  -  sus'  feet, 
sus  walks  and  talks  to  -  day. 


m 


^ \ i \ 1 ; 1 1 0- 


r  f  IT  8 


*: 


f 


Chorus. 


IJHORUfcj.         S  K 


^ 


Oh,   to  walk  and  talk  with  Je  -  sus,    'Tis 


a  bless -ed  tho't    to    me. 


I L-U 5l LL & u/ Zi & V4 1^ Si 1 — — til        1 


f y 1 by \ b" y 1- 


FROM     HARVEST  BELLS,"  BY  PER,  VV.  E.  PENN,  OWER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


92 


Walking  with  Jesus. 


35!? 


I 


This  my  dai  -  ly  pray 'r,  my  Sav-ior,     Let      me  walk  and  talk  with  thee. 

f:f-if:tt;  ft,: 
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tf^ 


=g=m 
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98       Where  Will  You  Spend  Eternity? 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  Tennet. 


tt 


^ 


^ 


U-^MtJ-^ir^ 


^ 


^=5 


1.  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?  This  question  comes  to  you  and  me! 

2.  Ma  -  ny  are  choosing  Christ  to-day,  Turning  from  all  their  sins  a- way; 

3.  Leav-ing  the  strait  and  narrow  way,  Go  -  ing  the  downward  road  to-day, 


are  cuoosing  ^nrisx  lo-aay,  ±  urning  irom  aii  tneir  sins  a- way; 
Leav-ing  the  strait  and  narrow  way.  Go  -  ing  the  downward  road  to-day, 
-pent,  believe,  this  ver  -  y  hour.  Trust  in  the  Savior's  grace  and  pow'r, 
3       -f-'   m m^ <? 0       0     J 


:^^ 
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mrrr 
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±=tn 


-V^-rr 


mmm 


ffi 


H 


Tell  me,  what  shall  your  answer  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e 

Heav'n  shall  their  hap-py  por-  tion  be,  Where  will  you  spend  e 

Sad  will  their  fi  -  nal  end  -  ing  be, — Lost  thro'  a  long      e 

Then  will  your  joyous  an-swer  be.    Saved  thro'  a  long      e 


-  ter  - 

-  ter  - 

-  ter  - 

-  ter  - 


ni-ty? 
ni-ty? 
ni-ty? 
ni-ty! 
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Refeain. 
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r^ 


-ty? 
-ty! 
-ty! 


E-ter-ni-ty! 
Sdv,  E-ter-ni-ty! 
4th  V,  E-ter-ni-ty! 


e-ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
e-ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
e-ter  -ni  -  ty! 


Where  will  you  spend  e-ter  -  ni 
Lost  thro'  a  long  e-ter  -  ni 
Saved  thro'   a  long     e-ter  -  ni 
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99      I  am  Resting  in  the  Savior's  Love. 


Bev.  E.  A.  HorFMAH. 


^=t^ 


-4 d d- 


D.  E.  DoBTOB. 


i^ 


-|V-:?5 


S    J    3  J- 


3t: 


1.  Oh,  my  heart  is  thrilled  with  wondrous  joy  to-day,  I  am  resting  in  the 

2.  At  the  fount-ain    o-pened  for  the  soul  un-clean,  I  am  resting  in  the 

3.  All  my  doubts  are  vanished,  all  my  fears  are  gone,  I  amresting  in  the 

4.  O    the  peace  and  rapt-ure!   O  the  wondrous  bliss!  I  am  resting  in  the 

5.  So     I    live    re  -  joic-ing     in    his  love  each  day,  I  am  resting  in  the 


^^g^^^^=a 
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=it=t 


Sav-ior's  love;  Christ,  the  Lord,  has  tak-en  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  I  am 
Sav-ior's  love;  Trust -ing  in  his  grace  I  ventured  free  -  ly  in,  I  am 
Sav-ior's  love;  When  I  trust-ed  Je  -  sus,  lo,  the  work  was  done!  I  am 
Sav-ior's  love;  I  have  nev-er  known  so  pure  a  joy  as  this,*  I  am 
Sav-ior's  love;      I     am  walking  with  him  in    the    nar-rowway,  I  am 


^^fffjg^^rhrrnj 


Refrain. 
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rest-ing  in  the  Savior's    love. 
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I    am  resting,  sweet     -     ly  resting, 
I    am  resting,  resting,sweetly  resting, 
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I      am  rest-ing 
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am     rest  -  ing, 
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sweet         -         ly 
resting,  sweet- ly 


resting,     I 
resting. 
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am  resting    in    the  Sav  -  ior's    love. 
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W.  A.  O. 


Power  to  Save. 


W.  A.  OODEM. 


iii^^U:  ii-AntMiij^3^ 


1.  There^s  a  song    my  heart  is  sing-ing,  In    my  soul  its  tones  are  ring-ing, 

2.  Oh,  that  song    my  soul    is  thrilling,  Je  -  sus  saves  the  soul  that's  willing! 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  come,  if  thou 'It  receive  him,  Look  to  Je  -  sus  and  be-  lieve  him, 

.r-  -r 
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Peace  and  rest  and  joy  'tis  bring-  ing,  Je  -sus  Christ  has  power  to  save! 
Pre  -  cious  truth!  my  heart  'tis  fill  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  Christ  has  power  to  save! 
All    your  life    and    serv-ice  give    him,     Je- sus  Christ  has  power  to  save! 
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Chorus.  (Solo,  Bass  Obligato.) 
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Sing     it      o  -  ver  and     o  -  ver      a  -  gain     to    me, 
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Sing  it     o'er  . 
Cres. 


a  -  gam 


to     me . 


In    its 
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In        its     won-der  -  ful      sweet  sim  -  plic 


ty;      Tell     it 
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o'er  .  .  .  .  the  o  -  cean    wave,  Je  -  sus  Christ .  .      has  power  to  save. 
Tell    it  o'er  the  o  -  cean    wave,  Je- sus  Christ  has  power  to  save. 
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When  We  Reach  Our  Home. 


A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  HoFf>MAlT. 
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What  a  scene  of  wondrous  glo  -  ry,  When  we  reach  onr  home,  Chanting 
We  shall  know  no  more   of    tri  -  al,When  we  reach  our  home,  Nor    of 
We  will  meet  our  pre-cious  Sav-  ior  When  we  reach  our  home,  Live  for- 
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there  redemption's  sto-ry,  'Neath  its  gold-en  dome!  With  myr-iads  round  the  throne, 
toil  and  self-  de-ni  -  al, 'Neath  its  gold-en  dome;  In  robes  of  pu  -  ri-ty, 
ev  -  er    in    his  fa  -  vor  'Neath  the  gold-en  dome;  Changed  to  his  likeness,  we 
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sn  dome;  Changed  to  his  likeness,  we 
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His        a-noint  -  ed  and     his  own.     We     will  make  his  prais  -  es  known, 
From    all    sin    and  sor  -  row  free.     Safe    with  Je  -  sus  we    will    be 
Shall    his    glo-riousper  -  son  see.      And       a  -  dore  him  cease-less  -  ly 


r:  r 
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Chorus. 
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When  we  reach  our  home.  "| 


In    04ir  heav'n-ly  home.  V  When^we  reach  our  home  Orver  there,  o-ver  there, 
In    our  heav'n-ly  home.  J  _!«_    -jt_.        ^  J 
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All  the  wondrous  glo  -  ry  to  share,  What  a  meet-ing  that  will  be 

o  -  ver  there, 
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When  We  Reach  Our  Home. 
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Christ  and  his  redeemed  to  see,  When  we  reach  our  home  over  there,  o-ver  there! 
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We'll  Never  Say  Good-By. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  With  friends  on  earth  we  meet  in  gladness,  While  swift  the  moments  fly, 

2.  How   joy  -ful     is   the  hope  that  lin-gers,When  loved  ones  cross  death's  sea, 

3.  No  part  -ing  words  shall  e'er  he  spok  -  en    In    yon-  der  home  so     fair, 
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Yet   ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of  sad-ness,That    we  mnst  say,*'Good-hy." 
That  we,  when  all  earth's  toils  are  end-ed,  With  thee  shall  ev  -  er       he. 
But  songs  of   joy,  and  peace, and  gladness,  We'll  sing  for  -  ev  -  er       there. 
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Choeus. 
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We'll  never    say  good  -  hy    in  heav'n, We'll  nev-er  say  good- hy,(good-hy,) 
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Bepeat  Chorus  pp. 
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For    in     that  land     of   joy    and  song  We'll  nev-er    say  good  -  hy. 
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They  Crucified  Him. 


J.  M.  W. 


^. 


J.  M.  Whyte.    Arr. 
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1.  Come,     sin  -  ner,      be 

2.  From    heav  -  en       he 

3.  No        pit    -    y  -  ing 

4.  They      cru    -    ci  -  fied     him 

5.  So       what     will    you 


hold    what  Je  -  sus       hath    done, 

came,      he  loved    you —    he       died: 

eye,        a  sav  -  ing       arm,     none, 

and  yet        he         for  -  gave, 

do       with  Je    -    sus      your     King? 
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Be-hold  how  he  suf-fered  for  thee:  They  cru  -  ci  -  fied  him. 
Such  love    as    his     nev  -  er    was  known;      Be-hold    on    the    cross 

He  saw  us  and  pit  -  ied  us  then;  A  -  lone  in  the  fight, 
**My  Fa  -  ther,  for -give  them,"  he  cried;   What  must  he  have  borne. 

Say,  how  will  you  meet  him    at      last?    What  plea     in    the     day 

p  '  -# « m 
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God's  in  -  no  -  cent    Son,  For  -  sak  -  en,  he  died    on  the  tree! 

your  King  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  To  make  you  an  heir     to  his  throne! 

the    vie  -  t'ry    he    won;  O  praise  him,  ye  chil-dren  of    men. 

the    sin  -  ner  to     save.  When  un-der  the  bur  -  den  he    died! 

of  wrath  will  you  bring.  When  of  -  fers  of  mer  -  cy  are 
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Choeus. 
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They  cru-ci-fied  him,  they  crucified  him,  They  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 
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And  there  he  died,  A  King  cru-ci-fied  To  save  a  poor  smner  like  me,  like  me< 
ft~^Jt ^     9 ^     ■TTTT'T    T  rr   If    0    P    0  •  m  ,  J    S 


m 


I 


$ 


Ff-^m 


± 


• — M-» 


5'    1/   i* 


r,  It90,  BY  R.  R.  MO  CABE  A  CO. 


98 


104        Beneath  Thy  Shadow  Hiding, 


i 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  Be-neath  thy  shadow  hid-ing,      I  sing  my  pil-grim  song;  Brief  here  is 

2.  I'm  naught,  dear  Lord,  without  thee.  But  feeble,  falt'ring  clay;  Throw  thy  strong 

3.  Thou  hast  my  ransom  paid  me,  The  wine-press  for  me  trod,  In  faith's  fair 
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my  a  -  bid  -  ing,  My  stay  can  -  not  be  long;  Thus  far  thy  hand  hath 
arms  a -bout  me,  And  eheer  me  on  my  way.  What-ev  -  er  lot  be - 
robe    ar-rayed  me,  Now  bring  me  home  to  God.  While  thou  art  there  pre- 
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brought  me,  And  I  am  far-ing  on  To  where  thy  word  has  taught  me,  My 
tide  me,  This  thing  I  sure-ly  know:  Sal-vation's  stream  beside  me  Shall 
par  -  ing  For  my  poor  soul  a  place,  Thus  heav'n ward  am  I  far-ing,     To 
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Lord,  him- 
still    un 
see     thee 


self,   is  gone, 

fail-ing  flow, 

face  to  face, 
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?one.  1 

low.   [■   Beneath  thy  shadow  hid  -  ing,   I    sing  my 

:ace.  J  ^  H  1^ 
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pil-grim  song,  My  all_  to    thee  con-fid-ing,To  whom  I     all  be  -  long. 
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Lo!    A  Mighty  Army. 


Rev,  H .  G.  Jackson. 
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Arr.  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Lo!        a    might  -  y      ar  -  my  now  as  -  sem-bling,  Rally-ing     to      the 

2.  Marshalled  league  of     ea  -  ger,  youthful    sol-diers,  Girt  with  truth  they 

3.  Fierce  and  long  may  be    the  dire  -  ful   con-flict  With    the    host     of 
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cross,  a  might-y  band,  Bold  to  strive  against  the  pow'rs  of  e  -  vil, 
bear  the  Spir-it's  sword,  Shield  of  faith  and  hel-met  of  sal-va  -  tion, 
un  -  be -lief  and    sin;     Fal  -  ter      not,    but  swift  go  forth  to  bat -tie, 
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Sworn  to    do  or  die  at  God's  command.  For  -  ward,  ye  sol-diers  of  Je  -  sus, 

Read  -  y,  waiting  for  the  Captain's  word. 

Truth  and  right  with  God  the  fight  will  win.  Forward,  forward,  march,  ye  soldiers, 
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With  his  banner  o'er  you.  Charge  the  foe  be-fore    you;    Val    -     iant  -  ly 
For  -  ward,       for  -  ward,  march,      ye  sol  -  diers,  Forward,  march,  ye 
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fol-low  your  captain.  Till  the  fight  with  sin  is  o'er; 
sol-diers,      for-ward. 
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For  -  ward,  ye 
Forward,  forward, 
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Lo!    A  Mighty  Army. 
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sol-diers  of  Je  -  sus,    Faithful  to  your  call-ing,    Tho'  in  bat  -  tie  fall-ing, 
march,  ye       sol-diers,    For  -  ward.       for-ward,  march,     ye  sol-diers, 
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Ye         shall  with  Je-  sus  ^dc-to-rious  Reign  in  glo  -  ry  ev  -  er-  more. 
Forward,  march,  ye  sol-diers,    for-y/ard,  i^ 
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E.  D.  MUND. 

Chorus. 


Young  Men  and  Maidens. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 
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Young  men  and  maid-ens,  Praise  ye  the 
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Lord! 


Num-ber  -  less  bless-ings 
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On  you     hath  he  poured. 
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:£=£ 


1.  For  the  life    your  puis 

2.  For  the  hand  that  ev    - 

3.  For  the  love  your  i)ath- 

4.  For  the  good   that  waits 

5.  For  your  influence  still 


-  es  thrill  -  ing, 
er  guides  you, 

way  bright  -  ens 
your  do  -  ing, 
im  -  mor  -  tal 
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For  the  hope  glad  hearts  now  filling.  Praise 
For  the  rock  that  safe-ly  hides  you,  Praise 
All  your  heav  -  y  burdens  lightens.  Praise 
No  -  ble  ends  for  your  pur  -  su-ing.  Praise 
When  you  pass  heav'n's  shining  portal  .Praise 

4 — ^ — fi — ^ 


I 


^^s 


the  Lord!  oh, 
the  Lord!  oh, 
the  Lord!  oh, 
the  Lord!  oh 
the  Lord!  oh, 


praise  the  Lord! 
praise  the  Lord! 
praise  the  Lord! 
praise  the  Lord! 
praise  the  Lord! 
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He  Blessed  Me  There. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


Effective  as  a  Solo. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  When  deep  in  sin  and  fol  -  ly    My  feet  had  gone  a-stray»  A    voice  of 

2.  I  sought  my  mother's  Bi-ble,  And  searched  its  pages  o'er,    To  find  the 

3.  My  soul  knows  well  it's  Bethel  Where  God  spoke  peace  to  me;  The  ver  -  y 

4.  Oh,     all     a-long  my  pathway  What  al-tars  I    may  rear,  With  this  in- 
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warn-ing  led    me      To  seek  the  bet-ter    way;  The  bur-den  of    my 
shin  -  ing  path- way  That  saints  have  trod  be-fore ;      I    found  a-bun-dant 
gate    of  heav-en       It     ev  -  er-more  must  be;    I've  wrestled  thro' the 
scrip-  tion  on  -  ly :  "Christ  came  and  blessed  me  there! "And  when  mid  heaven's 
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sor-row  Was  more  than  I  could  bear,  I  sought  the  shrine  of  mer-cy,  He 
rich-  es     Of  grace  that  all  may  share,  And  while  I  read  those  pages,  Christ 
midnight  Of  doubt,  and  pain,and  care,  But  always  ere  the  dawning  Christ 
glo-  ries    A  crown  of  life     I    wear,  I'll  tell  how  thro'  earth's  conflicts  Christ 
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Chorus. 
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came  and  blessed  me  there.  Oh, praise  His  name  forev-  er!  The  Savior  blessed  me 
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there!  In  life  and  death  I'll  praise  Him,  Because  He  blessed  me  there! 

blessed  me  there! 
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Workers  for  the  Master. 


1  W.  A.  O. 
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1.  Earn-est  work-ers    for  the  Mas-  ter,  Send  the  word  a  -  long  the  line: 

2.  Earn-est  work-ers  grace  he  giv  -  eth,  Grace  for  ev  -  'ry  time    of  need; 

3.  Earn-est  work-ers,    up    in  heav  -  en  There  a  -  waits  for  you     a  crown , 

4.  Earn-est  work-ers,  true  and  loy  -  al     To    the  Lord,  oh,   let    us     be! 
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We  shall  nev  -  er  know  dis  -  as  -  ter,  Trust-ing  in  the  pow'i 
While  the  God  of  glo  -  ry  liv- eth,  They  shall  on  his  man- 
Which  the  Lord  him-  self  will  give  you  When  you  lay  your  ar  - 

As      we    go      in     ser  -  vice  roy  -  al,  Let    us  shout  the    Ju  - 

•  di  -  vine. 

■na   feed. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Prais-es  sing       to    God  on  high! 
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And  to    Je  -  sus  who  hath  bought  us,  Let  the  glo-rious  an-them  fly, 
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Quit  You  Like  Men. 


E.  A.  H. 
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Rev.  Elisha  a.  Uoffuan. 
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1.  Be  strong  to    toil    in    the  vineyard  wide,  And    in    the    serv-ice     of 

2.  Be  strong  to  take  up  your  dai  -  ly  cross,  And  bear  for  Christ  a  -  ny 

3.  Be  strong  to  bat  -  tie      a-gainst  all    sin.     The  foes  with-out  and  the 

4.  Be  brave  and  faithful,  and  cour-age  take;  Nev  -  er,   no,  nev  -  er  your 
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Christ     a    -    bide;      A         rich     re-ward  you  at    last    shall  win, 

pain       or         loss,      Un    -    til,  the  bur  -  dens  of    life     laid  down, 

foes      vdth   -   in;       Con  -   quer  by  faith       in  the  cleans-ing    blood. 

Lord      for  -    sake;  Fight       till  the  con  -  flict  on  earth    is     done; 
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When    all  the  sheaves  shall  be  gath-ered      in.    ^ 
Fight  till    the  vie  -  fry  thro' Christ  is     won.  '' 
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strong!  The  fight  may  be  fierce  and     long,  But    in  God's 

Be  strong!  ver  -  y    long, 
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strength  we  shall  win  at  length;  Then  quit  you  like  men,  be  strong! 
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be  strong! 
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Trust  and  Obey. 


Rev.  J.  M.  Sammis. 
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D.  B.  TowTTER. 


:t==lS=^Ft:il 


^^ 


=r 


E£ 


J."    '    ^  'f     t 


:^i 


^  r^ 


1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord    In  the  light  of  his  Word,  What  a  glo-ry  he 

2.  Not  a  sha-dow  can  rise,     Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  But  his  smile  quickly 

3.  Not  a  bur-den    we  bear.     Not  a  sor-row  we  share.  But  our  toil  he  doth 

-j$j-     -^  .#-  -^ 


^^^b  4  b    b  1 1      I      ,^   1 1        ^    I/'  I  p     [^     p   I  i        U  -i^-H»— ]g— 1^ 
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sheds  on  our  way!  While  we    do    his  good  will, 

drives  it     a  -  way;      Not  a  doubt  nor    a    fear, 

rich-ly    re-pay;     Not  a  grief  nor    a    loss. 


He  a  -bides  with  us 
Not  a  sigh  nor  a 
Not  a  frown  nor    a 


Chorus. 
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still,  Arid  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o- bey.    Trust  and    o-bey,  For  there's 
tear  Can  abide  while  we  trust  and   o-bey. 
cross,  But  is  blest  if  we  trust  and   o  -  bey. 
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no   oth  -  er  way  To  be  hap-py    in  Je  -  sus  But  to  trust  and    o-bey. 
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4  But  we  never  can  prove 
The  delights  of  his  love 

Until  all  on  the  altar  we  lay. 
For  the  favor  he  shows, 
And  the  joy  he  bestows, 

Are  for  all  who  will  trust  and  obey. 


5  Then  in  fellowship  sweet 
We  will  sit  at  his  feet, 

Or  we'll  walk  by  his  side  in  the  way; 
What  he  says  we  will  do, 
Where  he  sends  we  will  go, 

Never  fear,  only  trust  and  obey. 
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Idle  Stand  Not  all  the  Day. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  There's  a  place  where  we    may    la  -  bor,  One    and    all  (One  and  all) ; 

2.  **In   the  mar  -  ket     i  -  dly  stand-ing,  Are  there  more  (Are  there  more)" 

3.  And    the  Mas  -  ter  still      is  wait  -  ing,  Call  -  ing    still  (Calling  still): 


^^^ 
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To  the  har  -  vest  fields  that  rip  -  en,  Hear  the  call  (Hear  the  call) ; 
Calls  the  Mas  -  ter  of  the  har-  vest,  O'er  and  o'er  (O'er  and  o'er); 
**Go    ye    all       in  -  to       my  vine-yard,  With    a    will  (With  a  will); 
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I  -  die  stand  not   all     the  day,  Stow  the  Mas-ter's  grain     a  -  way; 

Calls  the  Mas  -  ter,   far     and  near:  "I  -   die  stand    no  long  -  er  here, 

Be    it    ear  -  ly,    be       it    late,     I  -  die  there    no  long  -  er  wait. 
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It       is    read  -  y     for     the    gar  -  ner,  Why  de  -  lay  (Why  de-lay)? 

I       will  give    you  righteous  wa  -  ges,  Nev  -  er    fear    (Nev-er  fear)." 

What    is  right    I    sure  will  give  you,  Great  and  small  (Great  and  small). " 
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Why    de  -  lay?  Haste  a  -  way,  Soon  will  come  settling  day;  While  the 
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Idle  Stand  Not  all  the  Day. 
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gold  -  en    har-vests  wait 
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Eipe      to      fall  (Ripe  to  fall);  Stand  not 
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Hear,    oh,    hear      the    Mas  -  ter's    call: 


at      the  mark  -  et   gate, 
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I'll  give,  will  give  you  hire  (give  you  hire) 


**  Work  you  my     de  -  sire. 
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E.  A.  H. 


Enough  for  Me. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


wm 


1.  0  love  surpassing  knowledge!  0  grace  so  Ml  and  free!      I  know  that  Jesus  saves  me,  And 
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FiNE.  Refeain 
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that's  e-nough  for  me! 


And  that's  enough  for  me!    And  that's  enough  for   me!      I 
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:^^^ 
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2  O  wonderful  salvation! 

From  sin  he  makes  me  free! 
I  have  the  sweet  assurance. 
And  that's  enough  for  me! 


BY  PERMISSION. 


1J07 


3  O  hlood  of  Christ  so  precious, 
Poured  out  on  Calvary' 
I  feel  its  cleansing  power, 
And  that's  enough  for  me! 


113    Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God's  Love. 


p.  p.  BlLHOEN. 
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Peter  Bilhoun. 


^ 


^ 


-«- 


1.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain  (sweet  strain),  A 

2.  By      Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was     made  (was    made),   My 

3.  When    Je    -  sus  as  Lord      I      had  crowned  (had  crowned),  My 

4.  In  Je    -  sus  for  peace    I        a   -    bide      (a  -  bide),    And 
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glad    and    a        joy  -  ous     re-frain      (re-frain),      I      sing      it      a- 
debt    by    his    death  was     all  paid     (all  paid);     No    oth   -   er  foun- 
heart  with  this  peace  did       a-bound      (a-bound),    In     him    the   rich 
as  I    keep  close     to      his  side     (his  side),  There's  noth-ing  but 

' ^^ I 
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of  God's  love, 

of  God's  love, 

of  God's  love, 

of  God's  love. 
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gain  and 
da  -  tion 
bless  -  ing 
peace  doth 
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a  -    gain.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift 

is  laid       For    peace,  the  gift 

I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift 

be  -    tide,    Sweet  peace,  the  gift 
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a  -  bove  (a-bove) !  Oh, 
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Peace,  p<sace,  sweet  peace!  Won-der-ful    gift  from 
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won-der-ful,  won-der  -  ful  peace!  Sweet  peace,  the 
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gift    of  Go&'s  love! 
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My  Rock  and  Shield. 


Jessb  L.  Spobk. 


W.  A.  OODEN. 
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1.  I  kmow  not  why  God's  love  and  mighty  pow'r  To  me  he  hath  re  -  vealed ; 

2.  His  mercy  smoothes  my  rough  and  ston-y  way  O'er  life's  dark  pathway  dim; 

3.  And  when  affliction's  rod  and  heavy  hand  Is  laid  up-on    me     sore, 
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But  this    I  know,  in  ev-'ry  try  -  ing  hour  He    is    my  rock  and  shield. 
He    is  my  rock  and  sure  defense  each  day,  My  trust  is    all     in    him. 
I    put  my  faith  and  trust  in  him,  for  he  Is    life    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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He     is    my     rock and  sure   de  -  fense; 

He    is    my  rock  and  sure  de-fense; 
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My    all    to 


him I      yield,    For    this       I  know,  in 

To     Him     I      yield. 
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ev  -  'ry     try  -  ing    hour,    He         is        my  rock    and     shield. 
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Linger  No  Longer. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  FJlisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Lin-ger  no  long-er,    Je  -  sus 

2.  Lin-ger  no  long-er,    an  -  gels 

3.  Lin-ger  no  long-er,  lov'd  ones 

4.  Lin-ger  no  long-er,  mer  -  cy 

5.  Lin-ger  no  long-er,  this     is 


m 


is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  to  cleanse  your  soul; 
are  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  to  see    you  come; 
are  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  while  they  pray; 

is  flow-ing,  Flow-iug  so  rich  and  free; 
the  mo-ment    Of  God's  re-demp-tive  pow'r; 


5'-=- 


m 


Lin-ger  no  long-er,     Je  -  sus    is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing    to  make  you  whole. 

Lin-ger  no  long-er,     an  -  gels  are  wait-ing    To  bear  the  ti-dings  home. 

Lin-ger  no  long-er,  lov'd  ones  are  wait-ing  For  your  re- turn   to-day. 

Lin-ger  no  long-er,  mer  -  cy     is  flow-ing.  And  you  may  pardoned  be. 

Lin-ger  no  long-er,    lin  -  ger    no  long-er,   This    is     sal-va-tion's  hour. 
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Lin-ger    no  long-er,  come, come  to  Je  -  sus,     O  -  pen    is  mer-cy's  gate; 
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Lin-ger    no  long-er,  come,  come  to  Je  -  sus  Ere    it  may  be    too  late. 
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Ii6        Fve  been  Washed  in  the  Blood. 


W.  T.  Dale. 
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mr^ 


1.  I  have  been  to    Je-sus,  he  has  cleansed  my  soul,  I've  been  washed  in  the 

2.  I    am  dai  -  ly  trust-ing    Je-sus     at  my  side,  I've  been  washed  in  the 

3.  I    am  working  in    the  vineyard    of  the  Lord,  I've  been  washed  in  the 

4.  I    am  list'ning  now  to  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice,  I've  been  washed  in  the 
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blood  of    the  Lamb;  By  the  precious  fountain     I  have  been  made  whole, 
blood  of    the  Lamb;   I    am  sweet-ly  rest-ing    in    the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied, 
blood  of    the  Lamb;   I    am  trust-ing    in  the  prom-ise    of    his  word, 
Wood  of    the  Lamb;  How  his  com-ing  will  each  faith-ful  heart  re  -  joice! 
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Chorus. 
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I've  been  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  I've  been  washed,        I've  been 

in   the  blood, 
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washed,        I'  ve  been  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ;      And  my  robe  is 
in  the  blood ,  of  the  Lamb ; 
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spotless,  it    is  white  as  snow,  I've  been  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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Sing  of  the  Mighty  One. 


F.  K.  Havebqal. 


W.  A.  OeDKH. 
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1.  When  light  di-vine  had  touched  the  hills,  By  slumb'ring  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 

2.  And  when  they  brought  the  suffering  ones,  The  low  -  ly  and  the  dear, 

3.  He  heard  the  prayer  and  gave  the  will  And  strength  to  touch  the  hem, 

4.  Oh,    ten  -  der    One,    oh,  might  -  y    One,   Who  nev  -  er  sent  a  -  way 
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it 
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gold  -  en  wave  then  roll'd  a  -  far     To  -  wards  the  west-  ern   sea, 
laid  them  at     the  Heal-er's  feet,     From  far      a  -  way  and  near, 
gave  the  faith,  and  vir  -  tue  flowed  From  Him  and  heal  -  M  them, 
sin  -  ner,  or       the  suf  -  fer  -  er,      Thou  art     the  same  to  -  day, 
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And  when  the  men    had  knowledge  of     The    Ho  -  ly   One   of  God, 
They  bent  be  -  fore   the   wondrous  One,  And  earn  -  est  -  ly    be-sought, 
For       ev  -  'ry  one  whose   feeblest  touch  Thus  met     the  Sav-ior's  pow'r. 
The   same  in  love,   the   same  in  pow'r.  And  thou     art  wait-ing  still 


-? — ^ fi- 
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They  journeyed  forth  thro'    all    the  land,  And  spread  his  fame  a-broad. 

That  they  might  on   -  ly    touch  the  hem     A  -  round  his  garment  wrought. 

Rose     up     in    per  -  feet  health  and  strength  In  that     ac  -  cept  -  ed  hour. 

To      heal  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  that  come,  Yea,  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will. 
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Choeus.  Spirited. 
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O      sing    of    the  lov  -  ing  One!    O      sing  of    the  heal-ing  One! 
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Sing  of  the  Mighty  One. 
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sing    of  the  might -y  One,  He's  just    the  same    to  -  day! 
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J.  S.  N. 

Solo. 


Grace  is  Free. 


3E5 


i 


Chorus.  , 


^ 


J.  S.  NOBBIS. 
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The  voice  of  Christ  to  thee  is  cry-ing  ^ 'Grace  is 
O  come  to    me,      ye    sad  and    dy-ing,   Grace  is 

Our  Fa-ther  now  to  thee  is  call-iiig  "Grace  is 
O   hear  his    ac  -  cents  gen  -  tly  fall-ing,  Grace  is 

Our  loved  in   glo  -   ry  now   are  sing-ing  "Grace  is 

And  heaven's  bells  with  joy    are  ring-ing  "Grace  is 


•^—51- 


free!  Grace  is  free! 
free!  Grace  is  free  I'' 
free!  Grace  is  free!'' 
free!  Grace  is  free! 
free!  Grace  is  free!'' 
free!  Grace  is  free!" 
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O  glo-ry     in      the  sa-cred  cross,  And  count  all  oth  -  er  things  but  loss, 
He  knows  thy  grief,  he  hears  thy  moan.  He'll  welcome  thee,  no  longer  roam, 
The  Spirit  pleads  with  thee  to-day,    O  come  to  Christ  without  de-lay, 

^11  ^       I         I    ...       I       !  -J> 
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Chorus. 
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The  best  be  -  side  is  naught  but  dross,  Grace  is  free!  Grace  is  free! 
The  feast  is  spread  for  thee  at  home,  Grace  is  free!  Grace  is  free! 
He     is    the  truth,  the  life,  the  way!    Grace  is    free!  Grace  is    free! 


± 


£&: 


^ 


■V — i^   IF 


-^? 


^-- 


HI 


COPYRIGHT,  '894,   BY  HENRY  DATE. 


113 


119 


I'll  Lend  a  Hand. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 

March  Movement 


J.  H.  Tennby. 
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1.  IVe  heard  the  call  ring-ing  far  and  wide:  "Who'll  come  and  work  for  the 

2.  I'll  *  lend    a    hand  in  the  church  of  God,  Some  work  is  wait-ing    for 

3.  O        let     us  work  while  the  days  go  by,      Striv-ing    to  light-en     the 
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Lord  to  -  day?  Who'll  feed  the    hun  -  gry  and  clothe  the  poor?  Who'll 

me     to      do;      Read  -  y       for    serv  -  ice    or     sac  -  ri  -  fice,      I'll 

world's  dispair,    Win-ning    the  hearts  that  are    filled  with  sin,  Leav- 
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^     Choeus. 
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the     lost    that  are  gone     a-stray?"  ) 

the   ranks    of    the  faith  -  tul  few.     >  I'll  lend    a    hand  in    the 

the     joy       of    sal- va  -  tion  there.' )  ^_ 
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join 
ing 
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work  of  the  Lord;  I've  heard    the  call,      ajj^  read-y    I    stand;  Glad- 
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seek  and  to    res-cue  the  lost,  I'll  lend    a  hand,    lend    a  hand. 
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My  Sins  are  Taken  Away. 


HORATIUS  BONAB,  D.  D. 


J.  H.  Tbnnby. 
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1.  I  heard  the  voice  of   Je  -  sus  say,  *'Come  un  -  to       me  and 

2.  I  came  to     Je  -  sus    as        I     was,   Wea  -  ry,    and  worn,  and 

3.  I  heard  the  voice  of   Je  -  sus  say,  "Be -hold,    I       free-ly 

4.  I  came  to     Je  -  sus,  and      I  drank    Of  that    life  -  giv  -  ing 
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rest; 
sad; 
give 
stream; 
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Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry     one,  lay   down  Thy  head  up  -  on     my  breast. ' ' 

I    found  in     him     a       rest-ing    place.  And  he    has  made  me    glad. 
The  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter:    thirst-y    one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re-vived,  And  now     I      live    in     him. 
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Chorus. 

My  sins  are  tak-en  a  -  way, . 
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My  sins  are  tak-en,  are  tak-en  away, Praise  God!  they're  taken  away, 

My  sins are  tak-en  away,  Praise  God !  they're  taken  away, away, 
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My  soul   re-joic-es    to-day, 


My  soul   re-joic-es,  re-joic-es    to-day.  My  sins  are  all  tak-en  a -way. 
My  soul re  -  joic-es    to-day,  My  sins  are  all  tak-en  a  -  way. 
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5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
**I  am  this  dark  world^s  light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
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6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
Till  all  my  journey's  done. 
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Oh,  the  Glad,  Good  News. 


E.  A.  H. 


J=zJ=j=tdJ 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Hear  the  mes  -  sage  from     a  -  bove,  "Won  -  der  -  fnl     the      news! 

2.  Je  -  sus  took    the     sin  -  ner's  place,   Oh,    the   pre  -  cions     news! 

3.  Have  you  heard  of      Je  -  sus'  power,  Oh,    the   gra  -  cious     news! 
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God     be-stows    on      us 
Of  -    fers  now     to      all 
Man  -  i  -  fest    each  pass  • 

his    love,    Won-der-ful     the 

his  grace,     Oh,     the  pre  -  cious 

-  ing    hour?     Oh,     the  gra  -  cious 

news! 
news! 
news! 
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All  earth's  weary  ones    are 
He      a- toned  on  Cal  -  va  - 
He    has  come  to    my    poor 

-#-    -^    -g- 


I 


blest  Who    have  Je  -  sus  Christ  confessed; 

ry,    From    my  sins      to    ran  -  som  me, 

soul.     My      af  -  fee  -  tions  to       con-trol, 
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Je  -  sus   gives  them  peace 
To    for  -    ev  -  er      set 
And  his   blood    has  made 
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and  rest,  "Won-der-fril  the  news! 
me  free;  Oh,  the  pre -cious  news! 
me  whole;  Oh,     the  gra -cious     news! 
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D.S.  On     the    tree  Christ  died 
Chokus. 


for  me,        Oh,    the  glad,  good      news! 

D.  S.  al  Fine. 
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Oh,    the    bless  -  ed      mes 
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!       Oh,     the     gra -cious     news! 
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A  Mighty  Fortress. 


Martin  Luther.  Tr.  by  F.  H.  Hedqe. 


Martin  Luther. 
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^     r   A  might-y      for-tress  is     ourGod,  A  bul-wark  nev-er    fail    -  iDg; 

t  Our  help-  er     he,     a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor  -  tal    ills  pre  -  vail    -  ing. 

r>    TDid   we    in  our  own  strength  confide, Our  striving  would  be  los     -  ing; 

\  Were  not  the  right  man  on    our  side,  The  man  of  God's  own  choos  -  ing. 

o    r  And  tho'  this  world,  with  devils  filled,Should  threaten  to  un  -  do  us, 

t  We  will  not    fear,  for  Godhath  will'd  His  truth  to  triumph  through 
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For  still  our    an-cient  foe    Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe; 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  he?   Christ  Je  -  sus,    it      is     he! 
Let  goods  and  kin-d  red   go.    This  mor -tal  life    al  -  so; 

His  craft  and 
Lord  Sabaoth 
The  bod  -  y 

/m\*^     m 

1                              ' 

i"^  •    ji 

r      r 

0           « 

r 

pj4fju  5 

0                       «  « 

5 

'        » 

|0 

1 

Y^-^  tt  f 

'        »        ^  1     i 

i          f 

!• 

U     p 

1         ^ 

••      r  1    1 

_K2  •       1 

1        1 

\ 

1 

y^  ' 

T 

1 

1 

1 

1     1 

d      g  -?^-T-+-a/ i n h-^g- 


5: 


-Z5h 


5^ 


tr 


*'.S.:  ^ 


-fl» — ^ 


r 


g 


pow'r  are  great,  And  armed  with  cruel  hate — On  earth  is    not  his  e    -    qual. 
is  his  name, From  age    to  age  the  same;  And  he  must  win  the  bat  -  tie. 
they  may  kill;  God^s  truth  a-bid  -  eth  still,  His  kingdom  is     for  -  ev^   er. 
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T  2  Q      Savior  Like  a  Shepherd. 
^       (Tune,  Sicily.    No.  302.) 

1  Savior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 

Much  we  need  thy  tend'rest  care, 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 

For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare; 
II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us;  thine  we  are.: 

2  We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us. 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way: 
Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us. 

Seek  us  when  we  go  astray; 
II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 

Hear,  oh,  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 


Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse  and  power  to  free; 

II :  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  turn  to  thee.:|| 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 
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To  Thee  be  Praise. 
(Tune,  Webb.    No.  264.) 
To  thee  be  praise  forever, 

Thou  glorious  King  of  Kings! 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 
Each  ransomed  spirit  sings: 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saints  above. 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

Thomas  Hawbis. 
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Resting  Safe  with  Jesus. 


Victoria  E.  KeitHo 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  I*m  rest-ing  safe  with    Je  -  sus,       On  the  rock   of  faith     I  dwell; 

2.  Tho'  hosts  en-camp  a  -  round  me,     I    am    safe  with-  in      his    care; 

3.  He   is   my   ^'ark    of     safe  -  ty,"  And  my  *^rock'^  when  storms  assail, 


@B 


^ 


m 


a 


r^'ri'i  r  r 


e 


£4=k 


fe 


i±tZ3t 


=r 


His  pres-ence  cheers  me   ev  -   er    With    a  peace  no  tongue  can  tell. 
For  Christ  the  **Friendof  sin-ners'^  Will    he  with  me  ev  -    'ry-  where. 
And  if     I      ful  -  ly    trust     him,     I    shall    o  -  ver    all    pre  -  vail. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,   'tis  sweet  to   trust    in     Je  -  sus,  And  to   feel  his  pres  -  ence  near, 
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To  know  he  will    not  leave  me,   Tho'  the  way  be   dark  and    drear! 
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Lead  Me,  Savior. 


F.  M.  D. 

With  expression. 


Fbank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray, 

2.  Thou  the  refuge  of  my  soul 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  then  at  last. 


Gen  -  tly  lead  me  all  the 
When  life's  storm-y  bil-  lows 
When    the  storm  of    life    is 
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1.  Sav    -    ior, 


lead  me,  lest  I  stray.  Gen 
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way; 
roll,     • 
past, 
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I  am  safe  when  by  thy  side, 
I  am  safe  when  thou  art  nigh. 
To     the  land  of  end  -  less    day, 
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lead  me  all  the  way; 


safe  when  by  thy  side, 
Chorus. 


m. 


I    would  in    thy  love    a-bide, 
All    my  hopes  on  thee    re  -  ly. 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a- way. 


Lead  me,    lead  me, 
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in  thy  love  a-bide. 
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Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of 


Sav  -^ior,  lead  me,  lest    I    stray;  .... 

lest  I  stray; 
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time,  (stream  of  time,)  Lead  me,  Sav -ior,  all    the  way,  (all  the  way.) 
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Hear  the  Bugle  Calling. 


Mrs.  E.  Whitakbr  John. 


D.  C.  John, 
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1.  Hear  the  bu  -  gle  call  -  ing, 

2.  Christ,  the  conquering  He-ro, 

3.  Sa  -  tan's  host  now  trembling, 


t 


Come  with-out  de  -  lay;  Arm  you,  Christian 
Wa  -  ges  war  with  sin.  And  He  needs  brave 
Can-not  long  -  er  stand;  Tho' the  con-flict 
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sol  -  diers,  For  the  fight  to 

sol  -  diers,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  to 

rag  -  es,     Vic- fry  is  at 
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day;  Lift  on  high  your  ban  -  ner, 
win;  For- ward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie, 
hand;  See!    our    line     ad  -  vane  -  es. 
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J'irmly  march  and  true;  In  this  fight  your  Leader  must  de-pend  on  you. 
Forward,  Church  of  God;  See  the  crim-son  footsteps.  Where  your  Master  trod. 
Hear  the  shout  of  praise!  Vict'ry  crowns  our  banners.  Loud  your  voices    raise. 


'm 


i 


_i« I -J J — 


4 


it 


±z 


^^u=^=^m 


D.S.  Come  without  delay;  Arm  you,  Christian  soldiers,  For  the  fight  to  -  day. 


Choeus. 

ft     ^     ft 


5^ 


Call 


ing» 


^ 


S^¥^^^^^ 


w 


Hear  the    bu  -  gle    call-ing,  call-ing  you  and  me;    To  arms!  ye  sol  -  diers 

^  ^  ^  J^  ^  J^^    h 

-u — u — is — h— ri r-^T-i r-id-' 


p|g^=H.|!.JJz;^EJ=^=^M 


libi 


Call 


ing, 


i>.  S. 


i 


T       l^       1^       1^         L^       P       I 


of  the    cross;  Hear  the  bu  -  gle    call-ing,    call-ing    you  and  me; 


7^W~- 


m 


e^: 


■^- 


M 
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Softly  and  Tenderly. 


W.  L.  T 


i 


Very  slow,  pp 


m 


-M>-M    I      ^    ^    d    J    S- 


ijv-^^ijv 


Will  L.  Thompson 


4=* 


life 


-N— N- 


:s!s: 


i^S 


~P — P — F 


■N=^ 


■•ttlBi- 


s=s= 


^ 


=5=? 


^— #- 


-tt*- 


#^-#- 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Calling  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing.  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  wonderful  love  he  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 


fz?^ 


m 


rtt^ 


V— V— >*- 


v—v—v- 


^--^^^ 


V— 1^-V- 


tx 


at^-JJ:^ 


-N-iV 


i 


^ 


-N-A- 


3=^ 


■A4- 


W 


=2^=*=?^ 


^ 


i^— a^— i-^- 


-^=^- 


-\ — ^- 


See  on  the  portals  he's  waiting  and  watching.  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering,  death  beds  are  coming.  Coming  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  he  has  mercy  and  pardon.  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 


Vt 


n 


\^      ^      ^ 


Chorus. 


fc^ 


Cres. 


M 


@^=P-"^1^ 


S 


i^atr 


^m 


S^ 


5=?= 


felt 


^3=^ 


^z±z 


^-- 


« 


^ 


Come  home,      come    home,  Ye  who  are  weary,  come  home; 

Come  home,  come  home, 

-  .-^^  -  7-  --rT  r  r  r  f .  ^- 


i— h 


m 


^2^ 


*-f=P- 


gd±j-g-p^^ 


S=Ht: 


It 


PP 


$ 


-f^^ 


PPP 


-N-N- 


-N-\' 


Bit 


-^ IV f^r \ 


PP 


fcjtzfe 


^££^3^^=^ 


^=hH 


I 


33 


■^— »|- 


^=3^ 


:*=:^ 


3t=3i 


±i: 


^J=*=S^ 


■*— s^- 


fesl 


Eam-est-ly,  tender-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  O  sinner,  come  home! 


i h 


-^=iE 


-p-p-r 


H 1 — 
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129      Keep  Your  Covenant  with  Jesus. 


Martha  C.  Oliver. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


^ 


^ 


^S 


u 


^^ 


=13= 


igr 


1.  Keep  your  cov  -  e-  nant  with  Je-  sus,  'Tis  the  least  that  you  can  do; 

2.  Tho'   we  give    our  dear -est  treas-ure, 'Tis    a     tri  -  fle    we   be-stow; 

3.  What  are    all     our  cares  and  burdens?  They  are  shad  -  ows  dim  -  ly  cast; 


^ 


m 


±: 


=Ff 


-^- 


-[?— tr 


For  he  died  for  your  sal-va  -  tion, 
Tho'  we  mete  with  larg-est  meas-ure, 
They  will  fade  and  quickly  van  -  ish, 


W- 


And  he    al  -  ways  has  been  true. 

'Tis  but  lit  -  tie    we  can  show; 

If    we  hold    our  prom-ise  fast. 


r-  -r  r  p 


^cfc 


-v--± 


f=F=l^^=^=f=E=f 


^ 


=3E 


:J=:^:^ 


^- 


r? 


^ 


T 


He   has  been  your  guide  and  help-er,    He    has  been    a   faith-ful  friend, 
But  he   sees   the  good   in  -  ten-tion    And  the    loy  -  al,   lev  -  ing  will. 
We  can  smile   at     all    our  loss  -  es,    We  can   wel-come  toil  and  pain; 

m m m    •       m !(t m C _• C C ji_i m O m i2 


-^mm 


fcfc 


^ 


i^=M5=t 


1 


tbj^ 


^ 


And  you  nev 
And  by  giv  - 
If      we  keep 


-  er  can  re  -  pay  him,  Tho'  you  serve  him  to  the  end. 
ing  him  our  ut-most,  We  may  each  his  charge  ful  -  fill, 
our  pledge  to    Je  -  sus,  None  of  these  will    be    in  vain. 


m 


-/«- 

E^ 


-P-^- 


i       1/     V     v-\^—\ 


jt 


:i«- 


=P=ttit: 


%^ 


:t=tc 


Refrain. 


n  I     — -ni 


m 


-It 


^E^ 


5^ 

Keep  your  cov  -  e  -  nant  with  Je  -  sus.     To  your  pledge  be    ev  -  er    true, 
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^m 
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m 


Keep  Your  Covenant  with  Jesus. 

s fS 


t 


i 


3E33? 


W^:9- 


■«--ai--— al- 


^     -    y^*-^*—^ — ^ — * — --i^r-*--  -    -    -   - 

For    he  gave  him-self  your  ran-som;  Yes,  he  died,    he  died  for  you. 


g 


^j^f— r- 


:m-- 


'S>- 


130 


We'll  Win  the  Day. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


W 


1.  We  are  com-ing!  we  are  com-ing!  From  the  east    and  from  the  west; 

2.  We  are  com-ing!  we  are  com-ing!  With  his  han  -  ner  float- ing  high; 

3.  We  are  com-ing!  we  are  com-ing!  With  the  gos  -  pel    ar-mor   on; 

4.  We  are  com-ing!  we  are  com-ing!  Precious  Christ,  our  joy  and  song; 


^sm 


I 


-i^ 
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?^=?^ 


rt 


t 


t^ 


m 


3: 


i¥. 


3 


"f^ 


On  -ward,  sol-diers,  stand  for  Je  -  sus,  Fight  for  him  you  love  the  best. 
From  the  north  and  south  we're  coming,  Him  to  serve  un  -  til  we  die. 
Great  in  num-her,  hound  to  con-quer  In  the  name  of  God's  own  Son. 
As    we  march  we'll  gath-er    tro-phies.  All  the  earth  -  ly  way     a  -  long. 


mi 


rf  f:f 


i 


=t4«f 
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3e 


1=1^ 


B: 


Chorus. 


^ 


i=3 


^ 


^ 


We    are  com  -  ing!  we    are  com-ing!     Ea  -  ger  now     to  join  the  fray; 

;  -g-   ^  -g-   It  lit-   -^ -p-  >  -^   -p- .  ^   -p- .  -|g-   .{g- 
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IpZZZJiZTZ^ 
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1 — [■ 


-^-^- 
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^?^ 


d= 


I 


5»: 


"=— «- 


^^ 


^S 


=t? 


"i^ 


M 


With  the  Sav  -  ior    as   our  Cap-tain,  We  will  sure  -  ly  win  the  day. 


:^4; 
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It  Just  Suits  Me. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J,  KiRKPATRICK. 


^ 


^^^ 


^ 


5 


m^ 


^  V  -^  -^  ^ 


^  ^  -J- 


5-^r 


1.  What    a    won-der-ful    sal  -  va-tion!  For  its  length  and  breadth  and  height 

2.  Oh,    this  bless- ed  "who- so  -  ev  -  er, "  Call-ing      ev  -  'ry  one  who  will, 

3.  Pre-cious  prom-is  -  es      of     Je  -  sus.  Sweeping    ev  -  'ry    hu- man  need! 

4.  What    a    per  -  feet,  pres-ent  Sav-ior!  What  a     true  and  lov-ing  friend! 


gy 


^a 


?^ 


i  i  i  i 


— ® # 9 

b     b     b 
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i^^^ 


^ 


i?i^ 


=^ 


— ! © =T- 


s-^-< 


Far  ex  -  eel  the  grandest  knowledge  Of  the  ser  -  a-phim  in  light; 
To  the  sparkling,  liv  -  ing  wa-ters,  Flowing  ful  -  ly,  free  -  ly  still; 
For  the  grace  of  our  Re-deem- er  Must  our  high-  est  tho't  ex-ceed; 
Can  we    ev  -  er  praise  him  right-ly?  Tell  how  grace  and  glo  -   ry   blend? 

II  K  ^  ^  [^  ^ 


n-n=L^ 


^ 


^ 


^^=^. 


r-tT=r^ 


f: 


^ 


w. 


7iiJ.jrt^^^ 


I       can    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fath  -  om  Half  its      ho  -  ly  mys-ter  -  y, 
No,      I    know  not  why  he  loves  me.  But  his  blood  is     all  my  plea; 
To     the  might-  y    roy  -  al  storehouse  Let  me     use  the  gold-en    key, 
Now  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  reign-ing,  O  -  ver  -  rul-ing    all     I     see; 


— t^ n- n- — a s' 


-?  F-Je 


^:±=^ 


t^^- 


iEi 


Chorus. 


3=2=1 


^■ 


i=^=^^=|=if=F 


But  I  know  it  is  for 
I  can  trust  his  * ' who-so  - 
Find  the  spe-  cial,  ten-  der 
So,  what-  ev  -  er    lot    he 


i 


sin-ners.  And    it  just  suits  me. 

ev  -  er, "  For    it  just  suits  me, 

prom-iseThat  will  just  suit  me, 

or-  ders,  May    it  just  suit  me. 


!}" 


just  suits 


^^^^ 


/= 


±^ 
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S^ 


-i/-i-» (- 


H^-^ 


me.    It  just  suits  me,  This 


&i=t£=t=t=t 
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132       Have  You  Told  it  All  to  Jesus? 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


J.  H.  Tenney, 


1.  Have  you  told 

2.  Have  you  told 

3.  Have  you  told 


all 
all 
all 


to  Je  -  sus,  All  your  weakness  and  your  sin? 
to  Je  -  sus,  Hidden  in  his  riv  -  en  side, 
to  Je  -  sus?    Has   he  answered  o^er  and  o'er, 


Have  you  made  a  full  con-fes  -  sion,  Noth-ing  left  concealed  with-in? 
There  made  free  and  full  con-fes  -  sion,  Washed  you  in  the  crim-son  tide? 
**Go    in  peace,  thou  art    for-giv-en,     Go     in  peace,  and  sin    no  more!" 


m 


-p^ 


-fi- 


:P=P: 


W= 


^t 


£SS 


^ 


is 


^ 


m 


5 


Have  yon  told  it  all  to  Je  -  sus,  Who  was  once  for  sin-ners  slain? 
Are  you  on  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  And  tho'  bil  -  lows  round  you  roll, 
In      the    se  -  cret   of    his  presence,  'Neath  the  shad-ow      of    his  wing. 


m 


EEzQ 


'I h 


-P=-^- 


rt 


^ 


itdztc 


■T.-^r- 


^^ 


«: 


S£ 


i«i-=- 


Have  you  felt  the  blood 
Do    you  know  the    joy 
Can  you  bid  your  foes 


rr"^ 


=ii= 


m 


of  cleansing,  Wash-ing  out  your  ev  -  'ry  stain? 
of  par-don?  Is  there  peace  with-in  your  soul? 
de  -  fi  -  ance?  Can    you  full     sal  -  va  -  tion  sing? 


^ 


t 


ip=pi 


''='=^^=^r^^- 


# 


D.S. — ^Tho'  they  were  as  red 
Choetjs. 


as  crim-son,   He  has  washed  them  white  as  snow. 

D.S. 


? 


1^ 


i 


z^^ 


^»~^|: — 9~i — ir-T— -= » 9 

to  Je  -  sus.  Told  him  all    the  sins    I  know 


Yes,  IVe  told     it     all 


t 


■^ 


'^m 


^^=^ 


-u      V 


rr-rvfi 


-»- 


OOPYRIGHT,  1B94,  BY  HENRY  DATE. 


125 


133 


I'm  So  Glad. 


L.  £.  Jones. 


^m 


W.  A.  OeDEN. 


3E 


t^ 


-tt^ 


^M 


1.  I'm  glad  that    the     Sav  -  ior  re-deemed  me,  My     life 

2.  I'm  glad  that    the     Sav  -  ior  has  called  me  From  out 

3.  I'm  glad  that  when  shad-ows  hang  o'er    me,  That    in 

N N 


is     all 
the  dark 
the  great 


±: 


a 


± 


iCi 


rt 


-^=^ 


\A 


4^ 


-F 


1^1        t    *^fr»- 

sun -shine  to  -  day;  For  Je-sus  in  won-der  -  ful 
val  -  ley  of  sin;  So  glad  that  he  purehas'd  my 
Eock    I       can       hide;    'Twas  cleft  for  the    rest   of    the 

_« ff A ^=^^ -= A A « !^ !^- 


mer 
par  - 


E^ 


•  cy, 
don, 
-ry; 


^ 


±: 


t-c-f- 


Chorus. 


Has      car  -  ried     my    sor  -  rows 
And    wel-comed  the    wan  -  der  -  er 
And  there     I       can    safe  -  ly       a 

. N N 


a  -  way.  '\ 
3r  in.  V 
a    -    bide.  J 


Vm 


so 


glad! 


^ 


^EEJF 


1 


3± 


^ 


^ 


w- 


*= 


I'm     so     glad  That    who  -  ev  -   er     will    may    be        free! 

be    free! 


-#=?: 


:S=F=^ 


-5=^ 


f=*i 


J^J- 


:^ 


I 


-s^zr 


^^ 


r^^ 


I'm     so   glad!   I'm    so  glad  That  grace  reaches  e-ven  to     me. 

!v N    N 


*^ 
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z0=:ft=)t 
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?=^f 


=P  b   1/   U 


^^ 
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134        Jesus  of  Nazareth  Passeth  By. 


Miss  £TtA  Campbell. 


J       S      -g #L 


Mark  x.  47. 


i 


T.  E.  Perkins, 


^m 


!& 


& 


1.  What  means  this  ea-  ger,  anxious  throng,  Which  moves  with  bus-  j  haste  a-long — 

2.  Who    is   this  Je  -  sus?Why  should  he  The    cit  -  y  move  so  might-i  -  ly? 

3.  Je  -  sus!  ^tis    he    who  once  be  -  low  Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 

4.  A  -  gain  he  comes!  from  place  to  place  His  ho  -  ly  footprints  we  can  trace. 


^fi: 


m 


g»rfH^ 


■u — J — ■ 


^^i— ^- 


-^ 


1 — \^-t 


t 


^^ 


W 


^ 


?^ 


rr 


T 


pray? 
will? 
lame. 


These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  commotion, 

A  pass-ing  stran-ger,  has  he  skill  To  move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  at 

And  burdened  ones,  wher-e'er  he  came,  Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and 

He  pans-  eth  at   our  threshold-nay.  He  en  -  ters — con-de-scends  to 


m^ 


m 


See 


-iaii- 


¥ 


^ 
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^ 


^   h   ^ — ^— \ 


£ 


— ^   ^   ^  «  #   i^ 

•  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by, '' 
-  sus  of  Naz -a-reth  pass-eth  by/' 

sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  hj^ " 

•  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by, ' ' 


In     ac-cents  hushed  the  throng  re- ply:  **Je 

A-  gain  the  stir-ring  notes  re- ply:  **  Je 

The  blind  re-joiced  to  hear  the  cry:  **  Je 

Shall  we  not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry — "  Je 

•^    -f-    H^    -f-    -^    -f-     / 


'i      U     i— u- 


:^ 
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— y — i. 


^ie_^_ 


=  f==S=:^=:t^^ 
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•C— U- 
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In     ac-cents  hushed  the  throng  re-ply:  ' 

A  -  gain  the  stir-  ring  notes  re-  ply:  * 

The  blind  re-joiced  to  hear  the  cry:  ' 

Shall  we   not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry — 


mm=^=^ 


^ 


^  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a-  reth  pass-  eth  by. " 
'  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a-  reth  pass-  eth  by. '' 
'  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a-  reth  pass-  eth  by. " 
'  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a-  reth  pass-  eth  by. " 

■f  -   J 


t= 


s 


3E 


eK^E 


5  Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come! 

Here's  pardon, comfort, rest, and  home! 

Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face! 

Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace. 

Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh: 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by. ' ' 


6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  he  sadly  from  yon  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
**  Too  late!  too  late!"  will  be  the  cry — 
' '  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by. " 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 


J,  M.  D 


Rev.  J.  M.  Driver. 

N  _J^J N     N     N 


pa^^^^^^E^Efi 
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1.  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of    love:      Tell  it  to  me     a  -  gain;    Wonderful 

2.  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of    love:     Tho' you  are  far    a  -  way;    Wonderful 

3.  Won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry    of    love:       Je-sus  provides  a    rest;     Wonderful 


m 


s 


#— ^ 


«= 


Pi 


\^  '\^  y 
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^ 


:^-^ 


i^ir^ 


jizj^tib 


4^— t^ 


^ 


-N— K- 


^^^. 

N*-'  ^ 


^:x:^ 


sto-ry  of  love:  Wake  the  im-mor  -  tal  strain!  An-gels  with  rap-ture  an- 
sto-ry  of  love:  Still  he  doth  call  to-day;  Call- ing  from  Cal-va-ry's 
sto-ry  of    love:    For    all    the  pure  and  blest;  Rest  in  those  mansions  a  - 


g 


^P^ 


i — h 


f— r— r— r--g=g 

V — ^ — b^ — ^ — ^ — t^ 


-^---i«- 
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i^ 


4»=7e=P=P- 


d. 


:+n 
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3^ 


^^ 


t^- 


nonnceit,  Shepherds  with  wonder  receive  it;  Sinner,  oh!  won't  you  believe  it? 
mountain,  Down  from  the  crystal  bright  fountain,  E'en  from  the  dawn  of  creation, 
bove  us,  With  those  who've  gone  on  before  us,  Singing  the  rapturous  cho  -  rus, 
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3E 


=F=^ 
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V     V 
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^ 


Chorus. 
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m^s^^ 


^^^ 
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Wonderful  sto-ry  of    love. 


Won      -      der       -       full 
Wonderful  sto-ry  of   love; 


Won- 
Wonderful 


gl 
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^-^-^l-h' 
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^-±z«i= 
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i^iN: 
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-i^.-^ 
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fltztft 


der       -       ful !    Won    -    der      -      ful !    Wonderful  sto-ry    of    love! 
sto-ry    of  love:  Wonderful  story  of  love: 

r-f-   -P-  '•-  P'  -f-  f-  -g- -g-^rg- 
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Cleanse  and  Fill  Me. 


Abbib  Mills. 


Or.  H.  ti.  GtLMOtm. 


P 


t3^ 


4^s-i-r 


^ 


EtElE 


m. 


I     am  com-ing,  Je  -  sus,  com  -  ing,     At    thy  feet       I    hum-blybow; 
Take    a  -  way  the  bent    to    sin  -  ning,    Ev  -  'ry    bit  -  ter  root  with-in; 
Search  as  with  a  light -ed    can-  die      Ev-'ry  hid  -den  cor-ner,  Lord; 
Now  thou  art  the  blood  ap  -  ply  -  ing,       I     am  clean,    I    feel  the  flow 
Lo!    the  prom-ise    of    the    Fa  -  ther  Swift  descends,  and  fills  me  now; 


I 


t  rsr  r  f-if-r-r   f-   ff- 


^5E 
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I    have  tast  -  ed    thy    sal  -  va  -  tion,  But     I  want    the  full-ness  now. 
Heal  the  tide     at    its     be  -  gin-ning,  That  has  caused  me    oft    to    sin. 
Sep  -  a  -  rate    me  from  the    e  -   vil  Thro'  thine  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  Word. 
That  a  -  lone  hath  power  to  make  me  Whit  -er  than  the  pur -est  snow. 
Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thou  art  cleans-ing,  fill-  ing  now. 
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^t=^ 


Chobus. 


r 


Cleanse  and  fill  me,  cleanse  and  fill  me,  Fill  me  with  thy  Spir  -  it     now; 
5th  V.  Cleansing,  filling,  cleansing,  fill-ing,  Thou  art  cleans-ing,  fill  -  ing    now; 


fr-J^- 


m~LLTF. 
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Tr"r  i-^^^m 
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Cleanse  and  fill     me,  bless-ed    Je  -  sus.  Fill  me  with  thy  Spir  -  it    now. 
Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thou  art  cleansing,  fill  -  ing  now 


w 
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137      May  the  Master  Count  on  You? 


E.  A  H. 


i 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 

s = iv-4- 


^^ 
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s=s= 


1.  When  the  trum-pet  sounds  to  bat  -  tie  with  the  strong  and  wi  -  ly    foe, 

2.  There  are  those  who  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  when  there  is    no  cross  to    bear, 

3.  Are     you  ful  -  ly    con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed    to     the  serv  -  ice    of   the  Lord? 


m 


-f— ^ 
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And  the  hosts  of  our  Im-man-uel  to  the 
But  re  -  fuse  the  bur-den-bear-ing  and  the 
Are    you    read-y    on    the   bat -tie-field    to 


■9 9 9 •— 

earn-est  con-flict   go, 
toils  with  him  to  share; 
wield  for  him  the  sword? 


&^±: 


^m 


^-f-5-^-F=f 


=F=^ 


Will  you  prove  that  you  are  loy  -  al?  Will  you  prove  that  you  are  true? 
Oh!  it  grieves  the  bless-ed  Mas- ter  that  their  hearts  are  so  un-true; 
Are  you    one     a-mong  the  faith-ful?  Are  you    one    a-mong  the  true? 
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For  de 
Sure  -  ly 
And  for 


vot  -  ed,  faith-ful  serv-ice  may  the  Mas-ter  count  on    you? 

for     a     bet  -  ter  serv-ice    the  dear  Lord  may  count  on  you? 

stead-y,  life-long  serv-ice  may  the  Mas-ter  count  on    you? 
-^   :fz    li    :^    ^  ^ 


3?=5P: 
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IX  S.  In    the  thick-est    of    the  bat-  tie.    To    be    faith-ful,    to     be  true? 


Chorus. 


D.  S. 


it 


m 


I 


EE 


i: 


=S= 


'-^- 


S    f    J 
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May  he  count  on   you,  my  broth-er?  May  the    Mas  -  ter  count  on  you, 
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Christ  is  All. 


W.  A.  W. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 


W.  A.  Williams. 


■H Pt f-^ — 


w^ 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


en-tered  once   a    home  of  care,   For  age  and  pen  ■ 


u  -  ry  were 

I  stood  be -side  a  dy- ing  bed, Where  lay  a  child  with  ach- ing 
I  saw  the  mar-tyr  at  the  stake;  The  flames  could  not  his  courage 
I    saw  the  gos-pel  her -aid    go       To    Afric's  sand  and  Greenland's 


6.  Then  come  to  Christ, ' 'oh,  come  to-day!"  The  Fa-ther,  Son  and  Spir  -  it 


ism-rc  tnj^^m-. 


^=Tf 


^^ 
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T 
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Ff^ 


there, 

head, 

shake, 

snow, 

say, 


Yet  peace    and  joy  with- al;      I  asked  the  lone  -  ly  moth-er 
Wait-  ing    for    Je  -  sus'  call;     I  marked  his  smile,  'twas  sweet  as 
Nor  death  his  soul  ap  -  pall;    I  asked  him  whence  his  ste-ength  was 
To      save  from  Sa-tan's  thrall;  Nor  home  nor  life    he  count  -  ed 
The  Bride    re-peats  the  call;    For  he  will  cleanse  your  guilty 


%^^ 


^^^^^^^^wm^^t=t^. 


7      I      j-^-^ 
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=t 


5i^ 


whence  Her  helpless  wid-owhood's  de-fence;  She  told  me  ^^Christwasall." 
May,  And  as  his  spir  -  it  passed  a- way,  He  whispered  "Christ  is  all." 
giv'n.  He  looked  triumphant  -  ly  to  heav'n,  And  answered  '  'Christ  is  all. ' ' 
dear,  'Midst  want  and  per-ils  owned  no  fear,  He  felt  that  *  'Christ  is  all. '  * 
stains,  His  love  will  soothe  your  weary  pains.  For  "Christ  is    all    in    all." 


ff  ff.ff  P 
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^^^^^ 
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(JHORUS.  (— 1  V      Z 1 


Christ  is    all,  all  in  all,  Yes, Christ  is  all  in  all;      Yes,  Christ  is  all  in  all. 
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The  Joy  of  the  Lord. 


L.  W.  S. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


1.  The  joy    of   the  Lord  is    my 

2.  The  joy    of   the  Lord  is    my 

3.  The  joy    of  the  Lord  is    my 


i;  My  courage  and  hope  to  re  -  new, 
;  In  sor-row  and  tri-al,  how  sweet; 
i;The  pleasures  this  world  can  be-stow 


g-g  g  g  g  g 
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f±^ 
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As  forth  to    the  con-flict    I     go,  The  strong-holds  of  sin    to    sub -due. 
A     sol-  ace  that  nev  -  er   can  foil,    A  com  -  fort  di-  vine  and  com-plete. 
No  long-  er    can  charm  or  al  -  lure.  While  life  with  this  joy    is      a  -  glow. 
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f-to=g=e=:t 
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Choeus. 
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Oh,   won  -  der  -  ful      joy,  won  -  der  -  ful     joy!      The 

Oh,   won  -  der  -  ful,    won  -  der  -  ful,     won  -  der  -  ful     joy! 
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joy    of   the  Lord  is    my      strength,  Oh,  won-der  -  ful,  won-der  -  ful, 
-P-    -^    -^    -^     - 
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won  -  der  -  ful     joy! 
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The 

U        P        P        ^ 
joy      of     the    Lord     is     my 

strength. 
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PRisctttA  J.  Owens. 


Jesus  Saves. 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPATRlOK. 


i 


^ 


ffi 


^ 


-«— =- 


^ 


1.  We    have  heard    a    joy  -  ful  sound,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

2.  Waft    it     on     the    roll  -  ing  tide,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

3.  Sing     a  -  hove    the    bat  -  tie's  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

4.  Give  the  winds    a    might  -  y    voice,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 
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^^^K,  .F  J.  ^ 
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1=F 
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^^ 
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Spread  the  glad  -  ness  all     a  -  round,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 

Tell      to      sin  -  ners,    far    and  wide,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 

By      his    death    and  end -less    life,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 

Let     the     na  -  tio6s  now   re  -  joice,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 


saves; 
saves; 
saves; 
saves: 


^^j^ 


S^ffi^i 
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;U-J   J.  J-U 


Bear  the  news  to  ev^  -  ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves. 
Sing,  ye  is  -  lands  of  the  sea,  Ech  -  o  back,  ye  o  -  cean  caves. 
Sing  it  soft  -  ly  thro^  the  gloom.  When  the  heart  for  mer  -  cy  craves, 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full    and  free.    High  -  est  hills  and  deep  -  est  caves, 
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i-^Pr^'-T-^- 
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fe^Eife^aiE^E^ 


g^pa 


ifcT 


^ 


On  -  ward,  His    our  Lord's  com-mand,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Eartli  shall  keep  her    ju  -   bi  -  lee,       Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Sing      in      tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb,     Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

This     our    song    of     vie  -  to  -  ry,        Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 


^ 


:£: 


^ 


^e 


>  BY  PER.  OF  JOHN  4.  XOOQ.  OWNER  Of  COPYRIGHT. 


133 


141 


God  is  Calling  Yet. 


Gebhabd  Terstkegen. 

-A-  ' 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


^HlHi/^j  fcb^^a 


r 

1.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I    not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 

2.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I    not  rise?    Can    I  his  lov- ing  voice  de-spise, 

3.  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  he  knock,  And  I   my  heart  the  elos  -  er  lock? 

4.  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  I    give      No  heed, but  still  in  bondage  live? 

5.  God  calling  yet!    I      can  not  stay;    My  heart  I  yield  without  de-lay: 


^M 
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t  fft 
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Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly.    And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie? 

And  base  -  ly    his  kind  care  re  -  pay?   He  calls  me  still;  can  I      de  -  lay? 

He    still    is  wait  -  ing  to     re  -  ceiv    And  shall  I  dare  his  Spir-it  grieve? 

I    wait,  but  he  does  not  for -sake;   He  calls  me  still;  my  heart,  a- wake! 

Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I    part ;  The  voice  of  God  has  reached  my  heart. 


— FV H H^ 01 n 1" P> a     .     ~v 


Call    -    -    -  ing,  oh, hear  him,  Call    -    -    -  ing,  oh,  hear  him,  God  is 
God  is  calling  yet,  God  is  call-ing  yet, 


rrrr^ 
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call -ing  yet,  oh,  hear  him  calling,  call-ing,  Call    -    -    -  ing,  oh,  hear  him, 

God  is  call-ing  yet. 


^ 
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-    -    ing,  oh,  hear  him,  God  is  calling  yet,  oh,  hear  him  calling  yet. 


Call 

God  is  calling  yet, 
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I. 
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I.  N,  McHosB.    Alt. 


m 


Oh,  Such  Wonderful  Love. 


I.  N.  McHosB. 


^m 


=3=^ 
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1.  O      the  great  love    the 

2.  Pal  -  ac  -  es,     man-sions 

3.  Man  of  great  sor  -  rows 


s 


* 


dear  Sav-ior  has  shown  To  shame-ful  -  ly 
and  inns  had  no  room  For  Christ,  who  so 
and  homeless  was    he,    But  yet     my    Re  • 


r  g  r  Mr-  r 
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ih-i^  ;  I  ^  r 
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-H ^- 


gE 


die  on  the  tree,  Leav 
joy  -  ful  -  ly  came  Down 
deem-er  and  Friend,  Pour- 


•p — p" 


£ife 


■ing  his  scep-tre  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  throne 
from  yon  heav-en  our  path  to  il  -  lume, 
ing    in      in  -  fi-nite  streams  up  -  on     me, 
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I       I       r     I 
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:tJ=t: 


t— t- 


Chobus. 
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To  res  -  cue  a  sin 
And  save  us  from  sin 
A      love   that    can    nev 


:^ 


ner  like    me!         Oh, .......  such 

and  from    shame. 
•   er-more    end.         Oh,  such  won-der  -  ful, 

f-    f-    -^    f- 
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f-H-f^ 
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won-der  -  ful  love!    Oh, such  won-der-ful  love!    Je  -  sus,  my 

Oh,  such  wonderful, 


^lUlJ^^4^\tU^-H 
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Sav-ior,   left  scep-tre  and  throne,  To    res-cue     a     sin-ner  like  me. 
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Wonderful  Army  of  God. 


W,  A.  a 


W.  A.  Spencer,  D.  D. 


[Afl^I] 


^^ 


1.  There's  a  won  -  der  -  ful  arm  -  y  now  march-ing,  But  its    war  -  fare    is 

2.  Float-ing  out    o'er  this  won-  der-  ful   arm   -  y      Is     the  ban  -  ner     of 

3.  There's  a  place  in   this  won-  der-  ful  arm  -  y      For  the  loy  -  al,  true- 

4.  All     the  arm  -  ies     of     e  -  vil  must  per  -  ish,    But  the  glo  -    ri  -  ous 

5.  Then  all  hail     to    the  con-quer-ing  Chief  tian,  Who  is    vie  -  tor    o'er 

f-  f  g  .f-  f-- — f^f.rrr  r 
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not     one    of  blood;  For  by  mer  -  cy    and  love  are  the  con-quest  Of  the 
in    -    fi  -  nite  love;  While  the  songs  of  earth's  con-quer-ing  le-gions  Ech-o 
heart- ed  and  brave,  Who  will  fol  -  low   the  bless- ed   Ke-deem-er    Fol-low 
prom-ise     is    giv'n,  That  our  arm  -  y,     in  youth  ev  -  er-last-ing,  Shall  as- 
death  and  the  grave;  Swift  to  res-cue  the  world's  dark-est  province  March-es 
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Chorus. 
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won  -  der  -  ful  arm  -  y     of   God.  % 

back  from  the  arm  -  ies    a  -  bove. 

Je    -  sus  the  might-y    to    save.  }- Who  will  march  in  this  won- der  -  ful 

sem  -  ble  un  -  bro-ken  in  heav'n. 

Je  -    sus  the  might-y    to    save.  -^  ^^ 


arm  -  y , With  the  ban  -  ner  of  Je  -  sus  un-furled?  Who  will  march  in  this 
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won-der  -  ful  arm  -  y,  March-ing  with  Je  -  sus    to    con-quer  the  world? 
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Why  are  You  Waiting? 


E.  A.  H. 


^ 


^ 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  HoppmaNc 

4- 
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1.  Why  are  you  wait-ing,  broth-er? 

2.  Why  are  you  wait-ing,  broth-er? 

3.  Why  are  you  wait-ing,  broth-er? 

4.  Why  are  you  wait-ing,  broth-er? 


Why  do  you  still  de  -  lay? 

Why  is  your  heart  so    cold? 

Why  still  un  -  rec  -  oh  -  ciled? 

Je  -  sus    is     ver  -  y     near, 
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En  -  ter  the  door  of  mer-cy; 
Why  not  re  -  turn,  re  -  pent  -  ant, 
This  is  God's  time  of  mer  -  cy ; 
Bless-ing  and  sav  -  ing  oth  -  ers, 


^ 


rrtif 


Come,  and  be  saved  to  -  day. 

In  -  to    the    Sav-ior's  fold? 

Trust  him,  and  be    his  child. 

Read  -  y    to    save  you  here. 
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Choeus. 
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]/  ]/  y  ^— '" 

Why  are  you  waiting?  Why  are  you  waiting?  Now    is  God's  gra  -  cious  hour! 
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Why  are  you  waiting?  Why  are  you  waiting?  Now  he  will  save    with  power. 
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145    What  Hast  Thou 

1  I  gave  my  life  for  thee, 

My  precious  blood  I  shed 
That  thou  might' st  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
II :  I  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee,  :|| 
What  hast  thou  given  for  me? 

2  My  Father's  house  of  light. 

My  glory-circled  throne 
I  left,  for  earthly  night. 

For  wand 'rings  S£ui  and  lone. 
II:  I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee. 
Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me? 
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Done  for  Me? 

Key  C. 

3  I  suffered  much  for  thee. 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell. 

Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell; 
II :  I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee, :  || 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  me? 

4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  my  home  above. 

Salvation  full  and  free, 
My  pardon  and  my  love; 
II :  I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, :  || 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me? 

F.  R.  HAVBB6AL. 
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The  Bondage  of  Love. 


Geobs]<  <>  Watson. 


Joseph  Oarbison. 


teS3=pe^,.j  JU  ;j\i  i  F 


j  O  sweet  will  of  God !  thou  hast  girded  me  round,  Like  the  deep,  moving 
I  With  omnip  -  o  -  tent  love  is  my  poor  nature  bound,  And  this  bondage  to 
/  For  years  my  soul  wrestled  with  vague  dis-con-tent,  That  like  a  sad 
t  God's  light  in  my  soul  with  the  darkness  was  blent,  And  my  heart  ev  -  er 
And  now  I  have  flung  my-self  reckless  -  ly  out.  Like  a  chip  on  the 
pass  the  rough  rocks  with  a  smile  and  a  shout,  And  I  just  let  m^ 
-0-    -^    -#-    ^       ^     -#.-#.-#-    -•-  ^      -#-    -^    -#. 
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Choeus. 
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^^ 
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currents  that  gird  -  le  the  sea;  \^ 
love  sets  me  per  -  feet  -  ly  free.  J 
an  -gel  o'er-shadowedmy way;  } 
longed  for  an  un-cloud-ed  day.  ) 
stream  of  the  In  -  fin  -  ite  Will;  ) 
God  his  dear  pur-pose  ful  -  fill,   j" 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  my 


f^^f^ 
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soul  is  now  free!  For  the  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanseth  e    -    ven  me. 
-^-  -^  -«-  -^«-  -p-    -#-    -0'  •  -0'   ^      ^     -•-•-#-  -J- 
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4  Forever  I  choose  the  good  will  of  my  God, 

Its  holy  deep  riches  to  love  and  to 

know. 

The  serfdom  of  love  to  so  sweeten  the  rod. 

That  its  touch  maketh  rivers  of  honey 

to  flow. 


5  Roll  on,  checkered  seasons,  bring  smiles 
or  bring  tears. 
My  soul  sweetly  sails  on  an  infinite  tide; 
I  shall  soon  touch  the  shores  of  eternity's  years, 
And  near  the  white  throne  of  my  Sav- 
ior abide. 
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PS.  XXIII. 


His  Yoke  is  Easy. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


H  i\n  i  ^ 


^--9 — m — 9 

1.  The  Lord  is    my  Shepherd,  I  shall  not  want,  He  mak-eth    me  down  to 

2.  My  soul  cri  «•  eth  out:  "re-store  me   a  -  gain,  And  give  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'  1  should  walk  in  the  val-ley  of  death,  Yet  why  should  I  fear  from 


f fg fg- 


=t=t 


W^ 
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His  Yoke  is  Easy. 
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lie 

take 

ill? 
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In  pastures  green,  he  lead-eth    me  The    qui  -  et  wa-ters    by. 
The  nar-row  path    of  righteous-ness,  E'en  for  his  own  name's  sake.  '^ 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod  And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

f— r   f 
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Chorus. 
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His  yoke  iseas-y,his  burden  is  light,  I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so. 
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^^ 


He  lead-eth  me,   by  day  and  by  night,  Where  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow. 
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R.  Kelso  Carter. 


Palms  of  Victory. 


Arranged. 


Then  palms  of  vie  -  to-ry,  crowns  of  glory.  Palms  of  vie-  to-ry    I  shall  wear. 


1  I  saw  a  blood- washed  pilgrim, 

A  sinner  saved  by  grace. 
Upon  the  King's  great  highway. 

With  peaceful,  shining  face. 
Temptations  sore  beset  him, 

But  nothing  could  afiiight, 
He  said,  *'  The  yoke  is  easy, 

The  burden,  it  is  light."— Cho. 

i  I  saw  him  in  the  furnace, 

He  doubted  not,  nor  feared, 
And  in  the  flames  beside  him 

The  Son  of  God  appeared. 
Though  seven  times  'twas  heated 

With  all  the  tempter's  might, 
He  said,  '*  The  yoke  is  easy, 

The  burden,  it  is  light." — Cho. 
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:  Mid  storms,  and  clouds,  and  trials. 

In  prison,  at  the  stake. 
He  leaped  for  joy,  rejoicing, 

'Twas  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 
That  God  should  count  him  worthy, 

Was  such  supreme  delight, 
He  cried,  '  *  The  yoke  is  easy. 

The  burden  is  so  light." — Cho. 

I  saw  him  overcoming, 

Through  all  the  swelling  strife^ 
Until  he  crossed  the  threshold 

Of  God's  Eternal  Life. 
The  Crown,  the  Throne,  the  Sceptre, 

The  Name,  the  Stone  so  White, 
Were  his,  who  found,  in  Jesus, 

The  yoke  and  burden  light. — Cho. 
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The  Master  Wants  Workers. 


Rev.  F.  J.  Stevens. 


J.  H.  Hau. 


1.  The  Mas  -  ter  wants  work  -  ers,   his  har  -  vest     is    white,  His  com- 

2.  The  Mas  -  ter  wants  work  -  ers,  and  that  which    is     right    He  v>^ill 

3.  The  Mas  -  ter  wants  work  -  ers,  each  serv  -  ice     he  knows,  Not    a 

4.  The  Mas  -  ter  vants  work  -  ers,    the  night  com  -  eth    soon, When  the 


m. 
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X^  "^•"       ""^"       ^0"       "iP~ 


4 


y  ^    \/ 

Go    work  with  a    will,  and  let 
So    thrust  in    the  sick  -  le  and 
E'en    he  who    a    cup     of  cold 
When  those  who  have  toil'd  thro'  the 


mand,  **Go  ye  forth,'' is    to      all; 
give   at    the  end    of    the     day; 
serv -ice  too  small  to    re  -  cord; 
wea  -  ry  shall  rest  from  all     care; 
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heat     of 

0 

dark 
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be- 
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night  On  an  un  -  gath-ered  har  - 
might:  If  not  gath-ered  ripe  grain 
stows  "In   his  name^'  shall  not  lose 

noon  Shall  no  long  -  er       its    wea  ■ 
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vest  - 
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field  fall. 

de  -  cay. 

re  -  ward, 
ness  bear. 
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Chobus. 
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The    Mas    -    -    -    -    ter  wants  work    -     -    ers,     a    host 

The  Mas-ter  wants  workers,  and  call-eth    a-gain,  The  Master  wants  work- 
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The  Master  Wants  Workers, 


U= 


^  1^    ^    \ 

lost  ones  from    hill, plain  and    glen 

hill,  plain  and  glen.  To    gath-er    the  lost  ones  from  hill,  plain  and  glen. 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side? 


F.  E.  B. 


F.  E.  Bblden. 
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1.  Who    is    on  the  Lord's  side?  Always  true:  There's  a  right  and  wrong  side, 

2.  Thousands  on  the  wrong  side  Choose  to  stand.  Still   'tis  not  the  strong  side, 

3.  Come  and  join  the  Lord's  side, — Ask  you  why?  'Tis   the  on  -  ly  safe     side. 
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now, 


choose 


now; 
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Where  stand  you?  Choose 
True  and  grand. 
By     and   hy.      Who  is    on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 
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On  the  right  or  wrong  side?  False  or   true?  Choose  now. 

Who  is   on  the  Lord's  side? 
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choose  now;         On    the  right  or  wrong  side?  Where  stand  you? 

Who  is     on  the  Lord's  side? 
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There  is  a  Home. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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-I — ^-^ 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  There  is      a  home,  a  bless  -  ed  home,  In  that  fair  land  a  -  bove, 

2.  There  is      a  home,  a  heav'n-ly  home.  In  fade  -  less  ver-dure  drest, 

3.  There  is     a  home,  a   hap  -  py  home, Where  care  and  sorrow  cease, 


r  r  >  >-g=at 
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■«-f- 


:i- 
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Where  peace  and  hap- pi  -  ness  a-bound, — The  Par  -  a  -  dise  of  Love. 
Where  toil  and  la  -  bor  are  no  more,  — The  Par  -  a  -  dise  of  Rest. 
Where  sin     and  sick-ness  nev-  er  come,  — The  Par  -  a  -  dise  of  Peace. 
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Refrain. 
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This  bless  -  ed     home . 
This 


our  gra  -  cious    Lord Has 


bless  -  ed  home  our  gra-cious  Lord,  our  Lord 
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blood,      That  we  might  en 


pur-chas'd  with   his 
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That  we  might  en  -  ter, 
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its    gates, 


The       Par 
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Leave  it  All  with  Jesus. 


Ida  Soott  Tatlob. 


I 


W.  E.  Penn. 
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^     r  Have  you  an  -  y      cross  to  bear?  Leave    it  all  vritli  Je  -  sus; 

C  Are  you  bow'd  with  grief  and  care?   Leave    it  all  with  \Omit.'\     Je  -  sus; 


m^^ 
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-^—^ 


-i^- 


H^ 


,r  c !  r 


!>.  C. — He  will  help  you    to     the  end, — Leave   it  all  with 
!      I      .      .       .         I      .      I      I 
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Je  -  sus. 
B.C. 
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He    has  promised  to    de  -  fend,      He  will  prove  a      con  -  stant  friend, 


■f-  -f-  i^ 


fe£ 


£ 
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2  Have  you  felt  the  weight  of  sin? 

Leave  it  all  with  Jesus; 
He  will  make  you  clean  within — 

Leave  it  all  with  Jesus; 
In  the  sacred  healing  flow. 
He  will  wash  you  white  as  snow 
If  you  humbly,  trusting  go; — 

Leave  it  all  with  Jesus. 


3  Would  you  in  his  image  live? 

Leave  it  all  with  Jesus; 
He  can  every  blessing  give, — 

Leave  it  all  with  Jesus; 
He  will  lead  you  safely  through, 
He  is  merciful  and  true. 
He  has  died  for  love  of  you — 

Leave  it  all  with  Jesus, 
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Workman  of  God! 


F.  W.  Fabbr. 


Tune:  Arlington. 

I    ^  ^  I  IS 


CM. 


1  Workman  of  God!  O  lose  not  heart, 

But  learn  what  God  is  like; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 
Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

2  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  he 
Is  most  invisible. 

3  Blest  too  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie. 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  man's  blind-fold  eye. 

4  Then  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men, 

And  learn  to  lose  with  God ; 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  thro' shame. 
And  beckon^s  thee  his  road. 


154  Oh,  for  a  Faith. 

1  Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 

That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe; — 

2  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 
When  tempests  rage  without;      [clear 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; — 

3  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  hour  has  fled. 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Illumes  a  dying  bed. 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

w  H.  Bathurst. 


155    Again  We'll  Never  Pass  This  Way. 


♦♦I  expect  to  pass  this  way  but  once;  If,  therefore,  there  be  any  kindness  I  can  show,  oi 
any  good  "hing  I  can  do  to  my  fellow  human  beings,  let  me  do  it  now;  let  me  not  defer  nor 
neglect  it,  for  I  shall  not  pass  this  way  again." 

P.  H.  Bristow.  W.  a.  Ogden. 
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1.  Do  you  bear  the    Sav-ior  plead-ing,     hear  him  pleading? 

2.  Out  up-on       the  mountains  drear-y,      cold  and  dreary, 

3.  Ev-^ry  day    some  soul  is     dy  -  ing,     yes,   is  dy  -  ing, 

pp  Quartet. 


^ 
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hear  him  pleading? 
cold  and  drear-y, 
yes,    is    dy  -  ing, 


s= 
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'Go       ye   forth     in  -  to     my  vine  -  yard  day     by  day; 

There    are  souls    that  may    be  wait  -  ing  just     for  you; 

On     the  mountains  where  they  lin  -   ger,  far       a  -  way, 


pp  Quartet. 
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day  by  day; 
just  for  you; 
far    a -way, 
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Again  We'll  Never  Pass  This  Way. 
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Go  ye  forth,     I       will  be  with    you 

May  be  wait  -  ing  near  your  pathway, 

While  the  Mas  -  ter     on  yourself    may 


4- 


in  -  ter-ced-ing,  (in  -  ter  -  ced-ing,) 
oh,  sowea-ry;  (oh,  so  wea-ry;) 
be  re-ly-ing,  (be  re  -  ly-ing,) 
^^  Quartet. 
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That  some  soul    may  from  the  dark  -  ness    turn  a  -  way."    (turn  a  -  way.") 
Will  you  not       go    out  and  tell      them  God  is    true?      (God  is  true?) 
That  he    gets     the     in  -  vi  -  ta    -    tion  while  'tis  day.    (while  His  day.) 
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Chorus.    Response.    Allegro. 
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We   will  go     and  God     be  with    us,  with    us    ev    -     er;  We  will 


^-4^-^^- 


» 


^ 


i 


*-= — 0 — •— =■ — m — m-~ 


r 


L-BZ 


Cres. 


^-^^^^Ma 


fczr^r- 


:i^T-^— g^THi^-i^i- 


^ — ^ — = — ^ 

take  the  words  of    Je  -  sus  as   our  stay;   And  to    lift     a  fall  -  en  brother 


te 


i 


® 


we'll  en-deav  -  or,  For  we  know  we  ne'er  again  may  pass  this  way,(tiiis  way.) 


156 


Save  Some  One  To-day. 


L.  W.  S. 


Pfc 


Ifc 


L^NTA  Wilson  Smith. 

\    ^    ^    s    \ 


-itzii^- 


¥^=& 


^^8  4-  -r-^^  g  ^  ^ 


1. 

2. 
3. 


^ 


Countless  the  per-ils  that  threaten  to  -  day,  Dan-gers  are  wait-ing  each 
Are  we  neg-lect-ing  the  words  we  should  say,  Words  that  might  save  a  poor 
Are  we    in  safe-ty  and  those  that  we  love  All    on  the  way  to    the 

-1^ P^» 9 0 


'W — ^ 


feLBJg    d    d    ^ 


:U-U-U-V- 


ft 


c-t- 


1/  l- 


s 


^ 


^*-n- 


±=ir 


m^^      _^.      .£.       '       «|p. 


^- 


step    of  the  way;  Ma  -  ny  now  care  -  less  are  meet-ing  their  doom;  O 
sin  -  ner  to  -  day?  Why  are  we  care-less  when  no  one  can  know  The 
heav  -  en    a  -  hove?    O    then  in    pit  -  y  reach  out  to    the    lost,   To- 
N N_^ ^     -f-     # m. fv 


=P=f= 


± 


V- 


I      I 


It 


U     1/     U 


Chorus. 


fc^ 


F^ 


U 


'  I         P * »~ 


H=l- 


S± 


=r 


4-   4     pi — t. 


Tr~^ 


what   is  more  cer-tain  than  death  and  the  tomh?  ) 

fate  that     a  day    or     an  hour  may  he-  stow?  >  Moments  are  fly-ing, 

day  haste    to  save  them  at  what- ev-er   cost.    ) 


^ 


U 


:f=P= 


^ — !•- 


f—r 


fc^ 


=p= 


^. 


-i> — V- 


i 


^ 


u  v  '^ 


^-4^- 


m 


■af— al.    <il'  «l— al- 


^^ 


^ 


zi=ii 


f^rf^ 


fl*- 


^ 


Sin-ners  are  dy-ing,  Shall  we  save  some  one  to  -  day? Mo-ments  are 

to-day? 


5 


^ 


I 


t;     [^       ^i,     \f        ^       ^       V       V       V       ?  [,       ^ 


p 


^   N 


:A--&^ 


m 


•I— *h 


H-^ 1 P P 


^- 


^^ 


±^: 


^—-r 


"il     \l    \l    '^    \ 


fly-ing,  Sin-ners  are  dy-ing,  We  must  save  some  one  to  -  day. 

save  some  9ne  to-day. 

^-       -   -^  -^  -^   ^       _-#-^       _       _        li    J^  j^ 


^^^ 


£E: 


^ 


± 


^ 


V— ii/--y-V— !?'- 


V     b     1^- 
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On  the  Jericho  Road. 


Dr.  J.  J.  Maxpield. 


W.  A.  Ogdbn. 


I 


■$^2 


:^^ 


■Mziu^z 


^E 


m 


^ 


:^= 


T=^= 


^ 


£rfc 


-•-•    "  -  -  -     .^-    -tff-   -tf- 

1.  On    the  Jer  -  i  -  cho  road  there  is  serv  -  ice  to-day,  For    all  who  are 

2.  On    the  Jer  -  i  -  cho  road  you  will  find  him  to-day,  Your  brother  who 

3.  On    the  Jer  -  i-  cho  road  ma  -  ny  fore  -  es  combine,    To     sti  -  lie  the 


mM 


-H \-— — H 


s 


±: 


^ 


4=P= 


I;     t^    1/    1^    1 


I      i>    b 


I 


!:£- 


-^-m- 


=1= 


-+- 


4- 


T- 


read  -  y  to  work  or  to  pray,  A  -  round  us  are  ly  -  ing  the 
wan  -  ders  from  Je  -  sus  a  -  way,  Oh,  wait  not  to  -  mor-row,  his 
voice    of  the  Spir  -  it     Di  -  vine,    A  -  bout      us    are    ly  -  ing     the 


WH 


^& 


■X 


-m  1  w- 


u   u   u 


fe»: 


J— 1^-t^- 


^ 


-#-  -a-        -#-  ^ 


-^ — ^- 


wounded  and  dy  -  ing,  And  few  the  Sa  -  mar  -  i  -  tans  pass-ing  that  way. 
deep  cap  of  sor-row  Is  brimming  and  bit  -  ter,  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 
wounded  and  dy  -  ing.    Go,  broth-er,  and  pour    in    the     oil  and  the  wine. 


^M 


i 


S^EEEE 


m 


dizrt 


± 


^ — 1«- 


P=a: 


rr=5= 


V — i^- 


u  i 


.Chorus. 


On  the  Jer-i-cho  road,leading  down.  The  Levite  goes  carelessly  by, 

down,down,down, 


I 


fc*i 


4 — isv-A- 


*=i^=;fcj 


^ 


•<i— 9|— il- 


I^—t 


*=^= 


-25h 


-j— =1= 


-tf— 81- 


~T 


-     -    ^      ^— a^— •— =     »— -     r    .5.    ^_   •    '•     -     o'     -^-< 

Yet  ma-ny  who  journey  a-long  that  way,  Are  wounded  and  ready  to  die. 

-fi — # — » — r# € — ff — P — P — n — r!^- 
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Suffer  the  Children  to  Come. 


Dr.  I.  L.  Mitchell. 
Duet. 


Chorus. 


W.  A.   OODEK. 

r^— — r— 


2. 


3. 


/Hark!  I  hear  my  Sav-ior  say:  **Soffer  the  children  to  come  to  me;" 
\   Do   not  turn  the  lambs  a- way,  "Suffer  the  children  to   lOmit    .     .     ] 
\  Tell  them  Je-sus  loves  them  all, ''Suffer  the  children  to  come  to  me," 
{  He  will  guide  them  lest  they  fall, '  'Suffer  the  children  to   lOmit    .     .     ] 


j  Take  them  gen- tly  by  the  hand,  "Suffer  the  children  to  come  to  me," 
(  Lead  them  to    the   bet- ter  land,  "Suffer  the  children  to   [Omit    .     . 


s« 


:t=t=t 


N     N     N 


^=(t 


^^i: 


</   '^   li   i'^ 


■^ 


^  I    h 


:i=^« 


-»t=t=*: 


^=^^^^ 


=»=«ss= 


come. "  Point  them  to  the  Father's  throne,  Speak  to  them  in  tend'rest  tone, 
come."    Oh,    for-bid  them  not,  I  pray.    Let  the  children  come  to- day, 
come. ' *  Lead  them  with  a  will-ing  mind, Tell  them  of     a    Sav-ior  kind; 

-#-    -#-   -#-   -^  ■#- J 


^^ 


=p=p= 


^^S^5 


^?— ^ 


»0^    1 1*      l« — 1« — f-Lf — I* 


tt 


h  h  ^  ^ 


Fine. 


4=i: 


=^=s= 


^r^ 


ZEZzq — qzn^ 

^— #— •— jT 


-I — :f 


Je  -  sus  calls  them  for  his  own,  "Suffer  the  children  to  come." 
Hear  the  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  say:  "Suffer  the  children  to  come." 
They    e  -  ter  -  nal  life  may  find,     "Suffer  the  children  to      come." 


itzt 


^ 


fet^ 


1^— / 


t: — [- 


vi— U     U     iT^ti    l*.i_M 


yv- 


I  ,  b 


D.  S.    watch  and  pray i  ^^ Suffer  the  children  to     come.'' 
Full  Chorus. 


D.  S. 


Do  not  turn  the  lambs  away,  Precious  in  his  sight  are  they;  Teach  them  how  to 
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He  Keepeth  Me,  Ever. 


£.  R.  Catta. 

1 

k    h 

Geo.  F.  RoscHis. 

"tli  n             h.      ^     r 

1        ^    P    1 

-- 

J        ^     ^     1 

2    b"    J        P      1     J 

-J      J 

1    J    J 

J'  ^- 

•  •      1     J    J 

r  5^'  Q   *  •    J     J     * 

5  •  ^  • 

J       If    *      1 

d  •  d 

J           if       •          ■ 

1^7  n  *  •  f     1*  * 

#  •  •  • 

#  •        ^^9       J 

Aj^#  • 

S"       ^m    m      # 

1.  He  keep-eth  me,  ev  -  er,   Wher-e'erbe  the     place!  I've     on-ly    to 

2.  He  keep-eth  me,  ev  -  er,   With    ten-der-est      care!     I've     on-ly    to 

3.  He  keep-eth  me,  ev  -  er,   From  yielding  to      dread,  Tho'  darkness  be 

fm\*  r^    L  *     S      m      U 

1 

b  *  w  * 

S  *       Mr      W      « 

KA-i »  r — t — p — f— 

-? — f-^— 

-L_ — L — L — L 

rcf 

T ^ 1 K- 

v^\>R  \ — V    V    V 

-\ 1 — 

r    r  r  r 

1    1 

i ?' — y — V— 

b    b    b 

$ 


^ 


5£ 


S 


:^ 


^ 


ask      it — Most  won-der  -  ful     grace!  Though  sor  -  est  temp-ta  -  tions 
ask    him    My      bur-dens  to      bear!  A     word  of   his  prom  -  ise 

round  me,  And  clouds  o  -  ver  -  head!        He    still  -  eth  my  doubtings, 


a  r  r  \^ 


-•f-  -g-  -f  -f-  .f  f 


-#^f: 


w r 1 r' — ; • — .     -i 


1 — \ 


^ 


lY: 


^ 


My       spir   -  it     may      try, 
He        nev  -  er     will      break! 
He      light  -  ens     my      grief ! 


I  know  my  Re  -  deem  -  er 
Who  -  ev  -  er  may  leave  me, 
I've      on-ly      to     trust    him — 


r  r  r 


s^^ 


;?= 


1 — t- 


Choeus. 


i^i.it\\i-i.\y^^m 


*=$c:t^ 


It3t 


Will  ev  -  er  be 
He  ne'er  will  for 
He'll  give  me    re 


nigh!     1 

-  sake!     \ 

-  lief!      J 


He  keepeth  me,  ev  -  er!    His  love  end -eth 


^F^ 


^  .-r:  f-- 


I     I  I     V  V  V  W L    li     ^  ^  V- 


-1 h 


-tr-lr 


t^. 


i^ 


i 


S:    a!:   -J.    *^      !  uJ    =t 


X = w. 9 — i-=r— «^- 

nev  -  er!  From  Him,  naught  shall  sev-er!    He    keep-eth    my     soul! 


l^^-fHT- 


I 


-•-^ 


^ 


_,^_s. 


1 h 1 — 1 — ; ar 


b     b     1/ 
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I  Am  Now  a  Child  of  God. 


M.  h.  McPhail.. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 


m^ 


"^^ 


■^"s^ 


m. 


1.  I     am  now    a  child  of  God,  thro'  the  all  -  a-  ton- ing  blood  That  was 

2.  Howl  glo  -  ry     in  the  thoH-that  the  precions  blood  hath  brought  Hope  of 

3.  I'm  re-joic-ing  all  the    day,  since  my  Sav- ior  rolled  a  -  way  All  the 

....        - . . J  > . 


:£ 


~^± 


^^ 


iffic 


^E^ 


'^- 


^r- 


v-^v- 


i 


N    ^ 


~f^ — I — ff- 


=t:fc 


tr    -J-*^  -/""•■ 


=iS- 


E^- 


^±«=3t 


^^=^ 


shed  np  -  on  the  cross  of  Cal-  va-ry;  'Twas  the  price  that  Je-sus  paid  for  my 
ev  -  er  -  last-ing  life  to  all  the  race;  In  his  loving  heart  there's  room  for  the 
weight  of  sin  that  pressed  my  weary  soul ;  I    will  of  -  fer  heart- felt  praise  to  his 


^^=^ 


^ 


±=t 


^ 


it^ 


■M—M- 


t^ 


-^ — !•- 


■^- 


i^M 


5f=i=S: 


■^2 


-^-tflH-HTj^r-jT 


-p — ^ — • — •— 

sins  on  him  were  laid,  And  I  now  tbro'  him  am  made  for  -  ev  -  er 
poor -est  that  will  come;  For  within  His  love  I  found  my  rest- ing 
name  thro'  all  the  days,  As  I  press  my  jour-ney  on-ward  to  the 
J       h  -^    -F    ^    ^    ^ 


m 


free. 

place. 

goal. 


-^ 


•e*- 


±=k: 


:f== 


i 


Chorus. 


^^ 


What    won        -        drous  love!   what  match        -         less  love! 
What  wondrous  love!  what  matchless  love. 


The 


#=^ 


i 


m 


^ 


f^ 


Fa       -       ther  hath  be-stowed;  He  gave 

The  Fa-  ther  hath  bestowed, he  hath  be-stowed;    He 


His 

his 


Son  that 
Son 


'<Sf- 


^ 


^^ 


-^.q- 
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?=s 


m- 


I  Am  Now  a  Child  of  God. 

'T     1^    Bit  ^ 


i 


— I- 


let 


-   -4: jpz^    _ 

I         might         be      a    child,  a    child        of  God.l        [ 

that    I  might  be  a    child,  a  child  of  God,  of  God. 

-    -^    -^    «  -5-    -5-  ^  III 


-H- 


-#-:? 


g 


■^M^- 


±=zzt 


.^_ 


V- 


-^ 


161 


Jesus  is  Able  to  Save. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


i 


l£ 


» 


^i^ 


i 


-.3:— •— •- 

1.  We    glo  -  ri  -  fy    God     for    the  gift    of 

2.  The  mo-ment  a      sin  -  ner    on    Je  -  sus 

3.  O    won-drous  re  -demp-  tion,  the  pur-chase 


^ 


£ 


his    Son,  And  for  the  great 
be  -  li eves, That  mo-ment  a 
of  blood, — Secured  thro'  the 


J        ^- 


± 


±1 


± 


.t2_ 


$ 


:iJz 


I      I 


feE 


-A-^ 


-(-a- 


i 


■»•- 


work  the  Re-deem-  er  has  done!  Him -self  as  a 
par  -  don  for  sin  he  re-ceives;  No  sin-ner  in 
death  of  the  dear  Son  of   God!    His  life  as     a 


ran-som  he  will-ing-ly 
vain  his  forgiv'ness  shall 
ran-som  for  sin-ners  He 


m 


*s 


ag=* 


p^ 


i 


tz- 


=t=ti: 


m 


*^ 


Choeus. 


H 


m 


■iiz: «i— «<: 


^=q=g#: 


-»|— •!- 


-^—^- 


m 


gave,   And  he  is  a-bund-ant-ly  a  -  ble  to  save, 

crave.  For  he  is  a-bund-ant-ly  a  -  ble  to  save, 

gave,   Yes,  he  is  a-bund-ant-ly  a  -  ble  to  save 

^.^'     .^.'  -#-11  J 


^loh, 

.J 


tell  the  glad  news, 


f»— i- 


B^im=Fi 


jji—pz 


m 


i^^ 


:J=± 


•St 


dv:-fc 


:±rra=i!: 


75i- 


^ 


::}= 


» 


Go  spread  it     a  -  far.  That  Je  -  sus    is    a  -  ble    and  will-ing    to  save. 

I          I   -IP-       I                    ^                   .#.     ^ 
g s-T'^ •-r* ^.^ #-r# — • — • — ^-r# 1 ^-r^- 
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1 62        Behold,  the  Bridegroom  Comes. 

J.  Mo  W.  J.  M.  Whttb. 


i 


fe 


i^^ 


^  I  ^       f       #=5=P= 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


tVr^~^ 


n  rtK'i 


i^=± 


^ 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


We  shall  hear  a  voice,  an  im-mor-tal  voice,  **Behoid,  the  Bridegroom 
When  the  voice  shall  cry,  '  'Go  ye  forth  to-night,  Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
Broth-er,  trim  your  lamp,  have  it  burning  bright,  "Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
Hast  thou  made  a  vow?  hast-en    ye  to    pay,  "Behold,  the  Bridegroom 


if  r  T'Tiff  ^ 


^fe^#^=g 


^ 


^ 


^ 


g 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


comes!' ^    At     the  mid  -  night  watch,     in     the  dark  -  ness  deep, 

comes!"  Then  the  pulse  will  cease,      and    the  heart   grow  still, 

comes!''     He    will  sure  -  ly  come,  though  he  seem  -  eth  late, 

comes!"    For  when  he      has  come,     and  hath  closed  the  door. 


i 


3^ 


fc^-^H 


-b^ 


^ 


m 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


When  a  -  cross    our    souls  heav  -  y     slum  -  bers  creep.    We  shall 

And  the    eyes    will  close,   and    the  blood  grow  chill.     And    the 

Be  at    peace  with  him,   nor      a       mo  -  ment  wait.     You    will 

And  ye   stand  and  pray,  "O  -  pen,   we      im-plore,"  It      will 


r.f  f 


TO^-  'f.  I  'M 


f  r  r  FT 


m 


hhU-Mrt^-^im 


^^^ 


hear  that  voice,  that  im-mor-tal  voice,  "Behold, 

soul  will  take  its     e  -  ter  -  nal  flight,  "For  lo, 

hear    the    cry  ere  the  morn-ing  light,  "Behold, 

be  too  late, — ^pay  thy  vows  to-day,  "Behold, 

f   T  T  V'A 


the  Bridegroom  comes!" 
the  Bridegroom  comes!" 
the  Bridegroom  comes ! ' ' 
the  Bridegroom  comes!" 


£=£= 


^  Mf  f  F  fir-H=ffp1 


^ 


Chorus. 


ptn-i^M^^y^'WtTM 


Oh,    be  read  -  y  when  the  Bridegroom  comes!  Oh,  be  read-y  when  the 


-  U    l<    U     ki- 


fc^ 
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Behold,  the  Bridegroom  Comes. 


fG^^^^ 


J  y.i\PA}  ^-^^ 


^^ 


r 


T — r^- 

In    the    evening, 
He         comes, 


Bridegroom  comes!  At  the    noon-tide, 
He  comes, 


xie  cornea,     i  xie  iiuiiu 


At   the 
He 


^^^ 


^^ 


fei 


^SE 


s 


i^ 


4^2- 


r-  c  M 


mid-night,      in    the  morn    -    -    -    -    ing, 
comes,  in  the  morn-ing, 


Oh,     be  read-y, 
Oh,     be  read-y,   He 


ag£ 


s* 


»^rf  t  l^-^rKf^HJ 


Oh,     be  read  -  y,  Oh,      be  read  -  y  when  the  Bride-groom  comes! 

comes,  He  comes,  be  read  -  y  when  the  Bride-groom  comes! 


f  f  f  f 


£=£: 


M 


^ 


r-u  r  FPff^ 
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Death  and  Eternity. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


M?H^=S 


^ 


^# 


S 


1.  Com-ing  when  the  day     is    bright,  Com-ing    in    the    si  -  lent  night, 

2.  Com-ing     to    the  gay    and  proud,  Com-ing  with  a  snow-white  shroud, 

3.  Com-ing  with  un  -  hin  -  dered  sway,   Com-ing    ev  -  'ry  fleet  -  ing     day, 

4.  Com-ing     to    the    sin  -  ful      one,     Com-ing  when  our  life     is     done, 

-^  r  -r  r  r   -r   -^ ^   ^ 


f^P^ 


# 


^ 


it=ft: 


-t5>- 


4-^—1 


Slow  ad  lib.  Echo. 


Coming  at  the  morning  light,  ^ 

SSiniSSS'lnd'^^y:    Coming,  .ming.  death  and  e-ter-ni-ty,  e-ter-ni-iy. 

Gath'ring  to  the  judgment  throne,  ^ 


^ 


jffi- 


rr  T 


m 


r.-fT; 


^^ 


m 


f-T  T  r  f 


Pr'^- 


& 


I 


T»    w — S3 — m — v — ^^ 

V-b^-n  u  u  ^ 
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£ 


V    'J    v^^ 


fc±; 
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Children  of  the  King. 


i 


Lanta  Wilsok  Smith. 

^     I 


W.  A.  Ogdbk. 


?%^ 


4-^ 


m 


■#-5- 


^F=^=^' 


Oh,  how  beau  -  ti  -  ful  the  com-ing  Of  the 
You  shall  res  -  cue  souls  from  dan-ger  As  the 
Speed  a  -  way    o'er  hill  and  val-  ley    Like  a 


her  - 
sto  - 
bird 


aids  of  the 
ry  you  re- 
on    tire-  less 


f^l^-^ 


it 


r 


$ 


T 


4= 


King, 

peat, 

wing, 


_^_i_ 


As     the  mes    -    sage     of       sal  -  va    -    tion        To       the 
And     in  place         of      sin      and  dark  -   ness      Leave      a 
Fill    the    air         with  songs     of     glo    -    ry         Till      the 


Kfc 


^ 


-«S>-T 


$ 


Chorus. 


jvi-r 


3^ 


TTT 


-    dren     of 


lost    they  glad  -  ly  bring.    Speed    ye      chil 

joy     and  bliss  com-plete. 

world  for    joy   shall  sing.  Speed  ye  chil  -  dren     of 


H h 1- 


the 
the 


m^-!^- 


p 


^^ 


;;s==p: 


TT 


-«-f- 


-•Sr-"-^ 


b 

King 

King,  the  king, 


>^  -u-     .0.     .^ 

^  U     L/     b 

Let     the     bless    -    -      ed    ti  -  dings  ring;    Till    from 
Let  the  bless  -  ed    ti  -  dings  ring; 


fcfc 


f^ 


$ 


I 


-Tihi- 


=,F 


^ 


■77- 

ev  -  'ry  land  shall  ech  -  o:      "We     are  chil  -  dren  of     the  King." 


m 


tfc 


— ^— — 
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-»-i- 


i:g= 


i 


i65 


Launch  Out. 


A.  B.  Simpson. 


R.  Kelso  Carteji. 


$ 


r^-tr 


^ 


i^ri 


-#-=- 


f       f         '^~^ 

1.  The     mer  -  cy       of  God       is       an       o    -  cean  di  -  viue,      A 

2.  But      ma  -  ny,       a  -  las!       on  -    ly  stand      on     the  shore,    And 

3.  And    oth  -  ers     just  ven  -  ture      a  -  way  from  the  land,    And 

4.  Oh,      let        us  launch  out       en     this      o    -  cean   so  broad,  Where  the 

-^      ^     4^     .ft-      ^  ^    -^   ^.    -«r:^ 


^M 


:fe^ 


aiEtf 


1^ 


?^ 


't^^" 


i 


-A— N 


-j$>-: 


m 


boand-Iess  and   fath-om- less    flood;  Launch  out     in  the  deep,   cut    a- 
gaze      on    the    o  -  cean    so      wide;  They  nev  -    er  have  ven-  tared  its 
lin    -   ger   so   near  to    the  shore,  That  the  surf  and   the  slime  that  beat 
floods    of     sal  -  va-tion  o'er  -  flow;    Oh,      let      us     be  lost     in    the 


=«^ 


=^=?e: 


--^=fz 


t 


tz± 


1^ 


'^~T*r-  r-^': 


i 


^  X  n  \  =i^^^ 


un* 


-^— ih 


■zt 


-z-=^ 


m 


way  the     shore-line,  And  be    lost       in  the  full  -   ness    of      God. 

depths  to  ex  -  plore,    Or  to  launch    on  the  fath   -   om  -  less     tide. 

o    -    ver    the  strand,    Dash    o^er    them  in  floods      ev  -  er  -  more, 

mer  -  cy    of       God,  Till  the  depths  of  His  full  -  ness    we    know. 


-h 


-r^-4^ 


^^ 


-¥—V- 


i 


Choeus. 


T^ 


=-.4^ 


^ 


-N-#^ 


W—i-  ^a  f  • 


:^ 


;fe 


ff=^ 


t 


■S-1*^ 


b     15   I  1/ 

Launch  out in-  to    the  deep, 

Oh,  launch  out  in    the  deep, 


■9        p 9— 

I 

Oh,   let     the  shore-line 


I 


-p 


vr-t 


#=«: 


^ 


f 


^ 


^^^ 


S 


-«=^ 


■# — # — 75:- 


rfc:^ 


8 


r 


go;  Launch  out, launch  out  in  the  o  -  cean  divine,Out  where  the  full  tides  flow. 


-1^- 


m 


-42^ 
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J:: 


m^^ 


1 66        In  Whom  I  Have  Redemption. 


F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


S 


r 


»    -J-  ■#: 

1.  I  kuow  in  whom  I  have    re-demp-tion,     In  whom  I  have  be-lieved, 

2.  I  know  that   he  who  stilled  the  tempest     Has  touched  my  troubled  heart, 

3.  I  know  that  some  day   I    shall  see   him      In  yon  bright  courts  a  -  hove, 


I 


^ 


^ 


^ 


r  i  t  I  -p—^ 


■t&-^ 


m 


1^ 


i 


^^t^=j=^=s=^ 


^ 


Whence  com-eth  peace  that  pass-eth  knowledge,  That  saving  grace  re  -  ceived. 
Re  -  newed  with-in   my  faint-ing  spir  -  it,      And  bade  my  fears  de  -  part. 
And    bear  the  like-ness    of  my  Sav  -  ior —  Saved  by    re-deem-ing    love. 


^ 


;^ 


mif'-cf  fiL-'n 


l^_i — p — 0 — p — 9 — p. 


P^ 


Chorus. 


m 


=^  N 


i^ 


\ 


f^-^i- 


^ 


"tnrrr 


X  U     U     1/     I  i?        'T     ?     r     r     ^ 

"Tisnoth-im    that I've  done  can  mer   -    it  This 

'Tis  noth-ing  that  I've  done  can  mer  -  it 


m 


tt 


SS: 


^^ 


*1  V* 

—I  ^— 


^=5=f 


-tr-tr 


n  s    h.       ^ 

L                   h   T    r    !^ 

r           "^^ 

T\^    V"       R 

J                                 1j        ^        J           ^ 

/J                                                       ^                IL 

7    r?     J        m 

cJ                                 i                   •  •     J 

f(\^      9  '        • 

J         ■ 

v7 

•1       ^           ^           ^           ^                        s* 

«1         A             «             «             A            # 

^  X       ■  p  i^  p  r     --^      '  u  b  b  1 

love  that    Christ for    me  has     shown;..     He 

This  love  that  Christ                             for    me  has  shown; 

^       ^        ^        ^                                         m       m       m       m 

fm\*  h 

S       5       5       S 

1 

I<5J»,  \)   ^ 

*1    r       1        1        r                ^ 

^                                                                                        1 

ic>k     •< 

J        J        J                        •^ 

~    L     »     »     U           1 

■       1/       l>       k       1 

11             1            ■ 

b     b     b     1 
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tr 


;jSMv 


I 


-N--^ 


fe^      ^      ^- 


-^  c  g  g  r 


■^--^ 


sought  me    when I    was 


m 


St 


He  sought  me  when 

c  c  c  r 


stran  -    ger,  In 

I    was    a  stran-ger, 

qj;  I  t  ;  g  I 
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166 


In  Whom  I  Have  Redemption. 


vr 

me    for       his  own. 


love     re  -  deemed 

In     love    re-deemed  me    for       his  own,   for  his  own. 


m^- 


I 


^^ 


-^=h 


=^ 


-V       V 


-¥         V 


f= 


167 


Only  a  Look! 


F.  S.  Shepherd. 


^ 


^ 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


^^^^^m 


5=if 


^ 


-t^ 


1.  On  -  ly    a     look    at     Je  -  sus!     O  soul  bow'd  down  with  sin, 

2.  On  -  ly    a     look    at     Je  -  sus!     O  soul      by  care     op  -  prest, 

3.  On  -  ly    a     look    at     Je  -  sus!     O  soul,     lift   up    thine  eyes, 


^^ 


j=^ 


-frt — r 


g 


t=±: 


ri- 


fif 


sr 


ffl 


^y;:;  'i:  j 


-<>— ih 


•«-r-^ 


=? 


•^^ 


I 

will    give  sal  -  va  -  tion,     E  -  ter  -  nal  life    will  win. 

at    Christ,  the  Sav  -  ior,    Will  bring  thee  peace  and  rest, 

the    Lord  will  hail  thee  From  mansions  in      the  skies. 


A  look 
A  look 
For  soon 


^^ 


^^^ 


P^ 


^=f=l=f 


Choeus. 


fe^E^^ 


4^—1- 


m 


^ 


On  -  ly    a     look,  on  -  ly     a    look.    It     is        a     sim  -  pie    thing; 


f=lt 


i 


^3 


^-^—p,- 


V — V — V- 


'^ 
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^ 


^k 


I 


5 


•fh->i- 


I       I  J 


atafcit 


5^ 


-# L# 


Yet  won  ■ 


der  -  ful    the  bless  -  ing    A    look      in  faith  will    bring. 


f— rr- 


fetr 


=^=^ 
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^ 
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i68 


On  to  Victory. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


i 


^m 


m^3^. 


T 


-4- 


1.  Christian,  gird  the  ar-mor    on,     There's  a     vie -fry  to     be  won 

2.  Let  His  ban-ner    be    un-furled  Till        it  waves  o'er  all  the  world, 

3.  When  the  bat  -  tie  shall  be  done,  And      the    vie  -  to  -  ry    be  won, 

4.  That  will  be    an  hour  of   joy,    Praise  shall  then  our  tongues  employ 


1?= 


^fc|:f 


^ 


^ 


fe 


-1-4^ 


3!=*= 


-^-1- 


:s^: 


-1 — « — 0- 


^ 


r 


.^ — i—^ — « — I— 


^ 


For      the  Lord,   for     the  Lord;  Take  the  hel- met, sword  and  shield, 

Sea       to  sea,    shore    to  shore.  Till    the    na  -  tions  all  shall  own 

Con  -  flict  past,    con  -  flict  past,     In      the  new    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 

More  and  more,  more  and  more;  We    shall  stand  be  -  fore    the  King, 


=# — o-^ 


df==fz 


^? 


^ 


fe^ 


=PF=P^ 


r 


V.    L, 


f^ 


m. 


s= 


i*^-^ 


W. 


hz5H 


A- 


=S 


^= 


-#-y- 


-I}r-:i:r-*- 


r 


^ 


Forth    un  -  to      the  bat  -  tie-field    At     his     word,    at  his  word. 

He         is    King  and  he       a  -  lone    Ev  -  er  -  more,   ev  -  er  -  more. 

We     shall  wear     a    di  -    a  -  dem    At     the      last,      at  the    last. 

And      the  song    of  tri-umph  sing   Ev  -  er  -  more,   ev  -  er  -  more. 

S  J_ 


:^ 


■^ 


±=t 


-i — h 


*=^:: 
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Chorus. 
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te^: 


^-^4^-^ 


-^-^■ 
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g    €  .  g- 


-<»-v-ih 


r-#— #-^^#— # 


On  we'll  march to  vie- to  -  ry,  Je-sus  will  our  lead-er  be, 

On  we'll  march  to  vic-to-  ry, 


^S 


-0-^9—9- 


It 


m 


itz±z±: 


ititz±=t; 


-^■ 


n—Wr 


t=^=t=b: 


-^-!»- 


-ff-l^ 


rr= 


V— P- 


l-  ^  I 


^  b 


•iil-r- 


IPS 


Je  -  sus  will  our  lead  -  er  be;     On  we'll  march to  vie  -  to- 

On  we'll  march 


.__ztiz:tzzt: 


b     1^    ^ 
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On  to  Victory. 


^ 


5  ^  p^  f^-^^E 


i 


e^ 


■z^- 


3^ 


ry,  To 

to  vie  -  to  -  ry, 


a      fi  -  nal  and    a  glo-rious  vie- to  -  ry. 
-IP-. 


^^ 


f"-f  f  p  f 


=t:=t 


^ 


^ 


-=l^ 


R^ 


-W— f 


k— h 


-F-i;^- 


■P--W-— 5— V y^—W- 


i6g 


Jesus  Alone  Can  Save. 


.  L.  McPhail. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


~Q—i — 9. — ®— 


^j^. 


-•-i- 


^^^^ 


-i^-=-g^ 


s::z 


ih-i^ 


1.  No     oth  -  er  name  on  earth  to  men  is  given;  Je  • 

2.  He      o  -  pens  wide  the  door, oh, en-  ter    in ;     Je  • 

3.  Kest  all    up-on  him — do  not  he     a-fraid ; — Je  - 

4.  Turn  ye    a-way  from  things  of  earth  and  sin,  Je  • 


s 


±=*=fc3t 


sus  a-lone  can  save; 

sus  a-lone  can  save; 

sus  a-lone  can  save; 

sus  a-lone  can  save; 

1^. 


-r-r^- 


t=r- 


-pz- 


p 


-^=w^ 


-y— ^- 


f 


5=^ 


-i-^7^^^ 


Fine. 


4-J.— 4^ 


-#^*^- 


-i*— #- 


qj: 


Where-hy  they  can  he  saved,on  earth  or  heaven;  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  save. 

He       is     a  might-y  Sav- ior  from  all    sin;     Je  -  sus  a-lone  can  save. 

He       is    the  sure  found-a-tion  God  hath  laid ;  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  save. 

Trust  now  and  ev- er- more  a-lone  in  Him;   Je  -  sus  a-lone  can  save. 


^ 


-^  -F'.-f- 


4 


?=?t 


--U 


:?=?= 


0   P    ^^ 


=t=p: 


mrr 


V^^lA- 


-P2- 


Z)./S.His  hless-ed  kingdom  shall  for-ev  -  er  stand;  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  save. 
Chorus.  J).  S. 


m 


-W^e — 9 ^- 

God  hath  ex-alt-ed  him  to  his  right  hand,To  he    a  prince  o-ver  ev  -'ry  land ; 


*=£; 


:£ 
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> » » »- 
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170 


The  Mansions  Yonder. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H.  Tbnhet. 


\^^ 
55^ 


Mi^^4-jWH4-^^ 


1^ 


S     S' 


1.  Shall  we  reach  the  home  in  glo  -  ry  When  the  years  of     life  are  gone? 

2.  Shall  we  see  the  blessed  Sav  -  ior    Ea-diant  with  e  -  ter-nal  light, 

3.  Shall  we  share  the  joys  e  -  ter  -  nal,  And  the  glo  -  ry     all   di  •  vine? 


^ 


r4=fc8±^ 


J3 


r±^ 


±i£ 


^ 


•k^--^-^- 


-0 # #  *i  # 

" ^ 

Shall  we  sing  the  dear  old  sto  -  ry  With  redeemed  ones  'round  the  throne? 
With  him  dwell  in  heav'n  for-ev  -  er,  Clothed  in  robes  of     pur -est  white? 
Shall  we,  with  the  pure  and  ho  -  ly,      In    the  heavenly    cit  -  y     shine? 


jfzL^dt- 


12 i g_i  k?       lit- 


Efe 


j^.'^Q.. 


I 


eEeIeS 


?^ 


fch 


Chorus. 


£56 


rf 


^m 


I 


-0-r- 


H-4  t  '  t^ 


Yes,  we' 11  reach the  man-sions  yon        -        -      der;  If    we 

Yes,  we'll  reach  the  mansions,  reach  the  mansions  yonder, 


^ 


£ 


s. 


-* — ^ 


^^ 


5^: 


S^ 


^ 


7'— t^ 


*5^ 


^ 


|r=itra=at 


•^4 


the  ar  -  mor  bright,  We  will    greet our 

If  we  keep  the  armor  bright,  the  armor  bright.  We  will  greet  our 


m 


^ 


m 
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«-»: 


-i«! — P-^ 


^?=Pi 


-^-v- 


i=fc=!S: 


^-l^-^-^ 
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Shr-# 


5l 


IP 


V=^f=^. 


-*-3: 


*n 


loved  im-mor    -      -    tals      In  yon 
loved  immortals,  loved  immortals 


trnr 


V    ^ 


teg 


:f:^^ 


al    -     -     a  -  ces  of     light. 
In  yon  pal-a-ces,yon  pal-a-ces 


■f-'-^-e- 


i=e£ 


of  light. 
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Jesus  for  Me. 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


I 


ffi^ 


^m 


■^ 


-i       Ar 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,    is     all  things  to    me;     Oh,  what  a  won-der  -  ful 

2.  Je  -  sus  in  sickness,  and   Je  -  sus    in  health,  Je  -  sus    in  pov  -  er  -  ty, 

3.  He    is  my  Ref-uge,  my  Rock,  and  my  Tower,  He  is  my  For-tress,  my 

4.  He    is  my  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,   He  is  my  Bread  of  Life, 

5.  Je  -  sus  in  sor  -  row,  in    joy,   or     in    pain,    Je  -  sus  my  Treasure  in 


^ 


jft — p — !•_ 


^ 


->$'- 


?^ 


^=i=P0f=-^t 


^ 


r 


Sav  -  ior  is  he,  Guid  -  ing,  pro-tect  -  ing,  o'er  life's  roll-ing  sea, 
com  -  fort  or  wealth.  Sun-shine  or  tem-pest,  what-ev  -  er  it  be. 
Strength  and  my  pow'r;  Life  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing,  my  Day'sman  is  he, 
Fount-ain  and  Spring;  Bright  Sun  of  Right-eous-ness,  Day-star  is  he, 
loss      or      in   gain;    Con  -  stant  Corn-pan  -  ion,  wher-e'er  I   maybe. 


^^ 


^ 


g=q^=tn=PI 


'■^a^ 
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--^=i-- 


Chorus. 


m 


^^=^ 


^-■^ 


^ 


P^ 


Might  -  y    De  -  liv  -'rer —      Je  -  sus  for  me. 

He         is    my    safe  -  ty: —    Je  -  sus  for  me. 

Bless  -  ed    Re  -  deem-er —      Je  -  sus  for  me. 

Horn     of    Sal  -  va  -  tion —    Je  -  sus  for  me. 

Liv  -  ing    or       dy  -  ing —    Je  -  sus  for  me. 

J— J-J. 


Je  -  sus    for  me, 


-#■;     -g-    hP^    -pL 


f^^$Eif=^::jf^^i=i=4=l^ 


:^ 


i 


yf=^ 


3-s- 


*-H^ 


5^ 


Je  -  sus  for    me,       All    the  time  ev  -  'rywhere,  Je  -  sus  for    me. 


r  r  r- 


'^^^rrxnvt^^^ 


nil/. 
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172  Calvary's  Stream  is  Flowing. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
Chorus  by  J.  G.  Bateman. 


taNil 


Arr.  from  an  English  Melody  by 
J.  H.  Tenney. 

J  N      ^ 


isl 
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i5=33E 


^ 


^ 


1F=J==1 
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1.  A    crim  -  son  stream  is    flow  -  ing    From  rug  ■ 

2.  There  is     a    stream  of    heal  -  ing  Whose  wa  - 

3.  O  stream    of    love     e  -  ter  -  nal!      O  source 

4.  I     long    for    per  -  feet  cleans-ing;     I     long 


ged  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
ters  clear  and    sweet, 
of    pur  -  i  -  ty! 
for    per  -  feet    peace; 


fcft: 


± 


—m 1 m — r-r r—  -■ 


-^—^■ 


iSi 


-f— P- 


f^ 


$ 


id^ 


^=q= 


^l^^^=rtr-o=? 


SE 


A    tide     of      life  which  cleans  -  es     From  all 
Are  for     the    w^a  -  ry    na  -   tions,  Help-less 

0  grace    of     God       a  -  bund  -  ant!     O      fount 

1  yearn    to     have    the  con  -  flicts    With-in 
^—^— fi- 


lm-pur  -    i  -  ty; 
at    Je  -    sus'  feet; 
■ain  rich    and    free! 
my  spir  -  it     cease. 


i^ 
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Vv 

7       4     \9         mm         m 
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o 

It     is      the  blood    of     Je  -  sus,         The  pre-cious,pre-cious  blood 
These  wa  -  ters  are      re  -  fresh-ing,          A-bund  -  ant,  rich    and    free, 
Flow  on     and  flow    for  -  ev  -  er,         Flow  thro'  and  thro'    my    soul, 

0  stream  of  life       e  -  ter  -  nal!       Flow  in     and  make  me     free 

/m\*  k    m 

I^Jl  17    F 

f        r      f        r 

1      1       1       1 

1        1       1        1 

r^b     J 

V                              \J 

F      f       P       P 
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1  ^^^  1    1 

1      i^    V 
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fe^ 


^=^:^ 
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=8=S=«= 


^ns 


Ey  which  our  souls    are   ran-somed,  And  rec  ••  on-ciled    to  God.     Oh! 

Im-part  -  ing  health  e  -  ter-  nal  And  im  -  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty.  Oh! 
liVithpow  -  er  and  with  cleansing.  Till  thou  hast  made  me  whole.  Oh! 
From  all    that  can     de  -  file     me.    From  all      im-pur  -  i  -  ty.      Oh! 

— P^—P- 


m 


tfcfc 


;t 


-!•—)•• 


^=t 


^ 


Chorus. 


^^ 


-J^J^ 


W^ 


t 


3^ 


Cal 


va-ry's  stream  is  flow -ing,      Cal  -  va- ry's  stream  is    flow- 

m  m  ^  m       »  M^'^M  _  _  -         "^  m 


t=t=t 


mg, 

-^Q 


S2tfc 


f; 


^•— l«-n 


^ 


-^'^- 


?=l^ 
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I 


Calvary's  Stream  is  Flowing. 


Eirf 


^ 


I 


^=1= 


^532 


— <7^ 
Flow-ing    so    free  for  you  and  me,  Cal  -  va-ry's  stream   is    flow  -  ing. 
-ft ^ n ^ «^^ ^ — 1^,-« a m — "f^ "f^—^f^ ^ 


g 


i 


fcfc 


I     I     i=t 


iE 


^ 


It 


=^ 


y    V    i 
173  I  Will  Go  to  Jesus  Now 

Edwabd  Jones. 

N 1 Vr-^ 


^ 


Benj.  a.  Stubbins. 

i ~ — ; "1 


T 


=S=4= 


^ 


»^5r 


ts^ 


^     r  Come,  hnm-ble   sin  -  ner,in  whose  breast  A  thousand  tho'ts  re-  volve, 

•  \  Come  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  \Omit ] 

2    j  I'll     go       to     Je  -  sus,  tho^  my  sin   Like  mountains  round  me  close; 
(      I  know  his  courts,  I'll  en  -  ter    in,  What  -  lOimii ] 


^« 


^ 


±I=± 


3 


f^^^^   r  V'r-A 


t^ 


^- 


A 1- 


Choeus. 

is 


i 


1 


rxnn^^ 


:5=*f^ 


make  this  last  re -solve:     I    will  go,  I     will  go, 

ev  -  er  may  op  -  pose.      I    will  go  to  Jesus  now,  I    will  go  to  Jesus  now, 

-f---9 — -^ s — r^-~^-p-^-p-rP—p—p—p—p — P---p-\ 


■^Uf 


P 


^r^Ti  ci;-R-r=F^^=^^=f 


-^-^ 


=]= 


hgh 


I 


^s 


To  be  saved, 

I  will  go. 


Yes,    I    will  go      to    Je  -  sus  now. 


to  Jesus  now. 


m^^ 


tz±=±=±=t=S 


«=t 


1*^—1*- 


V     V     I 


1/    U    I 


f 


te&=^ 


4!C=S: 


^^^^^^ 


I 


=1=5= 


=^=S= 


■?^ 


^   p     ^ 


To    be    saved,"       "^  Be  -  fore    his  cross  I'll  hum-bly  bow. 

I    will    go, 


^^* 


iiE£ 


t=±: 


i 


I 


E 


± 


ifiri 


4^ 


Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 
And  there  my  guilt  confess; 

I'll  tell  him,  I'm  a  wretch  undone 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 


4  I  cannot  perish  if  I  go — 

I'll  call  * 'while  he  is  nigh;" 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die. 
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174 


*Tis  Blessed  to  Trust. 


G.  Tabor  Thompson.    Alt. 


A.  Barbinger. 


$ 


^- 


^=t^^ 


&& 


"^     d     d- 


^A 


^=5= 


4:  -    -    ^^ ^'    '    '    ^    '    -    -     -   i;    i;     - 

1.  Trusting  each  day in   the  words  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  Shap-ing  my 

2.  Working  each  day for  the  cause  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  Gath-er  -  ing 

3.  Sing- ing  each  day to    his  praise  and  his  glo-ry,   Sing-ing    -^^ 

-^  >  -1^  -^  -^  >  .h  /  / 


of 


^^ 


±: 


=^ 


V— V— V- 


t=t= 


i 


1/        U^ 

1.  Trust-ing,  I'm  trusting  each  day  in  the  words  of    the  Sav  -  ior, 

2.  Work-ing,  I'm  working  each  day  for  the  cause  of    the  Sav  -  ior, 

3.  Sing-  ing,  I'm  sing-ing  each  day  to   his  praise  and  his  glo  -  ry. 


»  ft    »— » — « — m — m — ^^-t- 


■^fs^ 


=f^ 


=^=f 


i=it 


=i=g= 


•ijtzi 


life by  his  gentle  commands,  Sweet  are  the  prom  -    -  is  -  es 

jew    -    -    -    els  for  Je-sus,my  King,  Cheering  the  weak ,  and  the 

Christ and  his  wonderful  love.  Telling  in    song un-  to 


0  t>  p 


a=fe^ 


^^ 


m 


s 


v-v- 


±=iczb=l/ 


^=r 


:;=t=* 


-h/- 


U    "^    "    t^    V 

Shap-  ing  my  life     by  his  gen-tle  commands;  And  oh,how  sweet  are  the  promi  -  ses 
Gath- er-ingjew  -  els  for  Je- sus,  my  King;  Cheering,I'mcheeringthe  weak  and  the 
Sing-ing  of  Christ  and  his  wonderful    love;    Telling,  I'm  telling    in  song  un-to 


all    in  my  fa  - 

faint-hearted  ev  ■ 

oth-ers  the  sto 


vor,   So    I    am  trust 


-    ing  my  all  in  his  hands. 

er,Glad  that  some  souls to  the  Lord  I  may  bring. 

ry,  Hop-ing  to  lead them  to  mansions  a-bove. 


f-p-f-^ 


i^$^ 


ter 


± 


m—fi—j^z 


^ 


■*-!•->■ 


Pf^ 


-Li   1/   L<   I-   1/  tOE 


-4-, 


P        'l^        U 

all  in  my  fa 
faint-hearted  ev 
oth-  ers   the  sto 


vor,  So     I    am  trusting  my  all    in  his    hands. 

-  er.  Glad  that  some  souls  to  the  Lord  I  may   bring. 

■  ry,  Hop  -  ing  to  lead  them  to  mansions  a  -  bove. 


Chokus. 


'Tis  bless-ed      to      trust 


in    the  words  of  my 


'Tis  bless-ed    to  trust    in    the  words  of  my 

1"  -fr   -g-   •&•    ir   Sr   -t   f-   ^ 


^^= 


I 


^^gESfc 


^-t/- 
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'Tis  Blessed  to  Trust, 


|-J77]t 


VI 


I  ^  I  Vf^ 


Sav    -    -    -    -    ior,To  trust  ev'ry  day and  to  trust  ev'ry 

Savinr  and  Kin?.  To  trust  ev  -'rv  dav    as  vmi  v(\   cix\  lifa'a 


words  of  my  Savior  and  King, 
.^  .#.  -#-  -#-  -#-  -#-  -#- 


To  trust  ev  -'ry  day  as  you  go  on  life's 

i — H-  -I—  -^  -#- 


^^ 


night; To  work  to    win    souls to    his 

way,  and  to  trust  ev  -'ry  night;  To  work  to  win  souls,  and  the 

k  -#--#--#--#--#-  -•-  'P-  -•-  -•-  -•-   -•-    -9'    -0- 

I    "tr"  "tr"  "TT"  "t*  "br  "tr  "ti"  "t"  "hr  +r"  tt*    "tr"    "tr" 


U     i/     [/     \/ 


^ ^ 


•^v— b/— b^  y   u    i^ 


$ 


^ 


m 


fc=^= 


-    -    -    -    -    vor;  And    rest    then     at 
fa  -  vor    to   bring,  And  rest    then    at 


love 
lost 


and 
to 


his 


fa 


S^ 


^ 


his  love  and  his 


f—r 


=?=?= 


'''"t  c  Mg-c-c 


?^ 


s=t 


light. 


^ 


i 


^ 


3d 


^ 


=? 


-^-«= 


«^s 


rrrvTTr 


■3/-^ 


^ 


home. .    in  the  mansions  of  light, in  the  mansions  of  light. 

home  in  the  beautiful  mansions  of  love  and  of  light, in  the  mansions  of  light. 


g  ^  f  f- 


^ 


^^^ 


i 


=P=p: 


t 


&=b=i?-1r-t?-tz 


light. 


175 

1  The  cross!  the  cross!  the  blood-stained 
The  hallowed  cross  I  see!        [cross! 
Reminding  me  of  precious  blood 
That  once  was  shed  for  me. 


The  Precious  Blood. 

Key  of  E. 


Cho.-O  the  blood!  the  precious  blood! 
That  Jesus  shed  for  me 
Upon  the  cross  in  crimson  flood, 
Just  now  by  faith  I  see. 


2  A  thousand,  thousand  fountains  spring 
Up  from  the  throne  of  God; 

But  none  to  me  such  blessings  bring 
As  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

3  By  faith  that  blood  now  sweeps  away 

My  sins,  as  like  a  flood; 
Nor  lets  one  guilty  blemish  stay; 
All  praise  to  Jesus'  blood! 

165  J.  H.  Stockton  &  Wm.  McDonald. 


176 


Who  Can  It  be? 


i 


W.  A.  O. 

Rather  slow.    Effective  as  a  solo. 


^ 


J^T^ 


-^ — N 


W.  A.  OSDBN. 

N 


^ 


a 


-f^    J      d- 


w 


& 


I    wandered  in    sor-row   and    sin,     My  heart  it  was  heav  -  y    and 
I    struggled  in  doubt  and  in     fear,  Not  knowing  to  whom  I  should 
I    heard  it     a  -  gain  and     a  -  gain,  Wher-ev  -  er  my  foot-steps  did 
I  turned  to  my   Fa-ther     a  -  bove,     I    read    of  his  prom-is  -  es 
I'm  grop-ing   in  darkness    no    more,  His  glo-ry    il-lum-ines  my 


S^ 


=g-f— r 


fcifi: 


jr I L 


■■^—W- 


^ 


■f»-=- 


U     U 


i 


'^ 


-U-,-1- 


-*^-*z 


m 


s 


^: 


I    heard     a  voice  say-ing,  "A  -  rise,  and  come  in,       Oh! 
I    heard     a  voice  say-ing, '^Son,  be    of  good  cheer,"  So 
It  melt  -  ed  my  heart  with  its    pit  -  y  -  ing  strain.    It 
I  thought  of  my    Sav  -  ior,  his  cross  and  his  love,     And 
I'm  walk -ing  by  faith,  and  his  prom -is  -  es  are        My 

JV     -^.       -#--#.  h         h         h        ^         ^         ^       /ts 


sore, 

go, 
roam; 
sure, 
way, 


^^ 


& 


I 


fcr 


-j^-r- 


Refrain. 


^— I^ — u 


^- 


Jsjv 


S 


-il— ii- 


ih- •- 


5^= 


mj=j=t^ 


:i=i: 


wan-der    in    sor  -  row  no     more. ' 
sooth-ing-ly,  ten  -  der  and    low. 
light  -  ed  my  soul    of     its     gloom, 
oh,    what  a  friend  I  found  there! 
sol  -  ace  and  joy    ev  -  'ry     day. 


^     •-:— # — # 0- 


Who  can  it    be?  Who  can  it  be? 

Who  can  it    be?  Who  can  it  be? 

Oh,   it  was  thee!  Oh,  it  was  thee! 

Oh,  what  a  friend!  Oh,  what  a  friend! 

Yes,  ev-  'ry  day!  Yes,  ev-'ry  day! 


-f-r 


-f-^r 


V- 


jft-^- 


-m—f^ — !t- 


:±± 


1?=tc 


-R-^*- 


t^  b    \> 


_&_JV_ 


A-^- 


RU. 


Ad  lib. 


s= 


-N-^- 


I 


*=^ 


P=^ 


•-T— • • • ^ 


m    9    m 


53 


:^:^ 


=1= 


Thus  I  was  wondering,  Who  can  it  be  Ten-der-ly  calling  to  me? 
Thus  I  was  wondering,  Who  can  it  be  Ten-der-ly  calling  to  me? 
Sav -ior  of  men,  oh,  my  Jesus, 'twas  thee  Tenderly  calling  to  me! 
Sav  -  ior  of  men  thou  hast  been  unto  me,  Savior  thou'st  been  unto  me. 
Je  -  sus  of  Naz-  a  -  reth  lighteth  my  way,  Jesus  now  lighteth  my  way. 

-#-•    ^^     h  '  ^ 
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Hear  and  Answer  Prayer. 


Panht  J.  Crosbt. 


WH.  J.  KiBKPATRICK. 


fl ^ a — 


I  am  pray-ing, 

I  am  pray-ing, 

I  am  pray-ing 

I  am  pray-ing, 


blessed     Sav-ior,    To    be  more  and  more  like  thee; 
blessed     Sav-ior,    For    a    faith     so  clear  and  bright 
to    be    humbled   By  the  power  of  grace  di  -  vine, 
blessed    Sav-ior,  And  my  con-stant  prayer  shall  be 


tc42= 


■»-=- 


m 


v^ 


L^_ 


I      am  pray-ing  that  thy  Spir  -  it     Like    a    dove   may  rest  on    me. 
That  its  eye  will  see   thy  glo  -  ry   Thro'  the  deep  -  est,  dark-est  night. 
To    be  clothed  up  -  on  with  meekness,  And  to  have     no  will  but  thine. 
For      a    per-fect  con  -  se  -  cra-tion,  That  shall  make  me  more  like  thee. 

^         m         m         M         A        "t"      "h*"  m         m         tk  •  ^ 


±: 


^ 


it 


-U     b     b 


Chorus. 


fc 


e^ 


=^ 


1^ 


^- 


\)     "    "V  "T       I?    b    U 

Thou  who  know-est    all  my  weak-ness,  Thou  who  knowest  all  my  care, 

■^ — • — • — +: 


m 


:t2=^=pi 


i 


i^i^ 


m 


£=tt: 


i 


While  I  plead  each  precious  prom-ise.  Hear,  oh,  hear  ^nd  answer  prayer. 


i 


Sfcfc 


42; 
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178 


'Tis  the  Dear  Lord  Calling. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoppman. 


Bass  Solo,  or  Tenor  8va.  using  small  notes. 


WM; 


H* — (*- 


-^=n=^ 


£^=4: 


-r=r=* 


1.  Hark !  what  sonnd  salutes  your  ear?  Whose  the  gen  -  tie  voice  you  hear, 

2.  Heard  you  ev  -  er  tones  so  sweet,  Words  that  with  such  pow'r  en- treat, 

3.  Oh!       re-spond  to    Je  -  sus'  call;    At     his  feet,  re  -  pent -ant,  fall; 

_J \ — I         I  !■ 


u. 


■^ 


i 


^q 


& 


:4=5i^5^^^^^i 


^^^F 


Organ. 


#=#: 


IS: 


t=t 


f — fi — 1» — p— 1|« — p (Z- 

11       I       11       11 


-©'- 


-|2- 


--i^- 


^ 


m 


=e 


■25^ 


^^- 


-fF- 


Whisp-'ring  soft  -  ly,  ten  -  der  -  ly:  *'Come,  oh!  come  to 
Press-  ing  on  your  heart  the  plea:* 'Come,  oh!  come  to 
Heed     his  sweet  and    ear  -  nest   plea: "Come,  oh!  come    to 


me?" 
me?'' 
me.'* 


P 


I 


4^ 


c^ 


^ 


-^ 


t^^^- 


-^^ 


J    -i 


m 


m^-- 


?eS 


ttfefe^^ 


Quartet. 


^ 


:J- 


& 


-g^- 


:i=P= 


^ — ^- 


•=i= 


^t^ 


'Tis   the  dear  Lord  call    -     ing,        'Tis  the  dear  Lord  call    -    ing, 

gen  -  tly  call -ing,  soft- ly  call-ing, 

—4—4 — I    ■      ■ 


-g~.m. 


M^ 


EOE 


-i» — 1«- 


Stt^=^ 


E^E^ 


^1 


^^-^ 


1 — r— ^^ — I- 

Call    -     ing,  call     -     ing,       "Come,   oh!  come    to 

Ev  -  er    call-ing,   gen -tly    call-ing. 


me,^ 


Si 


I25H 


E^ 


I^ 


-JfSt pt- 


I  I 


I  I 
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'Tis  the  Dear  Lord  Calling. 


^ 


s 


p^i 


'f=f 


I 


^ 


Soft  -  ly,    mild-ly,   sweet- ly  call- ing/ 'Come,  oh!  come  to      me." 


•f    r    f- 


^^ 


i 


^^ 


f=i*^ 


LI^I 


179 


In  That  Day. 


J.  McPhail. 

John  McPhail. 

4^r-^^4-r=M^ 

1         1 



— -j 1 — 

ffi  4  ^      ^    ^    i      9    i 

-4 

=^-^ 

^ 

-4^4r^ 

1.  All    those  who  love  and    0  -  bey 

my      word, 

In 

that      day, 

2.  They  shall  be  mine,saith  the  Lord 

of        hosts, 

In 

that      day, 

3.  They  shall  be  with   me    for  -  ev    - 

er    -    more, 

In 

that      day, 

.        -      -     -P-      -P-    -f-     • 

!        ! 

1 

J     J 

/^^•^  4 

0          m        f        p          P         ' 

•          •          ^ 

• 

ol             ^ 

(gy^7-i 

1 h h i h b — 

=t r— h-H — 

=— lli^-H 

— k 

— ^ 1    - 

1^^  4^ 

1 y^ — y- — 1 }/ — y— 

J- 

i s — 

^ 

^^=U^M.±±^p^^^=^^ 


^^^ 


In  that  day.  They  shall  re-  ceive  a  great  re-  ward  In  that 
In  that  day,  When  I  shall  make  my  jew  -  els  up,  In  that 
In  that  day.  And   all  their  tri-als  will  be    o'er    In     that 


day. 
day. 
day. 


^ 


m 


A 


g± 


F^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


^-i=^t^ 


^ 


^ 


They    to    my  pre  -  cepts  are    al  -  ways  true.  Do  -  ing  my  will  in    the 


^ 


£=£. 


£ 


=?= 


mm 


*=f= 


^^ 


work  they  do;     I  shall  be  with  them  and  crown  them  too, In  that  day. 

■P-      -fg-      #-      fL     ^ 
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i8o 


In  His  Name  We  Meet. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


Frederic  W.  Root. 


te* 


e 


^-^.        Jj  J  ^ 


=^i 


-M 


i         .  I 

1.  Made  one  in  Christ  by    ho  -  liest  ties,    In    his    dear    love    we    meet; 

2.  We  hold  one  Lord,  one  cen  -  tral  light,  Our  hopes,  our  aims  are    one, 

3.  Hum-bly  in    loy  -  al    faith  we  bow    At    one    Re  -  deem-er's  feet; 

4.  If    bios  -  soms  of    the    ear  -  ly  spring  Are  doub  -  ly    sweet  and  fair, 

!        ^     h    it      it    -•-   -^   -f-     -f-   -^     -•--•-     -i^    ^ . 


^ 


:£= 


(^ 


t 1- 


:t=t 


?^ 


^=::i=it 


S=H»: 


t—f 


atfi 


^ 


^ 


f  '  r^     . 

And    all    who  la  -  bor    in     his      cause  In  Christ's  dear  name  we  greet. 
As    plan  -  ets    in      their  de  -  vious  flight  Re-  volve  a  -  round  one  sun. 
Our  prayers,  like  clouds  of  in  -  cense,   rise     Be  -  fore  one  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
Our  bud  -  ding  youth  to   God    we    bring,   And  leave  the  off  -  ring  there. 


m 


^l 


=t 


=t^— u — I 


i- — t: 


f- 


Chorus. 


:^ 


€-^ 


giv'n; 


One  king-dom  to  our  conquering  Prince,  From  sea  to    sea 

'9-.        ^    -#-      -p-      -«^* 


be 


^- 


Se 


m 


-s?- 


-v-v- 


afeflafe 


w 


S=^ 


1 


h<&- 


be  done  o'er  the  wide    earth    Just    as    'tis  done : 


W. 


His  will 


i^ 


T^'h-  r 


heav*n. 


^^^^S 


^-^-f^ 


-^—^- 
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The  World  for  Christ. 

(Tune  ou  opposite  page.) 


Christ,  for  the  world  we  sing. 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  love  and  zeal, 
The  poor  and  them  that  mourn, 
The  faint  and  overborne, 
Sin  sick  and  sorrow  worn, 

Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 
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2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing, 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord: 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 
For  Christ  our  Lord. 

SAMUEL  WOLCOTT 


l82 


My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee. 


I 


S.  F.  Smith. 


Tune, 
Amebica. 


^ 


H- 


3^ 


i 


m 


1.  My  couu  -  try,    'tis 

2.  My     Da  -  tive  coun 

3.  Let    niu  -  sic    swell 

4.  Our     fa  -  tbers'  God, 


m 


of     thee,  Sweet  land     of  lib    -    er   -    ty, 

try,    thee.    Land     of      the  no  -    ble     free, 

the  breeze,  And    ring  from  all       the     trees 

to     thee,     An  -  thor     of  lib    -    er   -    ty, 

-     -      -     *     -  v^ • ,L 


5* 
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Of      thee      I      sing; 

Thy  name      I      love; 

Sweet   free- dom's  song; 

To      thee    we    sing; 


Land  where  my      fa  -  thers  died.  Land  of  the 

I       love    thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 
Let     mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake.  Let   all  that 
Long  may    our    land    be  bright,  With  freedom's 
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Cres. 


i^wt 


ip^ 
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pil  -  grims'  pride,  From  ev  -  'ry  mount- ain  side,      Let     free-  dom  ring, 
tern  -  pled    hills.    My    heart  with  rapt-ure  thrills.  Like  that     a  -  bove. 
breathe  par  -  take,    Let    rocks  their  si  -  lence  break.  The  sound  pro  -  long, 
ho    -    ly     light,  Pro  -  tect    us     by     thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 

^'     -P-    -g'        -^    -^-^   -f-'     -f-    -g-  J   ^  J. 
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183      We'll  Endeavor.    (Tune  above. 

1  **Christian  Endeavor"  bright, 
Offspring  of  truth  and  light, 

Sent  from  above. 
We'll  stoutly  strive  to  stand. 
For  this  most  glorious  band — 
Strong  pillars  of  our  land — 

Our  faith  and  love. 

2  Our  banner  onward  wave, 
As  guiding  star  to  save, 

Souls  for  our  King. 
We'll  do  our  best  to  fight 
For  all  that's  true  and  right, 
Until  that  day  of  light 

Victory  bring. 

3  United  Christians  we 
Would  praise  and  pray  to  thee, 

Our  Savior,  Lord. 
We'll  strive  at  last  to  win. 
The  mansions  free  from  sin. 
Trusting,  we'll  enter  in, 

To  live  with  God. 


)     184      Ye  Christian  Workers. 
(Tune,  ZiON.    No.  269.) 

1  To  the  front,  ye  Christian  workers! 
In  your  blessed  Master^s  name. 

Stand  and  nobly,  bravely  battle; 
Win  eternal,  fadeless  fame, 

Looking  upward, 
Till  your  hearts  are  all  aflame! 

2  To  the  front,  ye  Christian  workers! 
See  the  dying  everywhere; 

Cursed  by  sin,  and  bruised  by  Satan, 
How  they  need  your  help  and  care! 

Lifting  upward, 
In  their  rescue  have  a  share. 

3  To  the  front,  ye  Christian  workers! 
God  has  much  for  you  to  do; 

Hear  his  calls,  and  do  his  bidding. 
Prove  yourselves  his  servants  true; 

Look  up,  lift  up, 
Till  the  crown  is  given  you! 
171  Rev.  T.  C.  Neal. 
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Over  the  Rolling  Sea. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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R.  B.  Mahafpet. 
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1.  O-ver  the  roU-ing  sea,        Ma-ny     the    voic-es     ap-peal-ing   to    me; 

2.  O-ver  the  roU-ing  sea,        Mill-ions  are  per -ish-ing,Lord,  without  thee; 

3.  O-ver  the  roll-ing  sea,      There  is     a     mis-sion    ofmer-cy    for    me; 


-ft—^- 
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Grop-ing  in  the  dark-ness  they,  And  to  us  for  light  they  pray; 
We  are  bless'd  with  Gos- pel  light,  While  they  grope  in  hea-then  night, 
Souls  by  years    of      sin    de-praved  By      my    ef  -  forts  may  be  saved, 


i-- 
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rt^-^— ^-^ 


■|-=t^ — b'— F 
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O,  their  cry  rings  pit-eous-ly     O'er  the  waves  of 

And  we  send  not,  O  the  shame!  Help  to  them  in 

If      I    help  to  send  the  light  To    the    peo-ple 


the  deep,  roll-ing  sea, 
the  Sav-ior's  dear  name, 
now  shadowed  in  night 


-J-J 
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O  -  ver    the    roll  -  ing    sea,  O  -  ver  the 

O  -  ver   the    roll  -  ing    sea,  O  -  ver  the 

O  -  ver    the    roll  -  ing    sea,  O  -  ver  the 


roll  -  ing  sea! 
roll  -  ing  sea! 
roll^  ing    sea! 
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Chorus. 
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O    -     ver   the  sea, Call 

O  -  ver  the    sea, 
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to   me, 

Call-ing    to    me, 

-^ — -# — ^ — ^— 
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Over  the  Rolling  Sea. 
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-    ver  the  sea, . 


There  without  Je  -  SU8  the  mill-ions  I    see;    O 

■#--»■    ^    Ip    -H-    ^      -#. 
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O-  ver  the  sea, 
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Plead-ing  with  me, Shall  I  not  an-swer  the  pit  -  i  -  fnl  plea? 

Pleading  with  me, 
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Beverently. 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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1.  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name,||Thy  kingdom  come, 

thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread,  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  for- 

give I  them  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  ]  evil;||  For  thine  is  the 

kingdom,  and  the  power  and  the  |  glory  for-  |  ever  and  |  ever.  ||  A-  |  men. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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■25' — 25^ 

1.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and    to  the     Son,       and    to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost; 

2.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and    ev-er  shall  be,  world  without  end.  A- men. 
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The  Blood  is  All  My  Plea. 


Rev.  F.  C.  Bakbr. 
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1.  I  knew  that  God    in  his  word  had  spoken,  The  pow^r  of    sin    can 

2.  Must  I      go    on     in  sin     and  sorrow,  To  -  day   in    sun-shine, 

3.  With  anguish  wrung,  I       cried,  my  Lord,     Is    there  not  pow'r    in 

4.  Oh,  yes,  my  love    will     take    you  in.        The  blood  will  cleanse  you 

5.  And  there  I  stand  this       ver  -  y     hour,    Kept  by    Al-might  -  y 
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all        be    bro- ken,  The  heart  held  cap  -  tive,    yet      be       free: 

clouds  to-mor-row?        First  I'm  sin  -  ning,  then    re-  pent-ing, 

Je   -  sus'  blood  To  make    in       me       a       per  -  feet      cure, 

from     all    sin,  Will  wash    a  -  way  your  guilt  -  y        stains, 

keep  -  ing   pow'r;       Temp-ta  -  tions  come,  the  blood's  my      plea, 

f:     qt     :?:     3t 


&^ 
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Choeus. 
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-^ h 


Lord      is   this  bless -ing      not      for       me? 
Now       I'm        stub-born,  then      re  -  lent-ing. 
To    cleanse  my  heart  and    keep     it        pure? 
And  cleanse  till  not     one    spot      re  -   mains. 
The    precious  blood  now  cleans  -  es        me. 


'  The  blood,  the  blood  is 


g^ 
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all  my  plea,  Hallelujah!   it  cleanseth  me;  Hallelujah !   it  cleanseth  me, 
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189         Unto  You  is  Everlasting  Life. 

W.  A.  O.  W.  A,  Ogden. 
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1.  Hear  the    prom-ise    of    the  Lord,  As     re  -  cord-ed      in    his  word, 

2.  Wea-ry      pil-grim   on    the  road    To    the  judgment  seat    of   God, 

3.  Cast    on       Je  -  sus    all  your  care,  And  your    bur-den    he  will  bear. 
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life!'^ 
life!'' 
life!" 


*'Un-to  you  is  ev-er-last-ing 
"Un-to  you  is  ev-er-last-ing 
*'Un-to    you    is     ev-er-last-ing 


^^ 
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Heav-y  -  la  -  den  and  distressed. 
If  on  Je  -  sus  you  be-lieve, 
In   the  strait  and  nar  -  row  way, 
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Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest,  '  'Un 
And  his  bless-ed  word  re-eeive,  *'Un  ■ 
He    will  lead  you  day  by  day!* 'Un- 


to you  is  ev-er-last-ing  life 
to  you  is  ev-er-last-ing  life 
to  you    is      ev-er-last-ing  life! 
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Choeus. 
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* 'Everlasting  life''  the  promise  reads,  While  at  God's  right  hand  the  Savior  pleads; 
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Will  you  come  to-day, making  Christ  your  stay?  For  with  him  is  everlasting  life. 
•^  S^-^'  -•-  -•-  -^  ^   -^  -#-       -^-#-  ^   -^-. 
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Follow  all  the  Way. 


m 


Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoppman. 
Trio.  , 


Arr.  by  Ira  Orwig  UorvMitt, 
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1.  I       can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing, 

2.  Tho'  the  way  be  dark  and  dreary, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  ev  -  er    go    be  -  fore  me, 

4.  Thro'  the  val-ley  safe  -  ly  lead  me, 

5.  In     thy  heart's  af-fec-tion  hold  me, 


In  the  tend'rest  ac-cents  call-ing; 
Tho'  my  feet  be  worn  and  wea-ry, 
Shin-ing  heaven's  sunlight  o'er  me, 
Heav'nly  man-na  dai  -  ly  feed  me; 

In  thy  arms  of  love   en-fold  me. 
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On    my  ear  these  words  are  falling, * *Take  thy  cross, and  dai-ly  fol-low  me.' 


Yet  my  heart  keeps  bright  and  cheery  As  I 

And  when  weak,  by  grace  re-store  me  As  I 

Ev  -  'ry  hour, dear  Lord,  I  need  thee  As  I 

And  with  thine  own  grace  uphold  me,  As  I 
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fol-low,  fol-low  all  the  way. 

fol-low,  fol-low  all  the  way. 

fol-low,  fol-low  all  the  way. 

fol-low,  fol-low  all  the  way. 
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Chorus. 
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I    will  take  my  cross  and  fol-low,    My  dear  Sav  -  ior    I    will  fol-low, 
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Where  he  leads  me  I  will  fol-low,     I'll     go  with  him,  with  him  all  the  way. 
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6  I  will  never  leave  thee,  never; 
Faithful  I  will  be  forever; 
Help  me  in  my  weak  endeavor 
Thee  to  follow,  follow  all  the  way. 
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7  Thro'  death's  dark  and  gloomy  portal. 
Leaving  there  this  body  mortal, 
Into  yonder  home  immortal 
I  will  follow,  follow  all  the  way, 
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Maboabet  Moody. 


There  is  Joy. 


hJ_lAJ, 
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W,  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  When  a  sin-ner  comes,  as     a     sin  -  ner    may,  There  is    joy, 

2.  When  a  soul  is   born  in    the  kingdom  bright.  There  is    joy, 

3.  When  a  pil-grim  comes  to    the  riv  -  er     wide.  There  is    joy, 

There  is  joy, 
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there  is    joy; When  he  turns  to  God    in  the  gos  -  pel  way, 

there  is    joy; When  it  walks  by  faith  in  the  gos  -  pel  light, 

there  is    joy; When  he  dwells  se- cure  on  the  oth  -  er   side, 

there  is  joy, 
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Chorus. 
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There     is   joy, there  is  joy. 

There  is  joy. 


There  is  joy      a  -  mong  the 


=i 


i 


£= 


^ 


?=F= 


V       V 


^=^^ 


'■n-^- 


#-T-#- 


^ 


=¥=P 


^ 


*: 


-(S?- 


m. 


an  -  gels,   And  their  harps  with  mu  - 
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sic        ring, When  a 

mu  -  sic    ring. 
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sin  -  ner  comes    re  -  pent  -  ing,  Bend-ing  low     be  -  fore     the  Kiug. 


m 


El 


1 — r — r — r=^ 


^2^ 


18 


■Y  PER.  OF  SILVER  BURDETTE  «  CO.,  OWNERS  OF  COPrRIGHT. 


177 


192 


Believe  on  the  Crucified  One. 


C.  H.  G. 


Cbas.  H.  Gabbisl. 
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1.  Ob !  why  will  you  turn  from  the  Savior  away?  He's  calling  you  ten-der  -  ly, 

2.  He  pleads  by  the  anguish  he  suffered  for  thee,  By  nail-prints  that  bound  him  to 

3.  Why  wander  a- way  in  the  darkness  a-far?  You've  only  to  knock,  for  the 
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call-ing  to-day;  There's  on-ly  one  refuge  from  death  and  the  grave.  That 
Cal-va-  ry's  tree;   By  vie  -  to  -  ry     o  -  ver  the  grave  and  its  gloom,  Oh, 
door  is    a  -  jar;  Come  quickly  and  give  him  your  heart  while  you  may, Oh, 
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Chorus. 
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ref  -  uge    is     Je  -  sus,  the  might-y    to    save.  Believe  on  the  cru-ci-fied 

sin  -  ner,  be-lieve  him,  he's  calling  you, — come! 

haste  to   re-ceive  him,  he's  wait-ing    to  -  day.  The 
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One, Be-lieve  on   the  cru  -  ci  -  fied    One; No 

cru-ci-fied  One,  the  cru-ci-fied  One; 


:L    I     I L 


I 


!S 


-I — I- 


-=!—«- 


#— )•— 1»— 1«- 


:ic1^: 


-H_g    y    y- 


U  1/  U  I 


i^ 


-J-J^ 


i-fc 


^iP 


fc*- 


-fV-jv— N 


•tijl; 


££ 


_*_)i_|ft_ 


tfc^ 


longer  delay,  he  is  calling  today,  He  waits  to  receive  you,  come  home,  come 
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I  Am  the  Lord's  Forever. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoppman. 


m^^^^^^m 
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1.  My  gladsome  heart  these  words  repeat;  *'I     am    the  Lord's  for- ev  -  er!^' 

2.  Too  long  and   far  from  Christ  I  strayed,  But  he    for-sook  me  nev  -  er; 

3.  'Twas  Christ,  the  Lamb  of  Cal-  va  -  ry,    That  loved  and  sought  me  ev  -  er, 


^ 


^ifcf: 
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And  ev  -  'ry  time  they  seem  more  sweet!  Oh, praise  his  name  for-  ev  -  erl 
Now  walk-ing  in  the  nar  -  row  way,  I  am  the  Lord's  for-ev  -  er! 
That  broke  my  chains  and  set    me  free;   Oh,praise  his  name  for-  ev  -  er! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Light  breaks  in  up  -  on    my  soul; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah!  Je  -  sus'  blood  has  made  me  whole. 
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*4  I  am  the  Lord's!  Oh,  blessed  thought! 
And  he  will  leave  me  never; 
By  Jesus'  blood  my  soul  was  bought, 
And  I  am  his  forever! 


5  This  is  the  burden  of  my  song; 
*'I  am  the  Lord's  forever!" 
And  naught  that  earth  can  offer  me 
My  heart  from  Christ  can  sever. 
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Seeking  the  Lost. 
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1.  Seeking  the  lost,  yes,  kind-ly    en-treat  -  mg    Wan-der  -  era    on 

2.  Seeking  the  lost,  and  pointing  to      Je  •  sus  Sonls  that  are  weak 

3.  Thus  would  I  go,    for    Je  -  sus  hath  calPd  me.  Him  would  I     fol  - 


^ 


it 


-^— p- 


the 

and 

low 


tz 


rr-frT^-r^ 


mountains  a-stray,**Comeun- to  me,"  his  message  repeating.  Words  of  the 
hearts  that  are  sore,  Lead-ing  them  forth  in  ways  of  sal- va-tion, Showing  the 
day  un-to  day;    Care  for  the    dy  -  ing,  raise  up  the  fall-en,  Pointing  the 
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Choeus,  with  Bass  Solo  obligate. 
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Mas  -  ter    speak-ing  to  -  day. 
path     to      life    ev  -  er  -  more, 
lost       to      Je  -  sus  the  way. 
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Go-ing  a  -  far,      a  - 
Go-ing  a  -  far upon  the 
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far    up-on    the  mountain.  Bringing  the  wan  -  d'rera,  the 

mount  -    ain, Bringing  the     wan        -        -        d'rera  back  a  - 
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wand' rers  back  again,                   In-to  the  fold,  the       fold  of  my  Redeemer, 
gain, In-to  the  fold of  my  Re-deem-er, 
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Seeking  the  Lost. 
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Je  -  sns  the  Lamb,      the        Lamb  for  sin-ners  slain 
Je  -  sus  the     Lamb for     sin-ners    slain 
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Pass  the  Word  Along. 


Q.  W.  D. 


Gbace  Weisiir  Davis. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  came  to  save  from  sin,  Pass 

2.  To  the  Sav-ior  all  may  come,  Pass 

3.  Without  money  you  can  buy,  Pass 

4.  All  the  lame,  and  halt,  and  blind,  Pass 

5.  All  his  ben  -  e  -  fits  embrace.  Pass 


the  word  a-long;     He  can  make  us 
the  word  a-long;      All  the  wan-der  - 
the  Word  a-long;  Wine  and  milk  that 
the  word  a-long;    Here  may  full  sal- 
the  word  a-long;    Free  -  ly  now  be 
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Chorus. 
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pure  within,  Pass  the  word  a-long.  Good  news!  good  news  I 

ers  from  home.  Pass  the  word  a-long. 
sat  -  is  -  fy,  Pass  the  word  a-long. 
va  -  tion  find.  Pass  the  word  a-long. 
saved  by  grace.  Pass  the  word  a-long.  Good  news! 
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good  news! 
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Pass  the  word  along;  Good  news!      good  news!        Pass  the  word  a-long. 
Good  news!     good  news! 
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O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 


C.  Wordsworth. 
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Tune,  Mendbbrxs.    7,  6. 
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day     of    rest  and  glad-  ness,      O     day    of 
balm    of    care  and  sad  -  ness,    Most  beau-  ti 
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On     thee,   the  high  and    low  -  ly,  Through  a  -  ges  joined  in    tune, 
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Sing  "Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,     ho 
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2  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


3  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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A  Closer  Walk  with  God. 


Tune,  Balerma.    C.  M. 


1  Oh;  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 


^1  I  \tf 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest! 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

Wm.  Cowper. 
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Chaeles  Wesley. 


Love  Divine. 
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Tune,  Love  Divine.  8,  7.  D. 
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1.  Love  di-vine,   all  love    ex -eel-ling,   Joy   of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down! 
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Fix    in    us    thy  hum -bled welling;  All   thyfaith-ful    mer-cies  crown. 
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Je  -  sns,  thou  art  all  com-pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  thou  art; 
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2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee: 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


I QQ     Evils  of  Intemperance. 
(Tune,  Boylston.  No.  232.) 

1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain, 
The  youthful  and  the  strong; 

Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fearful  reign, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  lost, — but  call. 
Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 

Kouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall. 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 


3  Mourn  for  the  lost, — but  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway. 

And  show  his  saving  love. 


200  What  Bain! 

(Tune,  Azmon.  No.  210.) 

1  What*ruin  hath  intemperance  wro't! 
How  widely  roll  its  waves! 

How  many  myriads  hath  it  brought 
To  fill  dishonored  graves! 

2  Stretch  forth  thy    hand,  O  God,  our 
And  break  the  galling  chain ;     [King, 

Deliverance  to  the  captive  bring, 
And  end  the  usurper's  reign. 


3  The  cause  of  temperance  is  thine  own; 

Our  plans  and  efforts  bless; 
We  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee  alone 

To  crown  them  with  success. 
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John  H.  Newman. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


JOBK  B.  DTKES. 
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1.  Lead,kindly  Liglit,amid  th'encircling gloom,Lead  thou  ine  on;  The  night  is 

2.  I  was  not  ev  -  er  thus,nor  prayed  that  thou  Shouldst  lead  me    on ;    I  loved  to 

3.  So  long  thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me, sure  it  still       Will  lead  me     onO'ermoorand 
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dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home,  Lead  thou  me  on.   Keep  thou  my    feet;    I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now   Lead  thou  me  on.         I  loved  the   gar  -  ish 
fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till    The  night  is  gone.  And  with  the  morn  those 
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do  not  ask    to       see        The  dis-tant  scene;one  step  enough  for   me.  ^ 
day ;  and, spite  of       fears,  Pride  ruled  my  will ;  remember  not  past  years, 
an-gel  fac  -  es       smile,  Which  I  have  loved  long  since, and  lost  awhile. 
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Am  I  a  Soldier? 


202 

Isaac  Watts. 


Tune: 
Arlington.    C.  M. 


Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 

Or  blush  to  speak  bis  name? 
Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God? 
Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 


203  Awake,  My  Soul. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  Blest  Savior,  introduced  by  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 
184  Philip  DoDDBiDGBr 
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Isaac  Watts. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign, 


Tune,  MiODOL.  L.  M. 


1.  Je-sus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  Does  his  sue  -  ces  -  sive  journeys  run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet,  To  pay  their  homage  at      his  feet; 
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His  ki  ngdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore,  Ti  U  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord,  And  savage  tribes  at -tend  his  word. 
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3  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  he  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 


4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 
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O  Thou  in  Whose  Presence. 


Joseph  Swain. 


Tune,  Meditation.  11,8. 
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1.  O  thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  delight, On  whom  in  affliction  I  call, 

2.  Where  dost  thou,dear  shepherd,resort  with  thy  sheep,  To  feed  them  in  pastures  of  love? 
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My  comfort  by  day  and  my  song  in  the  night,  My  hope,  my  salvation,  my  all! 
Say,  why  in  the  valley  of  death  should  I  weep.  Or  alone  in  this  wilderness  rove? 


3  He  looks!  and  ten  thousands  of  angels 
rejoice, 

And  myriads  wait  for  his  word ; 
He  speaks!  and  eternity,  filled  with  his 

Re-echoes  the  praise  of  the  Lord,  [voice, 


4  Dear  Shepherd,  I  hear,  and  will  follow 
thy  call; 

I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  thy  voice; 
Restore  and  defend  me,  for  thou  art  my  all 

And  in  thee  I  will  ever  rejoice. 
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Rescue  the  Perishing. 


Fannt  J.  Ceosbt. 
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r  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing, Snatch  them  in  pit-y  from 
^'  \  Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en,  Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus,  the 
j  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him ;  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Waiting  the  pen  -  i-tent 
\  Plead  with  them  earnestly.  Plead  with  them  gently ;  He  will  forgive  if  they 
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might-y    to  save, 
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Care    for    the    dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus  is  mer-ci-ful,  Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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By  permission  of  W.  H.  Doane. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter,         [store; 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  re- 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart, 
Wakened  by  kindness,   [once  more. 

Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate 

4  Rescue  the  perishing, 

Duty  demands  it;  [provide: 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  win  them; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Savior  has  died. 

207  Shall  We  Gather  at  the  Riverl 
'  KeyofEj?. 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod? 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God. 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river, 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 


We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Savior^s  face. 
Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever, 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver, 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

Rev.  Robert  Lowrt. 

By  permission. 

2  O  8         S^^S  ^6  to  onr  God. 

^'-'(Tune,  Pleyel's  Hymn.    No.  221.) 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Charles  Weslky. 
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Forever  Here  my  Rest. 


Ohablbs  Weslst. 


Tune,  Avon.    C.  M. 
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1.  For-  ev  -  er  here    my  rest  shall  be,  Close  to      thy  bleed-ing  side; This 

2.  My    dy  -  ing  Sav  -  ior    and  my  God, Fountain   for  guilt  and  sin, Sprink- 

3.  Wash  me  and  make  me  thus  thine  own,  Wash  me  and  mine  thou  art: Wash 

4.  Th'  a-tonement  of     thy  blood  ap  -  ply,  Till  faith  to   sight  improve;  Till 
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mj  hope  and    all    my  plea,  For    me,       the    Sav  -  ior 

me     ev  -  er  with  thy  blood,  And   cleanse  and  keep   me 

but    not     my    feet    a  -  lone, — My  hands,  my  head,  my 

in    full     fru  -  i  -  tion    die,  And  all         my  soul    be 
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A  Heart  to  Praise  my  God. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Tune,  AzMOK.  C.  M. 


1  O,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free! 

A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 
And  full  of  love  divine; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 
Come  quickly  from  above; 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 
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The  Joyful  Sound. 


1  Salvation!  Oh,  the  joyful  sound! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears; 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


3  Salvation!  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb! 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Isaac  Watts. 
187 
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The  Great  Physician. 


William  Hunter. 


Arr.  by  Rev,  J.  H.  Stockton. 

Fine. 
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f  The  great  Phy  -  si-  cian  dow  is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  ing  Je  -  sus,  1 
t  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus.  j 
fYour  ma  -  ny  sins  are  all  for-giv'n,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je-sus,  ) 
\  Go       on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus.  f 
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Je  -  sus,  hless-ed    Je  -  sus. 
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Sweetest  name  on  mor-tal  tongue, 
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3  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesus: 
Oh!  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 

BY  PER.  OF  J,  J.  HOOD,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


And  when  to  that  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We41  sing  around  the  throne  of  love, 

The  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
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Holy  spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


M.  M.  W. 
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M.  M.  Wells. 

Fine. 


-<s- 


:^=i: 


■^ 


:^=^ 


■jitrmz 


-.Sh 


■25^ 


I 


Ho  -  ly 
Gen-tly 
Ev  -  er 
Leave  us 


m 


Spir  -  it,  faith-ful  guide,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian' 
lead  us  by  the  hand,  Pil-grims  in  a  des  -  ert 
pres-ent,  tru  -  est  friend,  Ev  -  er  near  thine  aid  to 
not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  dark-ness 
When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Wait-ing  still  for  sweet  re  - 
Noth-ing  left  but  heav'n  and  iDray'r,  Wondering  if  our  names  are 
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Wea  -  ry  souls  for-  e'er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet  •  est  voice, 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore.  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Wad  -  ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus'  blood ; 
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Joy  to  the  World. 


Isaac  Watts 


Tune,  Antioch.    C.  M. 
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1  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come; 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Savior  reigns; 
Let  men  their  songs  employ; 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.         [plains, 

3  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and 

grace. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


0  for  a  Thousand  Tongues. 
Tune  below. 
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1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace! 

2  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 


2i6  All  Hail  the  Power. 

E.  Perronet.  Tune,  Coronation.  C.  M. 


P 


=f==F 


fe 


^frtTtH=1 


f 


i!=it 


=i=5 


^i=^ 


J-  ^  J-'J 


hail  thepow' 

ev  -  'ry  kin 

that  with  yon 


1.  All 
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r    of      Je  -  sus'  name!  Let    an  -  gels  prostrate  fall, 

-  dred,    ev  - 'ry    tribe.    On  this  ter  -  res- trial  ball, 

-  der      sa  -  cred  throng  We    at     his  feet  may  fall; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a  -dera 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a  -dem.  And  crown  him  Lord    of 
To    him   all  maj  -  es  -  ty     ascribe,  And  crown  him  Lord    of 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  lasting  song,  And  crown  him  Lord    of 


all; 
all; 
all: 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

To    him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty    as-cribe.  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  lasting  song,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 
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W.  Eo  Witter. 


Come,  Sinner,  Come. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  While  Je  -  sus  whispers    to   you,  Come,   sin-ner,   come!  While 

2.  Are     you  tooheav-y  -lad -en?  Come,   sin-ner,   come!     Je  - 

3.  Oh,     hear  his  ten  -  der  pleading.  Come,   sin-ner,   come!  Come 
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pray-ing  for  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  own  him, 
bear  your  burden,  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, 
ceive  the  blessing.  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  While    Je  -  sus  whis-pers  to    you, 
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Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  him.  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 
Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  redeem  you.  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 
Come,  sin-ner,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 
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BY  PER,  OF  H.  R.  PALMER     OWNER  OF  COPYRrGHT. 
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Depth  of  Mercy. 
*  Tune:  Pleyel's  Hymn,  opposite  page. 

1  Depth  of  mercy!  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear, — 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore. 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  There  for  me  the  Savior  stands. 
Shows  his  wounds  and   spreads  his 
God  is  love!  I  know,  I  feel;      [hands; 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 
2  I  9  Tune:  Pleyel's  Hymn,  opposite  page. 

1  Holy  Bible,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine; 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came; 
Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Savior's  love; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

3  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress. 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
Oh,  thou  holy  book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 

John  Burton,  Sr, 
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Jesus  Now  is  Calling. 
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1.  Come,  ye  weary  and  oppressed,  Jesus  now  is  calling  you;  Come  to  Mm,  he'll 

2.  Tho'  your  sins  like  mountains  rise,  Jesus  now  is  calling  you;     He  has  made  the 

3.  Tho'  your  sins  like  scarlet  be,     Jesus  now  is  calling  you ;  From  your  sins  he'll 

4.  Come,  ye  wand'rers  from  the  fold,  Jesus  now  is  calling  you ;     Oh !  his  love  can 
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give  you  rest — Still  he  bids  you  come.  ^ 

sac-ri-fice — Still  he  bids  you  come.  I  Jesus  now  is  calling,  Calling, 

set  you  free — Still  he  bids  you  come,  j 
ne'er  be  told — Still  he  bids  you  come.  ^  calling,       ^  calling, 
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calling;  Je  -  sus  now  is     call-ing  you — Call-ing  you    to  come, 

call-ing; 
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Haste,  O  Sinner. 
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Tune:  Pleyel's  Htmn. 
Fine.  D.  S. 
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1  Haste,  O  sinner,  now  be  wise; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun; 

Wisdom  if  you  still  despise 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
E'er  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Haste,  O  sinner,  now  return. 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 
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1  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why; 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live. 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Savior,  asks  you  why; 
Will  ye  not  in  him  believe? 

He  has  died  that  ye  might  live. 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why; 
Often  with  you  has  he  strove. 
Wooed  you  to  embraco  his  love, 
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Wm.  Cowper. 


There  is  a  Fountain. 

Western  Melodt;    C.  M. 
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^    j  There  is     a  fount-  ain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins; 
•  j  And  sin-ners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  [OmiL     .     . 
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Lose  all  their 


ir  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  T  he  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Ere  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 


Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stamm'ring 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.        [tongue 


224        I  Stretch  My  Hands  to  Thee. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Tune:  I  do  Believe.    C.  M. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,    I  stretch  my  hands  to    thee.     No  oth  -  er    help     I    know; 

2.  What  did  thine  on-  ly    Son    en -dure.    Be -fore     I    drew  my  breath; 
Cho. — I        do    be-lieve,  I    now    be  -  lieve,  That  Je-susdied    for     me, 
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If    thou  with-draw  thy-self  from  me. 
What  pain,  what  la  -  bor    to     se-cure 
And  thro'  his  blood,  his  pre-cious  blood. 


Ah,  whither  shall     I        go? 
My  soul  from  end  -  less  death! 
I      shall  from  sin     be      free. 
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3  O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power ; 
And  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  re- 
in this  accepted  hour.  [lieve, 

192 


Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes; 

O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift! 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


Rev.  JOHH  Pawobtt. 


Tune,  Dennis.    S.  M. 
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1.  Blest  be       the     tie       that  binds  Our    hearts    in     Christ  -  ian  love; 

2.  Be  -   fore     onr      Fa-  ther's  throne  We    pour    our     ar  -  dent  pray 'rs; 

3.  When  we        a   -  sun  -  der    part      It     gives     us      in    -     w^ardpain, 
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The     fel  -  low-  ship     of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like     to  that     a-  bove. 

Our     fears,  our  hopes, our  aims   are  one —  Our  com-forts  and  our  cares. 

But     we    shall  still     be  joined  in    heart,  And  hope  to  meet    a- gain. 
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O  Spirit  of  the  Living  God. 


Jakbs  Momtoomert. 


Tune,  Rockingham.    L.  M. 


1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Wherever  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  order  in  thy  path; 
Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with 
might; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations;  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  kindr^  call  him  Lord. 
13 


227  Come,  Holy  Spirit. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs 
To  reach  the  wonders  of  that  day, 

When,  with  thy  fiery,  cloven  tongues 
Thou  didst  such  glorious  scenes  display. 

2  Lord,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours. 
The  apostolic  promise  given ; 

We  wait  the  pentecostal  powers. 
The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

3  Assembled  here  with  one  accord. 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace, 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place. 

4  If  every  one  that  asks,  may  find, 
If  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fall, 

Come  as  a  mighty,  rushing  wind ; 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all. 

Charles  Weslbt. 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Reginald  Heber. 
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Tune:  Nicea.    11,  12,10. 
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1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 
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ly!  tho^  the  darkness  hide  thee,  Tho'  the  eye    of 
ly,       Lord  God  Al-might-y!    All  thy  works  shall 


^ 


:£=t 


-h 


±:iz=t 


-»^ 


n 


•&- 


#^a^J=4 


m 


i 


T=q= 


ntut 


H H — «- 


■2? 
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gold-en  crowns  a-round  the  glass  -  y  sea; 
sin  -  ful  man  thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see; 
praise  thy  name, in  earth, and  sky,  and  sea; 
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Ho-ly,  ho-ly,     ho  -  ly, 

Cher-u-bim  and  seraphim 

On-ly  thou  art  ho   -   ly! 

Ho-ly,  ho-ly,     ho   -   ly, 


!•— )«- 


H^-_^_ 


-P—f~ 


mer  -  ci-ful  and  might-y,  God  in  Three  Per-sons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall-ing  down  be-fore  thee.  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  be-side  thee.  Per- feet  in  power,  in  love,  and  pur-i  -  ty. 
mer  -  ci-ful  and  might-y,     God  in  Three  Per-sons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty ! 
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2  2  9    I-ord,  God,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Tune:  Boylston,  opposite  page. 

1  Lord,  God,  the  Holy  Ghost! 
In  this  accepted  hour. 

As  on  the  day  of  PentecoiLt, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place. 

And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, — 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty,  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind; 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  aboye; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

J.  Montgomery. 
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2qQ        0  Blessed  Paraclete. 
^^  Tune:  Boylston,  opposite  page. 

1  O  blessed  Paraclete, 

Assert  thine  inward  sway; 
My  body  make  the  temple  meet, 
For  thy  perpetual  stay. 

2  Too  long  this  house  of  thine 

By  alien  loves  possessed. 
Has  shut  from  thee  its  inner  shrine. 
Kept  thee  a  slighted  guest. 

3  Now  rend,  O  Spirit  blest. 

The  veil  of  my  poor  heart; 
Enter  thy  long  forbidden  rest, 
And  nevermore  depart. 

4  Oh,  to  be  filled  with  thee! 

I  ask  not  aught  beside; 
For  all  unholy  guests  must  flee, 
If  thou  in  me  abide. 

A.  J.  GoBDON,  by  per. 
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Jesus  is  Mine! 


T.  E.  PEMtlNfc. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly    joy,       Je-sus    is    mine!     Break,  ev  - 'ry 

2.  Fare  -  well,  ye  dreams  of  night,    Je-sns    is    mine!      Lost      in    this 

3.  Fare -well,  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty,       Je-sns    is    mine!      Wei -come,  e- 
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ten  -  der  tie,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Dark  is  the  wil-der-ness, 
dawning  light,  Je  -  sns  is  mine!  All  that  my  sonl  has  tried 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,         Je  -  sns     is    mine!      Wei -come,  O  loved  and  blest, 


Earth  has  no  resting  place,  Je  -  sns  a-lone  can  bless,   Je  -  sns  is    mine! 

Left  but  a  dismal  void,  Je-sns  has  sat -is  -  fied,     Je  -  sus  is    mine! 

Welcome,sweet  scenes  of  rest, Welcome,  my  Savior's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is    mine! 


^^^^^^-vmw^w 


OY   PERMISSION. 


232  A  Charge  to  Keep. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Tune:  Boylston.    S.  M. 


1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have; 

A  God  to  glorify: 
A  never-dying  sonl  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfil, 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


233  Can  I  yet  Delay? 

1  And  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give? 

To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield! 
I  can  hold  out  no  more: 

I  sink  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  the  conqueror! 

3  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 
Nor  hence  again  remove; 

Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 
195  Charles  Weslbt. 
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Take  Me  as  I  Am. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee    I  cry,    Unless  thon  help  me,     I  must  die; 

2.  Help-less    I      am,  and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  for     me  thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  If    thou  hast  work  for  me   to  do.    Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  re  -  new, 

4.  And  when  at    last  the  work  is  done,  The  bat-tie  o'er,  the  vic-t^rywon, 
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Oh,  bring  thy  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh.  And  take  me  as 
And  thou  canst  make  me  what  thou  wilt.  But  take  me  as 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too.  But  take  me  as 
Still,  still   my  cry    shall  be       a  -  lone.  Oh,  take  me  as 
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am! 
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D.  S.  bring  thy  free     sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as      I    am! 
Refrain.  D.  S. 
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Take  me      as     I       am,  ....     Take    me     as     I    am,  ....     Oh, 
Take  me,  take  me    as      I  am.  Take    me,   take  me  as     I  am; 
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Just  as  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Tune:  Hamburg. 
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1  Just  as  I  am  without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  [spot, 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  Grod,  I  come,  I  come! 

196 


Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse, relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe; 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  unknown, 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  Grod,  I  come! 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up. 


Rat  Palmer. 


Tune:  Olitet.    6,4. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thon  Lamb  of  Calvary; 

Savior  divine, 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  sins  away; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire: 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 
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3  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Savior,  then,  in  lovr 
Fear  and  distress  remove 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul! 

237         ^°"^®»  ^°^y  Ghost 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
Shed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  bright  ray! 
Divinely  good  thou  art; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart: 

Oh,  come  to-day! 

2  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best; 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 

With  soothing  power: 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know. 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, 
Cheer  us  this  hour! 
Robert  II,  King  op  France.  Tr.  by  R.  Palmer. 


Glorying  in  the  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Tune:  Eucharist.    L.  M. 


^Ete^Efai^ 


1.  When    I    sur  -  vey    the     won  -  drous  cross      On    which  the 

2.  For  -  bid    it.  Lord,  that     I         should  boast.    Save    in  the 
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died, 
God; 


Prince 
death 
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Christ,  my 
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rich  -  est    gain 
the  vain  things 
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count    but    loss.      And 

charm  me    most,       I 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 


pour       con -tempt    on      all        my    pride, 
sac    -      ri  -  fice      them    to         his    blood. 
4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small: 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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Nothing  but  the  Blood. 


R.  L. 


E.  LOWBT. 
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-  (  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my    sin?    Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

'  j  What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain?  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

(y  \  For     my  par  -  don  this    I      see —  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

•  (For     my  cleansing,  this  my  plea, — Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 


Je-sus;  \ 
Je-sus.  j 
Je-sus; 
Je-sus. 
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Oh,    pre  -  cious     is    the  flow       That  makes  me  white    as 
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No      oth  -  er    Fount  I  know,  Nothing    but  the  blood    of     Je  -  sus. 
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^  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done. 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus, 
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A.  TOPLADY. 


4  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
This  is  all  my  righteousness — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


Tune:  Toplady.    7. 
Fine. 


iPP 


^^ 


-^-«r 


■T^ M jgi 0~ 


=^^^ 


:|-     ^  •  ""-^^ ^ '^ '^ — ^    ^  '^ 

1.  Rock  of      a  -  ges,  cleft  for    me,       Let  me  hide    my- self    in   thee; 
D.  G.  Be    of    sin    the  dou  -  ble  cure.    Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let  the    wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  thy  wounded    side  which  flowed, 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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And  Can  it  Be  ? 


Charles  Wesley. 


Tune:  Filliiore.    L.  M. 

Fine. 


^    j  And  can    it    be  that    I  should  gain  An  interest  in  the  Sav-ior's  blood? 
I  Died  he     for  me^  who  caused  his  pain?  For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued? 
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D.C.  A  -  maz-ing  love!  how  can    it    be  That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me? 
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A-maz-ing  love!  how  can  it   be  That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me? 
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3  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay, 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night; 

Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray, 
I  woke,  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light: 

My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 


2  He  left  the  Father's  throne  above, - 
So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace! — 

Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 
And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race; 

'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free. 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me! 
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He  Dies!  The  Friend. 
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Isaac  Watts. 
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Tune:  Duane  Street.    L.  M.  d. 
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1.  He  dies!  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies!  Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  around;  A 
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sol-emn  dark-ness  veils  the  skies,  A    snd-rlen  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 
D.  S.  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  yon,    A  thousand  drops  of    rich  -  er  blood. 
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Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two  For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load;  He 
2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man! 
But  lo!  what  sudden  joys  we  see. 


Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again! 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb; 

In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 


2  4.  Q    Praise  God,  From  Whom. 
^•^  Tune  above. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow. 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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Only  Trust  Him. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Come,ev  -  'ry  soul  by  sin  oppressed, There's  mercy  with  the  Lord,  And  he  will  surely 

2.  For  Je-  sus  shed  his  precious  blood  Rich  blessings  to  bestow ;  Plunge  now  into  the 

3.  Yes,  Je-  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  into  rest ;  Believe  in  him  with- 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  holy  band,  And  on  to  glo-ry  go.     To  dwell  in  that  ce* 
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give  you  rest,  By  trust-ing  in  his  word, 
crimson  flood  That  washes  white  as  snow, 
out    de  -  lay,  And  you  are  ful-ly  blest, 
les-tial  land,  Where  joys  immortal  flow. 


On  -  ly  trust  him,on-ly  trust  him. 
Come  to    Je-sus,come  to  Je-sus, 
Don't  re-ject  him, don't  re-ject  him, 
I  will  trust  him,  I  will  trust  him, 


^^^ 


6n-ly  trust  him  now 
Come  to  Je-sus  now 
Don't  reject  him  now 

I  will  trust  him  now 


He  will 
He  will 
He  will 
He  will 


save  you,  he  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you  now. 
save  you,  he  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you  now. 
save  you, he  will  save  you.  He  will  save  you  now. 
save  me,  he  will  save  me,  He  will  save  me  now. 
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BY  PERMISSION. 


245       I  Thirst,  Thou  Wounded  Lamb. 


Tune:  Sessions.    Opposite  page. 


1  I  thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood; 

To  dwell    within    thy    wounds;    then 

pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee; 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 


3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide. 
Close  sheltered  in  thy  bleeding  side! 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strength  de- 

rive, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'er 

flow, 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside; 
*'My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified.'^ 

N.  L.  ZiNZBNDOBP.    Tr.  by  J.  Wbslbt. 
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Samttel  Davis. 


Lord,  I  am  Thine. 
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Tune:  Sessions.^ 
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1.  Lord,    I  am  thine,  en  -  tire-ly  thine,     Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine. 


W^ 


'  With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be,  And  own  thy  sov     -   'reign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal, 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 


3  Here,  at  the  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 
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Charles  Wesley. 
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Praise 


Praise 
Praise 
Praise 


Praise  God,  From  Whom. 

Tune  above. 

God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow, 

him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


Arise,  My  Soul. 


Tune:  Lenox.    H.  M. 
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Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice* 

In  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands; :| 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 
He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all  redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race,  :|| 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace, 
To  God  I'm  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh,  :1| 

And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


240       ^^^^  ^^  *^®  Trumpet. 

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  sound; 

Let  all  the  nations  know. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
II :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come;  :|| 
Eeturn,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  fall  atonement  made; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad; 
II :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come;  :|| 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God,-— 
The  all-atoning  Lamb; 

Redemption  in  his  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim; 
II :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come;  || 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
201 
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Isaac  Watts. 


All-Victorious  Love. 

Tune:  St.  Martin's.    C.  M. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,     thine  all  -     vie  -  to    -    rious    love 

2.  O      that       in  me  the     sa    -     cred     fire 

3.  O      that        it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 
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Might  now 
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Koot-ed  and  fixed  in  God, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow! 
Spir  -  it  of    burn-ing,  come! 
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Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 

Illuminate  my  soul; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part, 

And  sanctiiy  the  whole. 

My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 
Shall  then  no  longer  move, 

While  Christ  is  all  the  world  to  me, 
And  all  my  heart  is  love. 
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I  Can,  I  Will,  I  Do. 


(This  Chorus  can  be  used  with  hymns  224,  235,  246,  and  250.) 
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1st  Oho.-We're  waiting    at    themer-cy-seat,We're  waiting  at    the  mer 
5d  Oho.-    I     can,    I    will,   I    do    be-lieve,  I     can,   I   will,   I    do 
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We're  wait- ing    at    the  mer- cy- seat, Where  Je-sus    an-swers  prayer. 
I       can,    I    will,    I     do     be-lieve  That    Je-sus  died   for 


me. 
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Gborgb  Keith. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Tune:  Portuguese  Hymn.    lis. 


J.  Reading. 


1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of 

the  Lord! 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent 

word. 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you 

he  hath  said, — 
To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have 

fled? 

2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  he  not 


For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give 

theeiaid; 
141  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 

cause  thee  to  stand. 
Upheld  hy  my  gracious,  omnipotent 

hand. 

3  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned 
for  repose, 

I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his 
foes; 

That  soul — though  all  hell  should 
endeavor  to  shake, 

I'll  never — no  never — no  never  for- 
sake.'' 

2  c;  Q     Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 
^OO  Key  of  D. 

1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 

prayer! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  hids  me  at  my  Father's  throne. 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief; 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 

prayer! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petitions  hear 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  hless; 
And  since  he  hids  me  seek  his  face. 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
W.  W.  Walpord. 
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2"?  A  Oh,  Turn  Ye. 

•'«J'T  Tune  above. 

1  Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye,  for  why  will 

ye  die. 
When  God,  in  great  mercy,  is  coming 

so  nigh? 
Now  Jesus  invites  you,   the   Spirit 

says,  come, 
And  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome 

you  home. 

2  In  riches,  in  pleasure,  what  can  you 

ohtain. 

To  soothe  your  affliction,  or  hanish 
your  pain? 

To  hear  up  your  spirit,  when  sum- 
moned to  die. 

Or  waft  you  to  mansions  of  glory  on 
high? 

3  And  now  Christ  is  ready  your  souls 

to  receive, 
Oh,  how  can  you  question  if  you  will 

helieve? 
If  sin  is  your  hurden,  why  will  you 

not  come? 
'Tis  you  he  bids  welcome;   he  hids 

you  come  home. 

J.  Hopkins. 

2  "^  ^  Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 
^OO  '      Key  of  F.  "^ 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling,     ' 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon; 
Give  every  flying  minute. 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

Annie  L.  Walker. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  JSouL 


Chables  Wesley. 


Tune,  Marttn.    7e. 


1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Savior,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee, 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 


All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenseless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found- 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 

Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee: 

Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 
Kise  to  all  eternity. 
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How  can  I  but  Love  Him  ? 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hofpman. 
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1.  What  a   pre  -  cious,  pre  -  cious  Friend  is      he!  How  can  I 

2.  He    has    ta  -   ken    all     my    sins      a  -  way,  How  can  I 

3.  He    has  rolled  the    bur  -  den  from    my    soul,  How  can  I 

4.  He    has  filled  my    heart  with  per  -  feet  peace,  How  can  I 
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love  him?  He  has  loved  me  from  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  My  gra-cious  Lord, 
love  him?  He  has  taught  me  how  to  trust  and  pray,  My  gra-cious  Lord, 
love  him?  He  has  pu  -  ri  -  fied  and  made  me  whole,  My  gra-cious  Lord, 
love  him?  He  has  thrilled  my  soul  with  heav'nly  bliss,  My  gra-cious  Lord. 

A.   J. 
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f  How  can  T  but  love  him?  Wonderfully  love  him? 

\  And  for  dv-  er  love  {Omit )  Him,  My  gracious  Lord. 


m 


ly  P£R.   O.  B.  TOWNER.  OWNER  OF  CQPyRIQMT.  .  ^U4 


UAEO^ay  PER.  O.  8.  TOWNER.  OWNER  OF  CQPyRIQMT. 
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Come,  Thou  Fount. 


R.  Robinson. 


Tune,  Nbttleton.    8,  7. 


V^ 


'    '  Fine.  f^  :f:        D.C. 


1  Come,  Thou  Fonnt  of  every 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it — 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 
Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 

And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 

Tune  below. 
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1  I  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord, 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

4  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


Timothy  Dwight. 
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Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Tune:  Laban.    S.  M. 


1  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 
And  put  your  armor  on. 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God 
Through  his  eternal  Son.        [supplies 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might. 
With  all  his  strength  endued; 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 
The  panoply  of  God: 

4  Till,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  passed. 

You  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 
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26 1  My  Sonl,  be  on  Thy  Guard. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise, 
And  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er. 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  hast  got  the  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God: 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 

GE0B6E  Heath. 
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What  a  Friend. 


H.  BONAB. 


8s,  7s.  D. 


^M 


•8! 


C.  C.  CONVEBBB. 


^iJ.J^  / 


*5 


mm^\i^dm^ 


f 


1.  What  a  Mend  ^w  e  have  in  Jesus,  All  onr  griefs  and  si 


I  sins  to  bear!  What  a  privilege  to  car  -  ry 
IX^S.  All  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry 
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Ev'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer!  Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit,  Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
Ev'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer!  ^  •      k 


^     I     M     I     f 

WW 


TON 


$4- 


-±:^ 


t-^ 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  eveiy  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  thera 


BY  PERMISSION. 
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Phoebe  Palmer. 


Cleansing  Wave. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 


1  Oh,  now  I  see  the  cleansing  wave! 

The  fountain  deep  and  wide; 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save. 

Points  to  his  wounded  side. 
Cho. — The  cleansing  stream,  I  see,  I  see, 

I  plunge,  and  oh,  it  cleanseth  me! 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord!  it  cleanseth  me! 

It  cleanseth  me — ^yes,  cleanseth  me. 


2  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin,  [white. 

With  heart  made  pure  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

3  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  below 
To  feel  the  blood  applied; 

And  Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 


tV  FERMiSSION. 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


G.  DtrppiELD. 
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1  Stand  up,  stand  np  for  Jesns, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 

Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 

265   -^^^  Morning  Light  is  Breaking. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  ' '  The  Lord  is  come!  ^' 
S.  F.  Smith. 


From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  shall  he  lead, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


266    ^  Youth  With  Hearts  Aspiring. 

1  O  youth  with  hearts  aspiring, 

What  visions  greet  your  eye! 
What  fields  for  noble  conquest! 

What  growth  and  victory! 
How  high  your  heavenly  calling — 

The  Christ-like  life  to  win. 
The  prize  of  holy  manhood. 

The  overthrow  of  sin! 

2  O  youth  with  hearts  aspiring. 

Embrace  your  heavenly  call; 
Your  standard  is  perfection, 

Your  Christ  the  Lord  of  all. 
Win  others  to  his  standard. 

Enlarge  the  youthful  throng. 
Till  all  the  earth,  in  Jesus, 

Can  sing  redemption's  song. 
Rev.  DwiGHT.  M.  Pratt. 
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To-Day  the  Savior  Calls. 


Samuel  Francis  Smith. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1  To-day  the  Savior  calls; 

Ye  wanderers,  come; 
O  ye  benighted  souls. 
Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Savior  calls; 

Oh,  hear  him  now; 
Within  these  sacred  walll 
To  Jesus  bow. 


3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 

For  refuge  fly; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 

Yield  to  his  power. 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  away, 
^Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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Revive  Us  Again. 


Wm.  p.  Mackat. 


J.  J.  Husband. 


r  *  w    I   .    .    .    . 

1.  We  praise  thee,  0  God!  for  tlie  Son  of  thy  love,  For    Je-sus  who  died  and  is  now  gone  a-bove. 
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2  We  praise  thee,  O  God!  for  thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior  and  scattered  onr  night. 

,S  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Who  has  home  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fir^^from  above. 
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William  Williams. 


Guide  Me,#  Great  Jehovah. 


Tune:  Zion.    8,  7,  4. 


1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land: 

1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty; 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

270    Welcome,  Dear  Redeemer. 

1  Welcome,  welcome,  dear  Eedeemer, 

Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine; 
Lord,  I  make  a  full  surrender, 
Every  power  and  thought  be  thine; 

Thine  entirely. 
Through  eternal  ages  thine. 

2  Known  to  all  to  be  thy  mansion. 

Earth  and  hell  will  disappear; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  possession, 
When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near; 

Shout,  O  Zion! 
Shout,  ye  saints!  the  Lord  is  laere. 


208 


271 


Awake,  My  Soul. 


S.  Medley. 


Tune:  Loving  Kindness.    L.  M. 
-  Fine. 


1  Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me; 

His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  by  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate: 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great! 


3  Though  mighty  hosts  of  cruel  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along; 

His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 

4  So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale. 
And  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail, 
Oh,  may  my  last,  expiring  breath 
His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death. 


More  Love  to, Thee. 
Key  of  Db 


1  More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ! 

More  love  to  thee! 
Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 

More  love  to  thee! 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best: 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 

More  love  to  thee! 

3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work. 

Send  grief  and  pain; 
Sweet  are  thy  messengers. 

Sweet  their  refrain. 
When  they  can  sing  with  me,— 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 

More  love  to  thee! 

4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  thy  praise; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise, — 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  the«, 

More  love  to  thee! 

E.  P.  Prentice. 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

'Key  of  G. 


209 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee! 
E'en  thou  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee! 

Nearer  to  thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down; 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be- 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee! 

Nearer  to  thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven: 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me — 
Nearer,  my  God  to  thee! 

Nearer  to  thee! 

4  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee! 

Nearer  to  thee! 

Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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Mrs.  Mart  D.  James. 


Consecration. 


Mrs.  Jos.  P.  Rna^. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


My  body,  soul,  and  spirit,  Je-sus,  I  give  to  thee,    A  con  -  se-crat-ed 
O    Je-sns.  mighty  Savior,  I  trust  in  thy  great  name,  I  look  for  thy  sal- 
Oh,  let  the  fire,  descending  Just  now  upon  my  soul.  Consume  my  humble 
I^m  thine,  O  blessed  Jesus,  Wash'd  by  thy  precious  blood,  Novs^  seal  me  by  thy 
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Refrain. 
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offering,  Thine  ev-er- more  to     be. 
va  -  tion,  Thy  prom-ise  now  I    claim, 
offering.  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 
Spir  -  it,    A    sac  -  ri  -  fice    to    God. 
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My  all  is  on  the  al  -  tar,  I'm 
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waiting  for  the  fire;  Waiting,  waiting,  waiting, I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 
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PROM       NOTES  OF  JOY.  BY  PER. 

275  He  Leadeth  Me.  Key,  D. 

1  He  leadeth  me!  oh!  blessed  thought. 
Oh!  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught; 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Ref. — He  leadeth  me!  he  leadeth  me! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom. 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea. 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  mummur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see — 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  thy  grace  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death'^  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 
Since  «God  throngh  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

J.  U.  QlLMOBE. 


276  Take  the  Name  of  Jesns.    Key,  A^. 

1  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe; 

It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you, 
Take  it,  then,  where'er  you  go. 

Cho. — Precious  name,  O  how  sweet, 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven; 
Precious  name,  O  how  sweet, 
Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven; 

2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 
As  a  shield  from  every  snare; 

If  temptations  round  you  gather. 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 

3  Oh!  the  precious  name  of  Jesus; 
How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  his  loving  arms  receive  us. 

And  his  songs  our  tongues  employ. 

4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing. 
Falling  prostrate  at  his  feet. 

King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  him, 
A'Hien  our  journey  is  complete. 

Mrs.  LydiA  Baxtbr. 
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Oh,  Could  I  Speak. 


8.  Medlby. 


Tune:  Abibl.    C.  H.  M. 
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1  Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 

Which  in  my  Savior  shine, 
I^d  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gahriel  while  he  sings, 

||:In  notes  almost  divine. :  j 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt. 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt, 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine! 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness. 
In  which  all  perfect  heavenly  dress 

||:My  soul  shall  ever  shine.  :1| 

3  Well — the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face: 
Then  with  my  Savior,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

II :  Triumphant  in  his  grace.  :|| 

2*73      ^  Believe  Jesns  Saves.       "^. 
'        Tune:  Swbet  Bye  and  Btb. 
Key  of  G. 

1  I  am  coming  to  Jesus  for  rest, 
Rest,  such  as  the  purified  know; 

My  soul  is  athirst  to  be  blest. 
To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than 
snow. 

Chorus. 
I  believe  Jesus  saves. 
And  his  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow, 

1  believe  Jesus  saves, 

And  his  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 

2  In  coming,  my  sin  I  deplore. 
My  wealmess  and  poverty  show; 

I  long  to  be  saved  evermore, 
To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than 
snow. 


3  To  Jesus,  I  give  up  my  aU, 
Every  treasure  and  Idol  I  know; 

For  his  fullness  of  blessing  I  call. 
Till  his  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 

4  I  am  trusting  in  Jesus  alone. 
Trusting  now  his  salvation  to  know; 

And  his  blood  doth  so  fally  atone, 
I  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than 
snow. 

5  My  heart  is  in  raptures  of  love, 
Love,  such  as  the  ransomed  ones  know; 

I  am  strengthened  with  might  from  above 
I  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than 
snow. 

Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 
FROM  "songs  of  joy  and  gladness."    by  per. 

O^n  0  Benlah  Land. 

^/y  Key  of  G. 

1  I've  reached  the  land  of  com  and  wine, 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine. 

Here  shines  undimm'd  one  blissful  day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 
Chorus. 

0  Beulah  Land,  sweet  Beulah  Land, 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand, 

1  look  away  across  the  sea. 

Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
And  view  the  shining  glory  shore, 
My  heav'n,  my  home,  for  evermore! 

2  My  Savior  comes  and  walks  with  me. 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we; 
He  gently  leads  me  by  his  hand, 

For  this  is  heaven^s  border-land. 

3  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me 
Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody, 

As  angels  with  the  white-rob'd  throng 
Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 

BY  PER.  OF  J.J.HOOD.OWNER  of  COPYRIGHT.     E.  P.  STITBS. 
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Jesus  Comes  to  Save. 


Rev.  A.  J.  Hough. 
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J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  Floods  of  mer  -  cy  break  a-round  ns,   Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 

2.  While  like  rain  our  tears  are  fall-ing,  Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 

3.  Glo-rious  light    is  dawning  o'er  us,    Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 

4.  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  saints  are  sing-ing,  Je-sus  comes,  comes  to  save! 
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Fet-ters     fall    that  long  have  bound  us,  Je-sus  comes,   comes  to  save! 

While  these  souls  for  help  are    call  -  ing,  Je-sus  comes,    comes  to  save! 

And  the    way  grows  bright  be-fore    us,   Je-sus  comes,    comes  to  save! 

Heaven  with  joy  -  ous  song  is     ring- ing,  Je-sus  comes,    comes  to  save! 
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^.jS.Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Je-sus  eomes,    comes  to    save. 
Chorus. 
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Hal-le  -  lu    -    jah!  joy-ful  sto  -  ry,   Je-sus    comes,  the  King  of  glo-ry! 
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O  Weary  Wanderer. 


I 


1  O  weary  wand'rer,  dark  night  comes  on, 
When    slighted    mercy  will    be   with- 

The  Spirit  strive  no  more,   [drawn: — 
Christ  gives  his  pleadings  o'er, 
Closed  then  shall  be  the  door; 
Thy  doom,  despair. 

2  O  weary  wanderer,  Jesus  still  pleads; 
For  you  he  suffers,  for  you  he  bleeds. 

O  let  his  love  constrain. 
Nor  let  him  bleed  in  vain; 
Hark!  hark!  he  calls  again, 
"O  wand'rer,  come." 


Tune:  Almost  Persuaded. 

3  O  weary  wand'rer,  why  still  delay? 

Christ  waits  to  save  you — save  you  to- 
Fast  falls  the  eventide;  [day; 
Soon,  soon  you  must  decide; 

For  you  he  bled  and  died 
On  Calvary! 

4  O  weary  wand'rer,  see  loved  ones  stand, 
All  saved  in  heaven,  a  happy  band. 

Come,  join  them  on  that  shore; 
Where  death  shall  part  no  more; 
Wide  open  stands  the  door, 
O  wand'rer,  come. 
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I  Baltzell  and  £.  D.  MuXB. 


Come,  Ye  Sinners. 

Fine. 


Tune,  Greenville,  8,  7,  4. 
*_        -  ,  ,        B.C. 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power; 

||:He  is  able,:|| 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God^s  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 

Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
II '.Without  money,  :|| 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

5  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him, 
||:This  he  gives  you;:|| 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 


Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 
||:Not  the  righteous — :|| 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  In  the  garden. 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him! 

Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies, 

||:*lt  is  finished!" :|| 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 

6  Lo!  the  incarnate  God,  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  freely; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude 
II : None  but  Jesus ::1| 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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Turn  to  the  Lord.     8,  7. 


Jeremiah  Ikgallb, 
Fine. 


2    j  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  poor  and    need-y,Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; ) 
*  (  Je  -  sus    read  -  y  stands  to     save  you,  Full  of  pit  -  y,  love,  and  pow'r:  f 


Verses,  2,  3,  4,  5  and  6  above. 
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B.C.   Glo  -  ry,  hon-or,   and  sal  -  va  -  tion, Christ  the  Lord  has  come  to  reign. 
Chorus.        ,  ^     ^^  ,         N    ,  D.G. 
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Turn  to  the  Lord. and  seek  sal  -  va-tion,Sound  the  praise  of  his  dear  name; 
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My  Happy  Home. 


Anon. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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1.  Je  -   ru  -  sa  -  lem,  my    hap-py  home,  Oh,  how    I    long  for     thee! 

2.  Thy  walls  are  all     of     precious  stone  Most  glo-rions  to    be  -  hold; 

3.  Thy   gar-dens  and  thy   pleasant  streams  My  stud  -  y   long  have  been — 

4.  Reach  down,  reach  down  thine  arms  of  grace,  And  cause  me    to     as  -  cend 
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When  will  my  sor-rows  have  an     end?  Thy  joys,  when  shall    I       see? 

Thy  gates  are  rich-ly    set    with  pearl.  Thy  streets  are  paved  with  gold. 

Such  sparkling  gems  by  hu  -  man  sight  Have  nev  -  er     yet    been  seen. 

Where  con-gre  -  ga-tions  ne'er  break  up,  And  prais  -  es     nev  -  er      end. 
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Chorus. 
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washed  in  the  blood  of    the     Lamb, I  will  meet  you  in  the  Cit-y 

washed  in  the  blood,  in    the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 


^^  iv h 1         L h P »— ^— » ^—P hr— h— h?— h— K— h- 


f=f^ 


=t=t: 


-\/—¥- 


N     N 


ifcllV 


s 


-^— N- 


-A— ^- 


I*=3t 


-#-»^=^-gr>^^  4r-j— -^-^— ^g^^— ^ — 1^ — 1^ ^F-^25^T 

of  the    New  Je-ru  -  sa-lem,     I    am  washed  in    the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
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John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Sonl. 


Tune,  HUBSLBT.    L.  M. 
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1.  Sun  of  my    soul,  thou  Sav  -  ior  dear,  It    is  not  night  if    thou  be  near: 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of    kind-ly  sleep  My  wearied  eye-lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A-bidewith  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  without  thee  I     can -not  live; 

4.  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine  Have  spurned  today  the  voice  divine, 


I 

O  may  no    earthborn  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 
Be  my  last  thot',  how  sweet  to    rest  For-ev-er    on     my  Sav-ior's  breast. 
A-bidewith  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  thee    I    dare  not  die. 
Now,Lord,the  gracious  work  be -gin;  Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in    sin. 
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o9Kfk        ^7  BsLja  are  eliding. 
^^^  Key  of  G. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly. 

Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
Chorus. — 

For,  O,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

Our  friends  are  passing  over. 
And  just  before  the  shining  shore 

We  may  almost  discover. 

2  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

3  Let  sorrows  rudest  tempest  blow. 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever  ;[home, 
Our  King  says,  *  'Come, '  'and  there's  our 
Forever,  O,  forever! 

David  Nelson. 


0  Q  *-»  ^7  I<c^test  Sun. 
-&07  Key  of  C. 

1  My  latest  sun  is  sinking  fast, 

My  race  is  nearly  run; 
My  strongest  trials  now  are  past. 
My  triumph  is  begun. 
Chorus. — 
O  come,  angel  band. 
Come  and  around  me  stand, 
8 :0,bear  me  away  on  your  snowy  wings, 
To  my  immortal  home.il 

2  I  know  I'm  nearing  the  holy  ranks, 

Of  friends  and  kindred  dear  [banks, 
For  I  brush  the  dews  on  Jordan's 
The  crossing  must  be  near. 

3  I've  almost  gained  my  heavenly  home, 

My  spirit  loudly  sings; 
The  holy  ones  behold  they  come! 
I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 

Jeffebson  Hascall. 
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Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


I'm  Going  Home. 
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Wm.  Miller. 
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2   j  My  heay'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair;  Nor  pain, nor  death  can  enter  there: 

•  i  Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the  sun  outshine;  That  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
Q^^  j  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go  -  ing  home    to  die  no  more! 

•  (  To  die  no  more,   to    die  no  more,  I'm  go -ing  home    to  die  no  more! 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


21a 


3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  [flow; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er* 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  thronob 
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My  Chains  are  Broken. 


Blisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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Now  the  chains  of    sin      are  bro  -  ken, 

Christ  the  word  of  power  has  spok  -  en 

Soon  as      I     by  faith     re-ceived  him 

In    the  mo-ment    I       be-lieved  him 

All  the    fet  -  ters  that   op-pressed  me 

With  his  pre-cious  love    he  blessed  me, 

I    will  tell    the  won-drous  sto  -  ry 

He   has  filled  my  soul  with  glo  -  ry; 


I  am 
Un  -  to 
Fled  the 
Came  the 
Now  are 
This  to 
Of  his 
Praise  the 


free, 
me, 


I'm  free; 


to     me. 
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night,  the  night; ) 
light,  the  light.  \ 
riv'n,  are  riv'n;  ) 
me  isheav'n.  f 
grace  and  love; ) 
Lord     a  -  bove!  \ 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah!      hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah!      Je  -   sus    died    for 
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me;    Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!    I     am    free,    I'm  free. 
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Enter  by  the  Blood  of  Jesns. 
(Tune,  Nothing  but  the  Blood.) 
Key  of  G. 

1  The  Holiest  Place  stands  open  wide, 

Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
The  shadowing  veil  now  hangs  aside, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 
Clio. — Beyond  the  second  veil 
Pure  love  and  joy  prevail, 

God's  promise  ne'er  can  fail, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

2  Enter  now  this  holiest  place 

Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Here  Christ  reveals  his  shining  face, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

3  Now  by  faith  you  may  prevail, 

Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Pass  beyond  the  second  veil, 
Enter  by  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

Bev.  J.  B.  FooTE. 
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The  Solid  Bock. 
Key  of  G. 
1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness: 

1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

CHO.-On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I  stand. 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  veils  his  lovely  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace: 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 

3  When  he  shall  come   with  trumpet 
sound, 

Oh,  may  I  then  in  him  be  found; 
Brest  in  his  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

Edwabd  Mott. 
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Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross? 


Shepherd. 


Tune,  Maitland.    C.  M. 
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Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go 
The  con  -  se  -  crat-  ed  cross  I'll  bear  Till  death  shall  set  me 
Up  -  on  the  crys-  tal  pavement,  down  At  Je  -  sus'  pier  -  ced 
Oh,    pre-cious  cross !  oh,  glo-rious  crown !  Oh,  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion 


^ 


t 


-0 — fS^- 


^ 


free? 
free; 
feet, 
day! 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for    ev  -  'ry  one.   And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to    wear.  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  gold -en  crown.  And  his  dear  name  re-peat. 
Ye       an-gels  from  the  stars  come  down  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 
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Marching  to  Zion. 
Key  of  G. 
Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known, 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


20 Q    I  love  to  Tell  the  Story,  I  20 A 

^•^  Key  of  A  k  ^^ 

1  I  love  to  tell  the  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Because  I  know  'tis  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  can  do. 
Cho. — I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory. 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 


2  I  love  to  tell  the  story: 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Then  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

Cathbrinb  Hanket. 

By  permission. 


Cho, — We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God; 

But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King, 

But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King, 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad, 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields, 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry,  [ground, 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel'a 
We're  marching  through  ImmanuePa 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high,    [ground^ 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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295     Jesus  Hath  Done  All  Things  Well. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


Arr.  by  M.  L.  McPhail, 
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I        sing  the  praise  of  him  to-day  Who  washed  my  many  sins  a-  way; 
I        mar-vel  at  his  grace  to  me,     It     is  so  boundless., rich  and  free; 
A      bless-ed  life  it     is     to    be.  Thro'  Je-sus,  saved  so  wondrously; 
Oh,  wondrous  peace!  Oh,  sacred  rest!  In  him   I    am   supremely  blest; 

•iL— • — € — ^?— ^ff — 0 — 0 — «« 


1. 
2. 
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4. 
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Cho. — And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell, This  note  shall  swell,this  note  shall  swell; 
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His  love  is  more  than  tongue  can  tell ;  My  Je-sus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
His  grace  is  more  than  tongue  can  tell ;  My  Je-sus  hath  done  all  things  well 
His  pow'r  is  more  than  tongue  can  tell;  My  Je-sus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
His  peace  is  moxi^  than  tongue  can  tell;  My  Je-sus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
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And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell,  My  Je-sus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
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Tune  above. 
Praise  God,   from  whom  all  blessings 

flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Choeus. 

And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell, 

This  note  shall  swell, this  note  shall  swell; 

And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell. 

My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

297  Tune,  Avon.  C.  M.  No.  209. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore! 

Tate  and  Bkady. 
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Tune,  BOYLSTON.  S.  M.  No.  232. 
To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  forever  be. 

John  Wbslbt. 


299  Tune,  Lenox.  H.  M.  No.  248. 

To  God,  the  Father's  throne 

Your  highest  honors  raise; 
Glory  to  God,  the  Son; 

To  God,  the  Spirit,  praise: 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  everlasting  praise  we  sing. 


Isaac  Watts.    Alt. 
Tune,  ToPLADY.  7.  61.  No.  24a 


300 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high; 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 

Unknown. 

301  Tune,  America.  6.  4.  No.  182 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given! 
Crown  him  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong: 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong. 
On  earth,  in  heaven! 

Edwin  F.  Hatfield. 
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W.  SHIRLSr. 


Lord,  Dismiss  Us. 
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Tune,  SiciLi. 
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1.  Lord,  dis  -  miss  us 

2.  Thanks  we  give  and 

3.  So,   when  -  e'er  the 


-with  thy  biess-ing,  Fill  onr  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
ad  -  o  -  ra-tion,  For  thy  gos  -  pel's  joy- ful  sound; 
sig-nal's  gi^en    Us  from  earth  to     call    a  -  way, 


Let   us      each  thy 

May  the    frmits  of 

Borne  on      an- 


love  pos  -  sess-ing,  Triumph  in  re  -  deem-ing 
thy  sal  -  va-  tion  In  our  hearts  and  lives  a  - 
wings  to  heav-en,  Glad  the  sum-mons  to      o  • 

-J.      HP- 


grace. 

bound. 

•  bey. 


O  re-fresh  us!  O  re- fresh  us!  Traveling  thro' this  wil-der  -  ness. 
May  thy  presence,  may  thy  presence  With  us  ev  -  er-more  be  found. 
May  we  read-y,     may  we  read  -  y,     Kise  and  reign  in    end-less  day. 


H 1 1 \ ri 1 1 — z ^ — r^ — 


303 


Praise  God  from  Whom. 


TaouAS  Ken. 


Tune,  Old  Hukdbed.  L.  M. 


fe 


m 


s 


i 


2S: 


TBi- 


.^—J4.'S-^^ 


^:Si 


'fsJt^^ 


-e)    s) 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  him, all  creatures  here  be-low; 
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Praise  him  a  -  bove,ye  heav'nly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,and  Ho-ly    Ghost. 
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God  be  with  You. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


W.  G.  Tomer. 


m 


-A — N- 


^ 


^^^=^ 


^■. 


—W W 9 # -» 

1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 
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a  -  gain,      By  his  counsels  guide  up  - 
a  -  gain,  'Neath  his  wings  protecting, 
a  -  gain,  When  life's  per-ils  thick  con- 
a-gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating 
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hold    you,   With  his  sheep  se-cure-ly   fold      you,  God  be  with  you 

hide    you,      Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro-vide     you,  God  be  with  you 

found  you,     Put  his  arms  un  -  fail-ing  round  you,  God  be  with  you 

o'er     you,  Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God   be  with  you 
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■we  meet  a-  gain.  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
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we  meet    at     Je  -  sus'  feet,  Till  we  meet,. 

we  meet    at     Je  -  sus'  feet,  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
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we      meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet   a 

we  meet, till  we  meet, God  be  with  you  till  we  meet    a  ■ 
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No,  Not  One! 


i 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

SloTv  and  with  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg^ 


^^f^^^^^ 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly    Je-sus,    No,  not  one!  no,  not  onel 

2.  No    friend  like  Him  is    so  high  and  ho  -  ly.    No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  us.    No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

4.  Did     ev-er  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

5.  Was    e'er    a  gift  like  the  Sav-ior  giv  •  en  ?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis-eas-es,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low-ly.  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
No  night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
Or  sin-ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
Will  He     re-fuse   us    a  home  in  heav-en?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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Jesus  knows  all  about  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done; 
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There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly    Je-sus,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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Used  by  per.  of  Geo.  C.  Hugg,  owner  of  copyright. 


3o6  (2)    ril  Go  where  You  Want  Me  to  Go* 


Mary  Brown 

A  ndante. 


Carrie  E.  Rounsbfell. 


1.  It    may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height,Or  o-ver  the  stormy   sea; 

2.  Per-haps  to-day  there  are  loving'words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak— 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  lowly  place, In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide — 


It  may  not  be     at  the  bat-tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may  be  now   in  the  paths   of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek- 
Where  I    may  la-bor  thro'  life's  short  d^y  For   Je  -  sus,  the  cru-ci  -  fied — 


But,  if  by  a  still, small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  I  do  not 
O  Sav  -  ior,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide,Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the 
So    trusting  my  all  to  Thy  tender  care.  And  knowing  Thoirlovest 


know, 

way, 

me. 


I'll  answer,dear  Lord,with  my  hand  in  Thine,I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  echo  Thy  message  sweet,I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll    do^  Thy  will  with  a  heart  sincere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,dear  Lord,Over  mountain,or  plain,or  sea; 


Copjriglit,  1894,  by  C.  £.  Souueefell.    Ceed  b;  per, 


I'll  Go  where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 
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ru  say  what  you  want  me  to  say, dear  Lord  J' 11  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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The  Call  for  Reapers. 


J.  O.  Thompson. 
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J.  B.  O.  Clemm. 
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1.  Far  and  near  the  fields  are  teeming  With  the  waves  of  ripened  grain; 

2.  Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beaming;  Send  them  in  the  noontide's  glare; 

3.  O  thou,  whom  thy  Lord  is  sending,Gather  now  the  sheaves  of  gold; 
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Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleaming,  O'er  the  sunny  slope  and  plain. 
When  the  sun's  last  rays  are  gleaming,Bid  them  gather  ev  -  'ry-where. 
Heav'nward  then  at  evening  wending,Thou  shalt  come  with  joy  untold. 


Lord    of  harvest,send  forth  reapers!  Hear  us,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  cry; 
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Send  them  now  the  sheaves  to  gather.  Ere  the  harvest  time  pass  by. 
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308  (4)      Jesus,  the  Wonderful  Savior. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


1.  Bet  -   ter  friend  is  none  than  He,   Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior, 

2.  I  love  Him,  and  He  loves  me,    Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav-  ior, 

3.  More  and  more  His  love  He  shows,Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior, 

4.  He       a  -  bides  with  me  each  day,  Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior, 

5.  I  shall  see    Him    by  and    by,  Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior, 
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FuU  of  ten  -  direst  love  to  me,  Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav-ior. 
Source  of  peace  and  pur  -  i  -  ty,  Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav-ior. 
More  and  more  His  grace  be-stows,  Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav-ior. 
Cheers  my  trust -ing  soul  al  -  way,  Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav-ior. 
Reign  with  Him    at    last    on  high,    Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Sav-ior. 
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Won     -     der    -    ful    Sav  -  ior!    Won      -     der    -    ful    Sav 

Je  -  sus,  the  won-der  -  ful       Sav  -    iorl         Je  -  sus,  the  won-der  -  ful      Sav 


-  ior! 
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t  -  ven  me;      Je  ■  sus,    the  won-der  -  ful  Sav- 
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The  Comforter  Has  Come. 


F.  BOTTOME. 
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WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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O     spread  the    ti-dings  'round,  wher  -  ev  -   er    man    is  found,Wher- 
The    long,  long  night  is   past,      the    morn-ing  breaks  at   last,    And 

with  heal  -  ing     in    His  wings.  To 
how  shall  this  tongue  of  mine    To 
a  -  bove   the    vault-ed    sky,  And 


Lo,  the  great  King  of  kings, 
O  bound-less  love  di  -  vine! 
Sing,    till    the    ech  -  oes    fly 
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ev   -   er  hu-man  hearts  and  hu-man  woes  a-bound;  Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
hush'd  the  dreadful  wail  and  fu  -  ry    of  the  blast.    As  o'er  the  gold-en 
ev   -    'ry  captive  soul     a    full     deliv'rance  brings;  And  thro'  the  vacant 
wond'ring  mortals  tell  the  matchless  grace  di-vine —  That  I,    a  child  of 
all      the  saints  a-bove    to    all     be-low  re  -  ply.     In  strains  of  endless 
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H.S.-Holy  Ghostfrom  heav'n.  The  Father's  promise  giv'n;0  spread  the  tidings 

FINE. 


i 


-\ — o       J 4 


=r 


tongue  pro 

hills 

cells 

hell, 

love 


claim  the 

the     day  ad  • 

the    song  of 

should   in  His 


joy  -  ful  sound:  The  Com-fort 
vane '  es  fast!  The  Com-fort 
triumph  rings;  The  Com-fort 
im-age  shine!  The  Com-fort 
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the    song  that  ne'er  will  die:     The  Com-fort 
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has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
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''rounds  Wher  -  ev  -  er  man    is  found—  The  Com-fort  -  er    has  come! 
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The    Com-fort  -  er    has  come,  The  Com  -  fort  -  er    has  come!  The 
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He  Saves  Me. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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The  dear  lov  -  ing  Savior  hath  found  me,  And  shattered  the  fetters  that 

He  sought  me  so  long  ere    I  knew  Him,  But    fi  -  nal-ly  winning  me 

I       nev  -  er,    no,  nev-er  will  leave  Him,  Grow  wea-ry  of  service  and 


?     ?     '     '  T^^ 

bound  me,  Tho^  all  was  con  -  fu-sion    a  -  round  me.    He  came  and  spake 
to  Him,  I       yield -ed  my    all    to   pur  -  sue  Him,  And  asked  to    be 
grieve  Him,  Til  con-stant-ly  trust  and  be-  lieve  Him,  Re -main  in  His 


peace  to  my 
filled  with  His 
pres  -  ence   di 


soul;  The  bless  -  ed  Re-deem-er  that  bought  me.  In 
grace;  Al-though  a    vile  sin  -  ner  be  -  fore    Him,  Thro' 
vine;     A  -  bid  -  ing    in  love  ev  -  er    flow  -  ing.  In 
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ten  ■  der-ness  con-stant-ly  sought  me,  The  way  of    sal  -  va-tion  He 
faith    I    was  led   to    im  -  plore   Him,  And  now    I     re-joice  and    a  - 

fid  -  ing  im  -  plic  -  it  -  ly, 


knowledge  and  grace  ev-er  grow  -  ing,  Con 
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taught  me,  And  made  my  heart  per-fect-ly  whole, 
dore  Him,  Re-stored  to  His  lov  -  ing  em  -  brace, 
know -ing.  That  Je-sus,  the  Sav-ior    is     mine 
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He  saves    me.  He 
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He  Saves  Me- 


saves  me,His  love  fills  my  soul,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Oh,  glo-ry,He  saves  me, 
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His  spir  -  it    a  -  bid-eth  with-in;    His  blood  cleanseth  me  from  all  sin. 


311  (7) 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Pass  Me  Not. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


Pass  me  not,  O  gen-tle  Sav  -  ior.  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on 
Let    me   at     a  throne  of  mercy    Find  a  sweet  re-lief;    Kneel-ing 
Trusting  on  -  ly    in  Thy  mer-it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my 
Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort,More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have 


oth  -  ers  Thou  art  smil-ing.    Do  not  pass  me  by. 
there    in  deep  con  -  tri-tion,    Help  my  un-be  -  lief.     Savior,  Sav-ior, 
wounded,  bro  -  ken  spir  -  it.     Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 
I     on  earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee? 


Hear  my  humble  cry,While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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312  (8)  Looking  uflto  Jesus  Makes  it  Right. 


C.  J.  c. 


Lucy  Rider  Meyer. 
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1.  When  fierce  the  winds  are  blowing,and  dark  the  clonds  o'er  head,  Looking  unto 

2.  When  doubts  are  all  around,  and  the  "feelings"  all  are  gone,  Looking  unto 

3.  When  by   and  by  the  riv-er  flows  darkly,  just  be-fore.    Looking  unto 


Je-sus  makes  it  right,  all  right;  O  look  not  at  the  tem-pest,  but 
Je-sus  makes  it  right,  all  right;  We're  walking  not  by  sight,  but  by 
Je-sus  makes  it  right,  all  right;  The  hosts    of  God  will  meet  me,  and 
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D.  S. — '  Tis  look'ing  un  -to    Je  -  sus  turns 

Fine.. 


at  the  Lord  in-stead!  Looking  un-  to  Je-sus  makes  it  right,  all  right, 
faith  we  trav-el  on.  Looking  un  -to  Je-sus  makes  it  right,  all  right, 
bear  me  safe-ly  o'er.  Looking  un  -to  Je-sus  makes  it  right,  all  right. 
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darkness  in  -  to  light y  Looking  un-to  Je-sus  makes  it  rights  all  right, 
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Oh,   look     a  -  way     to     Je   -  sus.  When  sor 
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sore,  And  when  temptations  gather  thick,Keep  looking  all  the  more. 
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John  R.  Clements. 
Andante. 


Jesus  Leads. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Like  a  shepherd,  ten-der,  true, 

2.  All    a-long  life's  rugged  road 

3.  Thro'  the  sun-lit  ways  of  life 

Je-sus  leads, 
Je-sus  leads, 
Je-sus  leads, 

Je-sus  leads 

Je-sus   leads, 
Je-sus   leads, 
Je-sus   leads, 

Je-sus  leads, 
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Dai  -  ly  finds  us  pastures  new, 
Till  we  reach  yon  blest  a  -  bode, 
Thro'  the  warrings  and  the  strife 

2^     A.        J' J' J   J 


Je-sus  leads, 
Je-sus  leads, 
Je-sus  leads; 

Je-sus  leads, 
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Je-sus  leads; 
Je-sus  leads; 
Je-sus  leads; 

Je-sus  leads; 
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If  thick  mists    are  o'er  the  way,       Or  the  flock    'mid  danger  feeds. 
All  the  way,      before,  He's  trod,      And  He  now     the  flock  precedes, 
When  we  reach  the  Jordan's  tide,     Where  life's  bound'ry-line  recedes, 

If  thick  mists    are  o'er  the  way.  Or  the  flock  'mid       danger  feeds, 
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He  will  watch  them  lest  they  stray,  Je  -  sus  leads. 
Safe  in  -  to  the  fold  of  God,  Je  -  sus  leads, 
He  will  spread  the  waves  a -side,     Je-sus   leads, 

Je-sus  leads, 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  •  sus 


leads, 
leads, 
leads. 
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John  H.  Yates. 
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Refreshing  Times  Are  Coming. 
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M.  L.  McPhail. 
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O! 
O! 
O! 
O! 


=^S=il= 


re-fresh-ing  times  are  coming  *'From  the  pres-ence  of  the  Lord;" 
re-fresh-ing  times  are  coming;  Let  your  faith  in  God  be  strong, 
re-fresh-ing  times  are  coming;  Bow  be  -  fore  the  throne  of  grace, 
re-fresh-ing  times  are  coming;  Sin  -  ner,  hear  the  joy  -  ful  sound, 

"     ^    ^    "    "    ,^  ^     ^    " 


Christians  ev-'ry-where  are  gathering  "In   one  place  with  one  ac-cord," 
Let  your  love  grow  warm  and  warmer  And  in-spire  each  loft-y  song; 
Ask    the   Sav-ior    for  His  blessing      And  the  smil-ings  of   His  face; 
With  the   Sav-ior     is   for-give-ness     And    a  balm  for    ev-'ry  wound; 


m^=P=^ 
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V — ^- 


And  the  tongues  of  fire  are  sit-ting   On  each  hope  -  ful,  upturned  brow; 
Men  are    turn-ing  from  their  i-dols,  From  their  dark  and  sin -ful  ways, 
He    will    sure-ly  keep  His  promise  And    ful  -  fill  your  heart's  desire; 
He    will  give  you  joy  and  gladness  And  your  bur -den  take  a -way; 
N      N      \      N    JS     N        ^      N 


PI 


Yes,  re-fresh-ing  times  are  com-ing.  And  the  morning  dawneth  NOW. 
And  are   ask-ing  for  the  Sav-ior   In    these  glad,  re-fresh-ing  days. 
He   will   give  the  oil    of  glad-ness  And    the  cloven  tongues  of   fire. 
O!     re-fresh-ing  times  are  with  us,  Come  to     Je-sus!  Come  to-day. 
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01    re  -  fresh-ing  times  are  coming!  Com-ing     as    a    precious  boon 
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Refreshing  Times  are  Coming. 
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From  the  pres-ence  of     Je-ho-vah,  Coming  swift-ly,     com-ing  soon, 
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O!  re  -  fresh-ing  times  are  coming!  Com-ing     as    a    pre-cious  boon, 
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From  the  presence   of    Je  -  ho-vah,  Com-ing  swiftly,   com-ing    soon. 
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Edward  Hopper. 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  me. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me      O  -  ver  life's  tem-pest-uous  sea; 
D.  C.-Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee;  Je-sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -  lot     me. 

2.  As      a   moth  -  er   stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  0  -  cean  wild; 
D.  C.-Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,     Je-sus,  Sav  -  ior,   pi  -  lot     me. 

3.  When  at  last     I    near  the  shore.  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 
D.  C.-May    I   hear  Thee  say  to    me,  *Tear  not,  I     will    pi  -  lot  thee!'* 


Un-known  waves  be-fore  me  roll,  Hid  -  ing  rock  and  treacherous  shoal; 
Boisf  rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thousay'sttothem,**Be  still!" 
Twixt  me  and  the  peace-ful  rest.  Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
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I  Shall  Be  Like  Him. 


W.  A.  S. 


W.  A.  Spencer. 
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1.  When  I  shall  reach  the  more  ex  -  eel-lent   glo  -  ry,    And    all   my 

2.  We  shall  not  wait  till   the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  dawn-ing    Breaks  on  the 

3.  More  and  more  like  Him, re  -  peat  the  blest  sto  -  ry,       O  -  ver  and 
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tri  -  als  are  passed,  I  shall  behold  Him,  O  won-der-ful  sto  -  ry! 
vis  -  ion  so  fair.  Now  we  may  welcome  the  heav-en  -  ly  morning, 
0  -  ver    a  -  gain.    Changed  by  His  spirit  from  glo  -  ry    to  glo  -  ry, 
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1  shall  be  like  Him  at   last. 

Now  we  His  im  -  age  may  bear. 

I  shall  be   sat  -  is-fied  then. 


I  shall  be  like  Him,    I    shall  be 
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like  Him,  And   in  His  beau-ty  shall    shine,         I  shall  be  like  Him, 
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won-drous-ly  like    Him,      Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior    di   -   vine. 
-g— «- 


U:^^- 


:±i 


Copy rigbt,  1891,  by  W.  A.  Spencer,   Used  by  per, 


w-k — k— k  '^'=^- 


^EEi3j 


317  (^3) 

Wm.  Appel. 


Do  It  To-day. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Would  you  give  your  heart  to  Je-sus?  Would  you  walk  the  narrow  way? 

2.  Would  you  help    a  friend  or  brother?  Would  you  wipe  his  tears  a- way? 

3.  Would  you  help   to  raise  the  fall-en,'Help     the  lost    to  find  the  way? 

4.  Would  you  speak  a  word  for  Je-sus?  Would  you  serve  Him  while  you  may? 
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Would 
Would 
Would 
Would 


you  share  His  great  sal  -  va-tion?  Do 
you  cheer  and  bless  an  -  oth  -  er?  Do 
you  save  a  soul  from  er  -  ror?  Do 
you  gain  His  love  and  fa  -  vor?  Do 


it  now,  make  no  de  -  lay! 
it  now,  make  no  de  -  lay! 
it  now,  make  no  de  -  lay! 
it  now,  make  no  de  -  lay! 
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Do     it       to  -  day,     Do    it 


to  -  day! 


to  -  day!  Why  will  you  tar  -  ry,  why 
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will  you    de   -  lay?         Ere  one  more  sun  -  rise    it    may     be    too 
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late;    Then    do     it, 


and 


do     it        to    -    day! 
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3i8  (14)        I  Have  Wonderful  Peace. 


E.  A.  H. 
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Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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Since  my  soul    is    for-giv  -  en  and  rec  -  on-ciled,  I  have  won 

As     He  walk-eth  be-side   me   to  help  and  cheer,  I  have  won- 

While  I  hide  'neath  the  wings  of  Al-might-y  love,  I  have  won- 

In  the  dark-ness  of  night  or  the  noon-tide  heat,  I  have  won 


der-ful 
der-ful 
der-ful 
•der-ful 
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peace  in  the  Lord;  Now  He  owns  me  and  calls  me  His  lov  -  ing  child, 
peace  in  the  Lord;  Sure  no  ill  can  be  -  fall  me  while  He  is  near, 
peace  in  the  Lord;  As  my  feet  bear  me  on  to  the  home  a  -  bove, 
peace  in  the  Lord;  He     is    all  things  to  me,  and  His   love   is  sweet. 
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1  have  won-der-ful  peace  in  the   Lord.    I  have  peace,  bless-ed 

^  wondrous  peace, 
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peace,       Faith  is  anchored  to  God's  holy  Word,  I  have  peace, 

sweet  peace,  wondrous  peace, 
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heavenly  peace,  I    have  won  -  der-ful  peace     in  the  Lord, 

.  sweet  peace,  _^^  L 
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3^9  ('5)  Just  a  Little  Sunshine. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Just    a    lit  -  tie  sunshine  ev  -  'ry-where  we  go,    O- ver  darkened 

2.  Like  the  blessed  Mas-ter,  in    this  life,  are  we      Sent  to  com-fort 

3.  Just    a    lit  -  tie  sunshine  makes  the  ros-es  grow.    In    the  bar  -  ren 


-^ ai — ^-      9    ^. — wr-^ tS-.     V  -^. 

path-ways,  rays  of  bless  -  ing  throw;  Gold  -  en  rays  of  glad-  ness 
oth  -  ers,  pub  -  lish  lib  -  er  -  ty;  Will  -  ing  hands  out-reach-ing, 
pla   -  ces,  flowers  be  -  gin     to  show;    Lift    the  clouds  of  sor  -  row. 
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from     a  lov-ing  heart  Help  the  world  to  brighten;  let  us  do  our  part. 

strengthening  the  weak,  In  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,  con-so-la-tion  speak. 

cheer  the  hour  of  gloom,Fruits  of  grace  will  rip-en  for  immortal  bloom* 
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CHORUS 
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D.  S. — Telling  love's  sweet  story  ^ev-'^ry-where  we  go. 


ss 


Sunshine,  sunshine,  just  a    lit  -  tie  sunshine, Bearing  heavenly  gladness 
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through  this  world  below;  Sunshine,sunshine,  just  a   lit  -  tie  sunshine, 
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Work  for  the  Master. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  FClRKPATSICK. 


m3=^^^^^^ 


1.  Work  for  the 

2.  Work  for  the 

3.  Work  for  the 


Mas-ter;    an-swer  His  call;  Take  up    the  du  -  ty; 
Mas  -  ter;  work  with  de-light;  Serve  Him  with  gladness, 
Mas  -  ter;  great  the    re-ward;  Stars  for  the  crowning, 


trust  Him  for  all; 
soon  comes  the  night; 
joy     in  the  Lord, 


pa^EEi 
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"Walk  in  the  way  open'd  to-day,  Promptly  His  word  obey. 
Seeking  His  face,  using  His  grace,  Resting  in  His  embrace. 
Songs  by  the  way,blessings  to-day, Richly  our  toil  re  -  pay. 
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Lifers  bloom  and  sunshine  cheerfully  bring,Ev'ry  good  talent  lent  by  our  King; 
Scorn  not  the  trifles,  sometimes  a  word  Spoken  in  kindness,gratefully  heard. 
Bless-  ings  that  ev-er  brighten  the  more, Till  we  shall  enter  home's  golden  door, 
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Life  thro'  His  name  freely  proclaim, Spreading  the  heav'nly  flame.  . 
Seed-like  in  pow'r,lives  as  a  flow'r  Growing  for  E-den's  bow'r. . 
Then    at  His  feet,gladly  we'll  meet,Singing  His  praises         sweet. . 


PI 


ES^ 


i^-C::S-.i-A.»^'  ^ 


P=V=^ 


?-iJ*=^ 


■t-^ 


-m-^f^ 


^^=^ 


1.    Spread 


ing   the  heav'niy   flame. 


CHORUS. 
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Work  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  look  -  ing     a-bove.    Led     by   His  Spir  -  it, 
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Work  for  the  Master, 
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fiU'd  with  His  love,  Vork,  work,  wortc,  work,Fill'd  with  His  boundless  love. 
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Sweetly  Resting. 


Mary  D.  James. 
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W.  Warren  Bently. 
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1.  In      the  rift-  ed  Rock  Vm  rest-ing,  Safe-Iy  sheltered,  I     a  -  bide; 

2.  Long  pursued  by    sin  and  Sa  -  tan,  Weary,  sad,  I  longed  for  rest; 

3.  Peace,which  passeth  understanding,  Joy,  the  world  can  never  give, 

4.  In      the  rift  -  ed  Rock  I'll  hide  me,  Till  the  storms  of  life  are  past; 
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There  no  foes  nor  storms  molest  me. 
Then  I  found  this  heav'nly  shel-ter. 
Now  in  Je  -  sus,  I  am  find  -  ing; 
All       se-cure   in    this  blest  ref-uge. 


^^ 
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While  within  the  cleft   I  hide. 
O-pened  in    my    Savior's  breast. 
In  His  smiles  of  love   I   live. 
Heeding  not  the  fierc-est  blast. 
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CHORUS. 
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Now  I'm  rest -Ing,  sweetly  rest-ing, 
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In  the  cleft  once  made  for  me: 
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Je-sus,  bless-ed  Rock  of 
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A  -  ges, 
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I  will  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee. 
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322  (i8)    Sunshine  All  Along  the  Way. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  Leave  the  path  that  lies  in  shadow,  and  step  up- ward  in  -  to  light; 

2.  Then  we'll  press  along  the  highway  lead-ing  on-ward  to  the  throne, 

3.  Let  ^  us  trust  in    our  Re-deem -er;  He    is      a  -  ble   to   pro- vide 


^^^^^^^ 


Love  is  beaming  with  a  bright,cheering  ray;  For  the  Lord  who  died  to 

And  the    or-ders  of  our  King  we'll  0  -  bey;  He  will  safe-ly  guide  our 

Grace  suf-fi-cient  for  our  needs,day  by  day;  Earthly  clouds  may  gather 
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save  you,  lives  to  help  you  with  His  might, And  there's  sunshine  all  a- 
foot-steps,  ev  -  er  car-ing  for  His  own;  And  there's  sunshine  all  a- 
round  us,  but  His  light  will  still   a  -  bide.  And  there's  sunshine  all  a- 

>  _N   >  >  /.  Ji 


long  the  way.  There  is  sun    -      -      shine,     bless-ed  sun 

There  is    sun-shine,  blessed    sunshine.There  is    sunshine,  bless-ed 
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shine,  Sun  -  shine    all  a-long  the  way; 

sunshine,  There  is  sunshine, blessed  sunshine  all  the   way; 


For  there's  peace  and 
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^=1 


Sunshine  All  Along  the  Way. 
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joy  and  gladness  in  my  souI.And  there's  sunshine  all    a-long   the  way 
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323  (19) 

H.  J.  ZELLY. 


Fullness  of  Blessing. 


M.  L.  MC  Phail. 


1.  What  is  this  that,  like  the  sunshine,Warms  my  trusting  heart  to-day? 

2.  What  is  this  that  fills  with  gladness, Drives  away  all  anxious   care? 

3.  What  is  this  that  gives  me  freedom  For  my  Lord  to  work  and  speak? 

4.  What  is  this  that  burns  within  me  Like  a  flame  of    ho  -  ly   fire? 
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Fills  my  soul  with  light  and  beauty,  Drives  the  shadows  far   a  -  way? 
Scat-ters  darkness,  gives  me  comfort, And   a  new    de  -  light  in  pray'r? 
Sends  me  out  on    lov-ing  errands.  As    the  wandering  ones  I   seek? 
Pur  -  i  -  fies  my    will-ing  spir  -  it.  Gives  me  now  my  one  de  -  sire  ? 


This  is  that,   oh,    hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Promised  by  the  Lord  di  -  vine; 


P^ 


'Tis  the  pen  -  te  -  cos-tal  blessing,  Fill-ing  this  glad  heart  of  mine. 
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JOHN  Parker, 


The  Bolted  Door. 


^fffrT^^^^ 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Do  you  know  the  bless-ed  Savior's  at    the  door?  That  He  lin-gers 

2.  Do  not  keep  Him  long  -  er  wait-ing  at    the  door,  Hear  Him  knocking, 

3.  Will  you  close  your  heart  against  Him  at  the  door?  Will  He  not    be 

4.  Oh,    to  think  that  Je-sus  waits  outside  the  door!  He  may  leave  you 
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there  to  bless  you  more  and  more?  Will  you  not  in-vite  Him  in.  And  His 
call  -  ing,  loud-er  than  be-fore.  Bid  Him  welcome  now  within, Turn  a- 
all    you  need  f or-ev-er-more  ?  He  will  take  away  your  pride.  Be  your 
to    re  -  turn,  no,  nev  -  er-more,  Leave  you  hopeless  and  alone,With  a 


f=^=F 
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f el  -  low-ship  be-gin?  He  is  wait-ing,  knocking,  calling  at  the  door, 
way  from  ev-'ry  sin,  He  will  en  -  ter  and  the  feast  be  ev  -  er-more. 
nev  -  er-fail-ing  guide  To  the  mansions  where  the  blessed  ones  a-dore. 
heart  as  hard  as  stone, Haste  to  hear  him  now  and_o-pen  wide  the  door. 
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He    is  wait       -      ing,  He  is  knocking  at  the  door,He  is  wait 

Wait-ing,  He    is  waiting,  knocking   at    the  door,  Waiting,  He    Is 
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ing,    He    is  knocking  at  tlie  door,He  is  wait       -       ing,     He  is 

wait-ing,       .       knock-ing    at    the  door,  Waiting,  He     is  waiting, 


i?"^- 


». 


I=l2=fa?±= 


?=^ 


S 


:N=^ 


tei^x^^ 


^^ 


^tiic:k=^^^ 


-^ 

;fit,  1891,  by 


Copyrigl 


Wm.  J.  Eirkpatrick.  Used  by  per. 


The  Bolted  Door. 


Knockingatthedoor,  He  is  waiting,  He  is  knocking  at  the  door 

,       ^  He     is  knocking  at    the  door. 


325  (21)      More  Would  I  Love  Thee. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman 

j — ^ 
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1.  Sweet  is  Thy  love,  O  Christ,  to  me,  Fullness  of  peace  I  find  in  Thee; 

2.  More  of  Thy  love  my  heart  would  feel, More  of  Thyself  in  me  reveal; 

3.  More  of  Thy  grace  and  saving  pow'r  Breathe  in  my  soul  this  holy  hour; 
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Ne'er  have  I  loved  Thee  so  be-fore;  Help  me  to  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
O  may  the  Spir  -  it  wake  in  me  Deep-er  af-fec-tion,Lord,  for  Thee! 
All    of  my  na  -  ture,  Lord,  refine;  Make  me  and  keep  me  wholly  Thine. 
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More,  more  would  I    love    Thee,  More    faith  -  ful-ly    serve    Thee, 
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More   per  -  feot-ly  know  Thee,  Help  me  to  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
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326  (22)         'Tis  a  Wonderful  Story 


I.  N.  MCHOSE. 


N.  McHOSE. 


I  I 

1.  'Tis      a    won  -  der-ful,  wonderful  sto  -  ry,  I     am  hearing  wher- 

2.  Of     this  gra-cious  and  wonderful  sto  -  ry,  E  -  ven   an  -  gels  are 

3.  But  this  sweet  and  this  wonderful  sto  -  ry,  Is     re  -  vealed  in  His 

4.  Tis  this  won  -  der-ful,  wonderful  sto  -  ry,  Fm^en  -  treat-ing  you 


»r-g^ 


ev-er   I     go.     Of     a     Sav-ior  who  teft  His  bright  glory,  To    re- 
longing  to  know;  And  they  wonder  how  God,  in  His  mercy,  His  sal- 
gos-pel  of    love:  That  thro'  faith  in  the  blood  of  the  Sav-ior  We  may 
now  to  be-lieve;    O  my    broth  -  er,  accept  God's  free  offer.  And  His 


deem  a  lost  world  from  its  woe. 
va  -  tion  to  sinners  can  show.    ,_.  ,     ^  1  ,    .  , 

en  -  ter  the  kingdom  a  -  bove.     ^is  a    won  -  der-ful,  wonderful 
par-don  and  cleansing  re  -  ceiye. 
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sto  -  ry,  that  tells    of  the  love  of  our  God,    How  He  sent  His  dear 
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Son  from  yon  glo  -  ry      To  re  -  deem    a  lost  v/orld  by  His  blood. 
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F.  E.  B. 


"Tick!"    Said  the  Clock. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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1.  C-L-O-C-K— *'The  world  is  like    a   shelf,  Do  you    ev  -  er  think 

2.  C-L-O-C-K— '*My  face  is  clean  and  bright,Hon-est    all  the  time, 

3.  C-L-O-C-K— "What  is    it  makes  me  do ?— r ve    a     \{\dA^Xi  spring ; 

4.  C-L-O-C-K — *  ^  What  keeps  the  mainspring  right?  IVe    a    trust-y  ^w^'^C 

5.  C-L-O-C-K— **My  wheels  you  cannot  see.    But  they  mind  the  spring; 

6.  C-L-O-C-K—    *i  heed  my  maker's  plans;  Sure-ly  you  should  know 

7.  C;L-0-C-K-;-"And    Tve  a   loud   a-larm;  Conscience  says,  "Wake  up! 
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You  should  be  like  my -self?  For     I      tick,     tick,    quick,  quick, 
And    tells  the  truth  at  sight;  O      be     true,     true,      you,    you, 
Let    God  put  one    in    you;  It       is     love,     love,     love,    love, 
You  have  one  day  and  night, Tis  the  Book,  Book,    look,    look. 
How   ver  -  y     like  are     we!   You  have  tho'ts,  tho'ts,  tho'ts,  tho'ts, 
My  wheels  con-trol  my  hands  As    they     go,       go,         so,      so. 
Sin    wants  to     do  you  harm;  Keep    a  -  wake!  wake!  wake!  wake! 


With    a  mer-ry  chime  working  all  the  time.      Tick! ''said the  clock; 
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'  said  I: 
'  said  I 
said  I 
said  I 
said  I 
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can  learn 
can  learn 
can  learn 
can  learn 
can  learn 
can  learn 
can  learn 
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from  my 
from  my 
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from  my 
from  my 


tick  if  you  try." 
face  if  you  try." 
spring  \i  you  try." 
guide  if  you  try." 
wheels  \i  you  try.'* 
hands  if  you  try." 
Harm  if  you  try." 
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328  (24)  Lo,  the  Golden  Fields  Are  Smiling. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

-fS- 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


tej-l^^^jr-;f^^:3=^^ 


1.  Lo,    the  golden  fields  are  smil-ing,  Wherefore  i-dle  shouldst  thou  be? 

2.  Take  the  balm  of  con-so  -  la  -  tion,  That   so  oft  has  cheered  thy  hearty 

3.  Go    and  gather  souls  for  Je  -  sus,  Pre-cious  souls  thy  love  may  win; 

4.  Go  then,  work ,the  Master  call-eth;   Go,    no  long  -  er    i  -  die  be;^ 


Great  the  har-vest,  few  the  workers.  And  the  Lord  hath  need  of  thee. 
Let    some  wea-ry  broth-er  toil  -  er      In       thy  comfort  share  a   part. 
Lead  them  to  the  door   of  mer  -  cy.    Tell  them  how  to    en  -  ter   in. 
Waste  no  more  thy  precious  moments,  For  the  Lord  hath  need  of  thee. 
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Go  and  work,  the  time  is  wan  -  ing. 
Go  and  lift  the  heav-y  bur  -  den 
Go  and  gath-er  souls  for   Je  -  sus. 

Once  He  gave  His  life  thy  ran  -  som 

-!•-.  -m-    -(m-    -^  ^  -^- 

^=4— 4— ^=g: 


Let  thy  ear-nest  heart  re-ply 
He    has  struggled  long  to  bear; 
Work  while  strength  and  breath  re-main; 
That  thy  soul  with  Him  might  live, 
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To  the  call  so  oft  re-peat  ■  ed,  **Bless-ed  Mas-ter,  here  am  1.^' 
Go,  and  kneeling  down  be-side  him.  Blend  thy  faith  with  his  in  prayer. 
What  are  years  of  constant  la  -  bor.  To  the  joy  thou  yet  shalt  gain? 
Now  the  serv-ice    he     de-mand-eth     Can  thy  heart  re-fuse  to    give? 


-g_g  C  g-fed^ 


f^-^r 


X. r ^ €. K_C_ 1  I  I hj hj hj hr 


-^ 


t 


t — T — k— k"   V    V    . 

D.  %-Go  and  fill  thy  place   a-mong  them^  For  the  Lord  hath  need  of  thee. 


CHORUS. 


D,B, 


Hark,  the  song,the  song  of  busy  work-ers.  In    the  fields  so  fair  to  see; 
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CopyrigUt,  1882,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  per.  I 


329  (25)  Winning  Precious  Souls  to  Thee. 


E.  A.  H. 
DUET. 


¥mrft7ti;ji 


ALL. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee, 


1.  Be  with    us,  Lord,  as  forth  we  go.    Winning  precious  souls  to 

2.  Help  us     to   la  -  bor    faith-ful  -  ly.    Winning  precious  souls  to 

3.  We  toil  with  fee-ble  hands  and  weak,Winning  precious  souls  to 

4.  As    we  each  day  our  work  pur-sue.  Winning  precious  souls  to 

5.  We  need  Thy  help,  O  gracious  Lord!  Winning  precious  souls  to 

6.  As    we    go  forth  in  trust  and  love.  Winning  precious  souls  to 
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And  make  our  love  and  zeal  to  glow.  Winning  precious 
And  gath  -  er  ma-ny  sheaves  for  Thee,Winning  precious 
To  us  new  faith  and  cour-age  speak,Winning  precious 
Our  faith  in-crease,  our  zeal  re  -  new.  Winning  precious 
Go  with  us,  and  Thy  aid  af-ford.  Winning  precious 
Send  down  Thy  blessing  from  a-bove.  Winning  precious 


souls  to  Thee, 
souls  to  Thee, 
souls  to  Thee, 
souls  to  Thee, 
souls  to  Thee, 
souls  to  Thee. 


CHORUS 


Winning  precious  souls,  many  precious  souls.  Jewels  in  Thy  crown  to  be; 
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Help  us  bring  them  in  from  the  ways  of  sin,  Many  precious  souls  to  Thee. 
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Used  by  per.  of  Henry  Date,  owner  of  copyright, 


330  (26) 


Not  One  Forgotten. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

M     May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 


H,  L.  GiLMOUR. 
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1.  There's  a  word   of  ten-der  beau-ty    In      the  say-ings  of  our  Lord, 

2.  Tho'    Fm  least  of  all    His  chil-dren,  So     un-wor-thy  of    His  love, 

3.  O  the  wounded  hands  of  Je  -  sus    All  the  springs  of  life  con-trol, 


pm^mm^mm^ 
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How    it    stirs  the  heart  to  mu  -  sic,  Wak-ing  gratitude's  sweet  chord; 
Yet,   for  me,  there's  kind  remembrance  In  the   Fa  -  ther-heart  a-bove; 
Is     there    a   -  ny    ill    can  harm  me  While  His  blood  is  on  my  soul  ? 
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For  it  tells  me  that  "Our  Father,"  From  His  throne  of  roy-al  might. 
He  will  ev  -  er  save  and  keep  me,  He  will  guide  me  on  the  way: 
Let    me,   like  the  lit  -  tie  spar-row,  Trust  Him  where  I  can-not   see, 


CWO -In   my  Father's  hless-ed  keep4ng 


% 
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am  hap  -py^  safe  and  free; 
Z>.  B.  Chorus, 
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Bends  to   note    a    fall-ing  spar-row,  For    'tis  precious  in    His  sight. 
For  my  Sav-ior  gen-tly  whis-pers,"Are  ye  not  much  more  than  they?" 
In   the  sun-shine  and  the  shad-ow,  Sing-ing  "He  will  care  for  me." 
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While  His  eye    is    on    the  spar-row    I    will    not  ^or-got » ten    be. 

Copyright,  1893,  by  H.  L.  Gllmour.   Used  by  per. 


331  (27) 


Twilight. 


Mary  A.  Lathbury. 


Wm.  F.  Shebwin. 
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Day  is    dy  -  ing    in  the  west;  Heaven  is  touching  earth  with  rest: 
Lord  of  life,    be-neath  the  dome  Of    the  u  -    ni-verse,  Thy  home, 
While  the  deepening  shadows  fall, Heart  of  Love,  en-fold  -  ing  all, 
When  for-ev  -  er  from  our  sight.  Pass  the  stars— the  day— the  night. 
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Wait  and  worship  while  the  night  Sets  her  eve-ning  lamps  alight  Thro' 
Gath  -  er  us,  who  seek  Thy  face.  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace.  For 
Thro'  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face.  Our 
Lord    of    an -gels,  on    our   eyes  Let   e  -  ter -  nal  morn-ing  rise.  And 
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FULL  CHORUS. 


all   the     sky. 
Thou  art     nigh.      Ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly.  Lord  God  of  Hosts!  Heav'n  and 
hearts  as  -  cend. 
shad-ows     end. 
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.  earth  are  full  of  TheelHeaVn  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,  O  Lord  most  high! 
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Used  by  per.  of  J.  H.  Vincent,  owner  of  copyright. 


332  (28)     Would  You  Shine  for  Jesus? 


G.  M.  Bills. 
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M.  L.  McPHAIL. 
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1.  Would  you  shine  for  Jesus?  Let  His  love  im  -part     Ar  -  dor  to  your 

2.  Would  you  shine  for  Jesus  'Mid  the  careless  throng?  Im  -  i  -  tate  His 

3.  Would  you  shine  for  Jesus    As   a    mir  -  ror  true  ?    Im-age  forth  His 
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ac  -  tions,  Corn-fort  to  your  heart;  With  your  soul  il  -  lum-in'd 

grac  -  es    As    you  pass   a  -  long;  Make    no  weak  sur  -  ren-der 
good-ness  As      re-veal'd  in  you.  If  you  thus   re  -  fleet  Him 
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By  the  Spirit's  glow,  You  will  be   a  beacon  In  this  world  of  woe. 
To  the  coarse  and  vile;  Keep  your  tongue  from  evil,  And  your  lips  from  guile. 
Till  this  life  is    o'er;    You  will  in  His  kingdom  Shine  for-ev-er-more. 
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Shin   -   ing    for    Je    -    sus,  Bringing  light  di-vine     To  the  sad  and 

ShiningforJesus.Yes,  shining  for  Je-sus, 
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erring.  Thus  for  Je  -  SUS  shine;  Shin    -    ing    for    Je '^- ''sus, 

Shining  for    Jesus,  Yes,  shining  for  Je-sus, 
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by  Henry  Bate. 
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Copirlgbt,  1893. 
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Would  You  Shine  for  Jesus  ? 
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Bringing  light  di  -  vine    To  the  sad  and  erring,  Thus  for  Jesus  shine. 


333  (29) 


The  Jericho  Road. 


John  M.  Clements. 


Mrs.  M.  E.  Bliss  Wilson. 
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By  the  Jer  -  i-cho 
By  the  Jer  -  i-cho 
By  the  Jer  -  i-cho 
By  the  Jer  -  i-cho 


:r4-^ipfv^£-p^'^^  g  g. 


road  Bar-ti  -  me-us  had   sat,    A      beg-gar,  for 
road  Bar-ti  -  me-us  had  heard  Of  cures  that  the 
road  Bar-ti -me-us  cried  out,  And  oh,    to  his 
road  Bar-ti  -  me-us  had  faith;  The  gift  that  he 
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ma  -  ny    a     day;  But  he  hears  from  the  throng,  as  they're  passing  a  - 
Savior  had  wrought;  **Will  He  hear  if     I    cry?''  was  the  thought  in  his 
joy  and  sur-prise!     He      looked  on  the  beau  -  ty    and  splen  -  dor  of 
pray'd  for,  it  gave;     So  the   sin  -  bur-dened  soul  can   to  -  day  be  made 
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CHORUS 
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long.    That       Je  -  sus    is     coiii  -  ing  that  way. 
heart;  **Will  He  heal  if     by     one  He's  be  -  sought?"  j^^j^  coming  to- 
day,     For         Je  -  sus  had      0  -  pen'd  his    eyes, 
whole,  For         Je  -  sus    is    wait -ing    to     save. 
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day,    He's  com  -  ing  this  way;  Oh,   sin-ner,  be  -  lieve  and  be  saved! 
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Copyright,  1898,  by  Henry  Date. 
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A  Shout  of  Victory. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  March  on, march  on,  follow  the  Mighty  Commander;  March  on,march  on; 

2.  March  on, march  on,  joy  -  ful-ly  sing-ing  ho-san-na;  March  on, march  on; 

3.  March  on, march  on,  still  by  His  might  o-ver-com-ing; March  on, march  on; 
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Je  -  sus    our  Cap-tain  and  Lord;  March  on,  march  on;  see    that  your 
fight-ing   the  bat-  tie     of    faith;  March  on,  march  on;  man-ful-  ly 
sing  -  ing  His  glo  -  ry   and  grace,  March  on,  march  on;  till       in    the 


:"t^ 


i=: 


:fe=f±:^±=f±qg^-F 


:tz=:t2=:^ 


-i&-^ 


*E=^ 


l^r— tjr- 


steps  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter,  March  on, march  on,  heed-ing  His  ev  -  'ry  word, 
bear -ing  His  ban-ner,  March  on, march  on,  faith-ful  e'en  un-to  death, 
heav  -  en  -  ly    pal  -  ace,  March  on, march  on,  we  shall  be-hold  His  face. 
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There's  a   song   .  .  that  blends  with  pray'r,  .  .  There's  a  shout  .  .  .  up- 

There's  a  song  that  blends  with  pray'r,  There's  a  shout 
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on    ti)e     air, 'Tis    a     song of  grace  so 

up  -  on    the      air,  *Tis    a    song 
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Copyright,  1890,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  per. 


A  Shout  of  Victory. 
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free, 'Tis  a    shout  ....      of   vie  -  to  -  ry  (vie  -  to  -  ry.) 

of  grace  so  free,  *Tis  the  shout,  the  shout    of     vie  -  to      -      ry. 
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335  (31)        I  Left  it  All  With  Jesus. 

Miss  Ellen  H.  Willis.  '  7"k««.— Security. 
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I    left  it  all  with  Je-sus,  long   a  -  go,    All   my  sins  I  brought  Him 
I  leave  it  all  with  Je-sus,  for  He  knows  How  to  steal  the  bit-ter 
1  leave  it  all^ith  Je-sus,  day  by  day;    Faith  can  firmly  trust  Him, 


and  my  woe,  When  by  faith  I  saw  Him  on  the  tree, Heard  His  small,still 
from  lifers  woes;  How  to  gild  the  tear-drop  with  His  smile, Make  the  des-ert 
come  what  may,  Hope  has  dropped  her  anchor,found  her  rest,In  the  calm  sure 


Pl^ 


;b 


fet 


m 


fct 


I      1/    I      k: 


^^. 


^-- 


r 


3=3=«S^ 


^A- 


^=t. 


-^=i- 


Pi 


whis-per  **Tis  for  thee,"  From  my  heart  the  bur-den    rolled   a- way! 
gar-  den  bloom  a -while;  When  my  weakness  leaneth    on  His  might, 
ha  -  ven      of  His  breast;  Love  es-teems  it  heav  -  en      to      a  -  bide 
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Hap-py  day!  From  my  heart  the  bur-den  rolled  a  -  way!  Happy    day! 
All  seems  light;  When  my  weakness  leaneth  on  His  might.  All  seems  light. 

At  His  side;  Love  es-teems  it    heav-en    to      a  -  bide     At  His  side. 
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336  (32) 


God  is  Able  to  Deliver. 


E,  E.  Hewitt, 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATtllCK. 


1.  From  ev  -  'ry  danger,  doubt  and  fear, 

2.  From  fierce  temptations'  subtle  snares, 

3.  In    sor-row's  dark  and  heav-y  night, 

4.  Then  trust  Him  e'en  thro'  flood  and  flame 

5.  When  passing  thro'  the  val-ley  chill, 


God 
God 
God 
God 
God 
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liv-er  thee! 
liv-er  thee! 
liv-er  thee! 
liv-er  thee! 
liv-er  thee! 
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His  might-y   pres-ence    ev  -  er  near,    God  is 

His    love   is  swift-er  than  thy  pray'rs,  God  is 

His  word  commands  the  day-spring  bright,  God  is 

He     liv  -  eth   ev  -  er-more  the  same,  God  is 

His  love  will  be    a  -  round  thee  still,  God  is 
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a-ble  to  de  -  liv-er  thee! 
a-ble  to  de  -  liv-er  thee! 
a-ble  to  de  -  liv-er  thee! 
a-ble  to  de  -  liv-er  thee! 
a-ble  to  de  -  liv-er  thee! 
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He     is       a       -         -       ble.    He      is 

a  -  ble        to      de  -  liv-er, 
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ble       to      de  -  liv  -  er. 
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A  -  ble    to  de  -  liv  -  er  thee;    He  is 


a     -       -      ble, 
-  ble     to    de  -  liv 
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ble,       God    is      a  -  ble    to    de  -  liv  -  er     thee. 

ble      to      de    -  liv  -  er. 
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337  (33)  Since  Jesus  Spoke  Peace  to  My  Soul. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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The  sun-shine  cheers  and  il  -  lumes  my  way,  Since  Je  -  sus  spoke 
My  doubts  are  van-ished,  my  fears  are  gone,  Since  Je  -  sus  spoke 
The  path  grows  ev  -  er  more  fair  and  bright, Since  Je  -  sus  spoke 
What  wondrous  treasures  of    love     are    mine,  Since  Je  -  sus  spoke 
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33 
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peace  to  my  soul;  And  all  my  darkness  is  turned  to  day,  Since 
peace  to  my  soul;  Oh!  this  is  heav-en  ^n  earth  be  -  gun,  Since 
peace  to  my  soul;  Each  day  brings  with  it  some  new  de- light,  Since 
peace  to  my    soul;    What  gracious  measures  of  peace   di  -  vine,  Since 
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CHORUS. 
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Je-sus  spoke  peace  to    my      soul.     Since  Je-sus  spoke  peace  to  my 
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soul,         His    won-der  -  ful   peace  to    my      soul, 

^  r^  ^'  -^ 


Sweet  peace, 
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sweet     peace,   Since    Je  -  sus  spoke  peace  to      my 
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338  (34)       Speed  Away!    Speed  Away! 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 
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1.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way     to    the  isles    of    the  sea —  To  the 

2.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way!  There  are  souls  to     be  won    By  the 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way  with  the    mes-sage  of  love.  Tliere's  grand 

N  1^      -m-  -m- 
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ffi^^ 


^^ 
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^=^ 


lands  that  are  call-ing    to     you  and    to     me,     Where  souls  sit    in 
sto   -  ry    of  God  and  His  Cru  -  ci  -  fied    Son.    Go,        tell  the  good 
work  to    be  done  for  the    Fa  -  ther    a  -  bove.    Go_j^e  forth  in    His 


g£=^-g-gz=g=rU 


Hr-^t 
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dark-ness,  yet  long  for  the  light  Of  the  gos  -  pel  of  Je-sus  to 
news  to  the  lands  o'er  the  wave,  And  tell  them  that  Je  -  sus  is 
name  with  the  tid-ings    He  sends,  Bear  the  news  of  God's  love  to  earth's 
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scat-ter  their  night.  Oh,  hear  them,  and  pit-y  their  pleading,  I  pray, 
mighty  to  save!  Oh,  haste  on  the  mission — ^there's  death  in  delay, 
ut  -  ter-most  ends.  Forthesake  of  the  souls  that  need  saving  to  -  day, 
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Speed  a  -  way. 
Speed  a  -  way. 
Speed  a  -  way. 


speed  a  -  way, 
speed  a  -  way, 
speed  a  -  way. 
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speed  a  ■  way! 
speed  a  -  way! 
speed    a  -  way! 


^v=^- 


f=^ 


Words  arr.  copyright,  1898,  by  Henry  Date. 


339  (35)        We're  Marching  to  Zion. 

Isaac  Watts.  Robert  Lowrv. 
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1.  Come,  we  that 

2.  Let    those  re  ■ 

3.  The    hill     of 

4.  Then  let    our 


^^ 


love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known,  Join 
fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But 
Zi  -  on  yields  A  thous-and  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be  - 
songs  a-bound.  And  ev  -  'rv  tear    be     dryj^    We're 
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in       a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in      a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
chil-dren    of  the  heav-'nly  King,  But  chil-dren    of    the  heav-'nly  King, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav-'niy  fields, Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav-'nly  fields, 
marching  thro'  ImmanuePs  ground, We're  marching  thro'  ImmanuePs  ground, 
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And   thus  sur  -   round  the  throne.  And  thus  sur-round  the  throne. 

May  speak  their  joys       a-broad.  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad. 

Or     walk  the  gold- en  streets.  Or  walk    the  gold  -  en  streets. 

To      fair  -    er  worlds    on  high,    To    fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

throne. 
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And     thus    sur-round  the    throne,  And    thus       sur-round  the 
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We're  march  -  ing     to     Zi  -  on,    Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful    Zi- on;  We're 

We're  march  -  ing   on      to       Zi    -    on, 
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marching  upward  to    Zi    -     on.    The    beau-ti-ful   cit-y      of    God. 

Zi  -  on,    Zi-on, 
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Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down. 


Josephine  Pollard. 


■y. 


Wa\.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


mt 


^ 


:fez-J^i^_r^ 


j^ 


i 


s=s=s=s= 


s=r±-^ 


1.  I  have  work  enough  to    do    Ere    the    sun 

2.  I  must  speak  the  loving  word  Ere    the    sun 

3.  As  I     jour-ney  on  my  way,  Ere    the    sun 


goes  down, 
goes  down, 
goes      down. 


ere  the  sun  goes  down. 


For    my  -  self  and  kin-dred  too,    Ere  the  sun  goes       down. 

I     must    let    my  voice  be  heard  Ere  the  sun  goes       down. 

God's  commands  I  must  0  -  bey    Ere  the  sun  goes        down. 

-          -          -          -  ere  the  sun  goes  down. 


Ev  -  'ry  i  -  die  whisper   still-ing.  With  a  purpose  firm  and  will-ing, 

Ev-'ry  cry  of    pit-  y   heed-ing.  For  the  in-jured  in  -  ter  -  ced-ing. 

There  are  sins  that  need  con-fess-ing,There  are  wrongs  that  need  re-dress-ing. 
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All  my  dai  -  ly  tasks  ful  -  fill-ing  Ere  the  sun  goes  down. 
To  the  light  the  lost  ones  lead-ing  Ere  the  sun  goes  down. 
If      I  would  ob  -  tain  the  blessing  Ere  the    sun         goes      down. 

ere  the  sun  goes  down. 
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Ere  the    sun         goes         down.  Ere  the  sun  goes       down, 

ire    the    sun  goes   down,  Ere    the    sun  goes  down. 
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Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down. 
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I  must  do  my  dai-Iy    du  -  ty  Ere  the  sun  goes  down. 

Ere  the  sun  goes  down, goes  down. 
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341  (37)       Who  Will  Be  the  Next? 


F.  E.  B. 
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F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  Who  will  be  the  next  to   come  to    Je  -  sus?  Who  will  be  the  next  with 

2.  Who  will  be  the  next  to  speak  for  Je  -  sus  ?  Who  will  be  the  next  to 

3.  Who  will  be  the  next  to    live   for  Je  -  sus,  Walk-ing  in  the  nar-row 
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joy  to  say,  ^^Swing  wide,  door  of  welcome,  en  -  ter,  Lord,  to  -  day?'' 
spread  His  fame,Sing  glad  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  glo  -  ry  to  His  name? 
way    He  trod.    Path     of      self  -  de  -  ni  -  al,  lead-ing     up    to   God? 

Ill  i 
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Who  will  be  the  next  to  conscience  true?  Who  will  be  the  next  to 
Who  will  be  the  next  to  call  Him  King?  Who  will  be  the  next  His 
Who  will  be  the  next    the  cross    to    bear?  Who  will  be   the  next  the 


dare  and  do?  Who  will  be  the  next?  He  calls  for  you.  Who  will  be  the  next? 
praise  to  sing?  Who  will  be  the  next  the  heart  to  bring?  Who  will  be  the  next? 
toil  to  share?  Who  will  be  the  next  the  crown  to  wear?  Who  will  be  the  next? 
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342  (38) 
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FANNY  J.  Crosby. 
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Draw  Me  Nearer. 
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1.  I      am  Thine,  O    Lord, 

2.  Con  -  se  -  crate    me    now 

3.  O     the     pure    de  -  light 


I  have  heard  Thy  voice.  And  it 
to  Thy  serv  -  ice.  Lord,  By  the 
of        a     sin  -  gle     hour    That  be- 


4.    There  are  depths  of    love    that       I     can  -  not    know  Till    I 
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told    Thy    love     to       me;  But     I    long     to       rise      in    the 

pow'r  of      grace    di   -  vine;  Let    my  soul    look     up     with    a 

fore    Thy  throne    I     spend.  When  I  kneel    in     pray'r,  and  with 

cross  the      nar   -  row   sea.  There  are  heights  of   joy     that    I 
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arms  of  faith,  And  be  clos  -  er  drawn  to  Thee, 
steadfast  hope, And  my  will    be  lost   in  Thine.  Draw  me  near  -  er. 
Thee  my  God,  I  commune  as  friend  with  friend.  near-er,  near-er, 

may  not  reach,  Till  I    rest    in  peace  with  Thee.       ^     {^ 

^  J^  -Sr  -•- 
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near  -  er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died;  Draw  me 
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near-er,  near-er,  nearer,  blessed  Lord,To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 
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343  (39) 


Go  Quickly. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 


Go  quick-ly,  go  quickly,  and  bring  them  in,  Thiey  wan-der  in    by- 
Go  quick-ly,  go  quickly,  the    hour  is    late;  The  Lord  has  command- 
The  glad  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion  rings  out  for    all.  There's  room  at  the  feast, 
O    glo  -  ri-ous  day,  when  the  gracious  King  Shall  sit    at  the  feast, 
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ways  of  want  and  sin;  The  souls  which  the  Sav-ior  has  bid  you  seek, 
ed,  how  dare  you  wait?  You  car  -  ry    a    light  that  will  show  the  way; 
in     the  ban-quet  hall.  But  mul  -  ti-tudes  nev-er  have  heard  the  word; 
while  the  glad  harps  ring;  But  this     is    the  day  when  the  Lord  a-  bove 


O  has  -  ten  to  find  them, His  message  speak. 

Go,  bear  it    to  those  who  have  gone  a-stray.  All  things  are  ready.  Come 

Go,  car  -  ry  the  mes-sage,for  you  have  heard. 

Commissions  His  servants  to  tell  His  love. 
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in,  come  in,  Come  from  the  highways  and  byways  of  sin;  Haste  with  the 
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message  the  straying  to  win,    Je  -  sus   is  caIl-ing,Come  in,  come  in. 
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344  (40)   Let  Me  Lean  Harder  on  Thee. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Moderato.    May  he  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 
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WM.   J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Veiled  is  the  fu-ture  be  -  fore     me; 

2.  Earth^s  dearest  ties  must  be  broken, 

3.  Sometime,  I'll  come  to  a  val  -  ley 


Life's  checkered  pathway  I  climb, 
Time's  sweetest  roses  de-cay; 
Where  a  grim  shadow  is  thrown^ 


God  in  His  good-ness  re-veal -ing 
Words  of  farewell  must  be  spok-en. 
No    hu-man  friend  can  go  with  me. 


On  -  ly  one  step  at  a  time. 
Evening  will  fol-low  the  day. 
Leave  me,  O  Lord,  not  alone! 
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Will  the    to-mor-row  be  cloud-ed?  Will  it  bring  sunshine  to  me? 
Still,  waves  of  joy  roll  a-round  me,  Swelling  from  love's  boundless  sea, 
Till  that  bright,  beau-ti-ful  morning.  When  all  the  darkness  shall  flee, 
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Let  me  lean  hard-er,  dear  Sav-ior,  Let  me  lean  hard-er  on  Thee. 
While  I  lean  hard-er,  dear  Sav-ior,  While  I  lean  hard-er  on  Thee. 
Let    me  lean  hard-er,  dear  SayMor,  Let  me  lean  hard-er  on  Thee. 
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CHORUS.  Much  faster. 


t  r  .  •- 

Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee,  .  .    Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee,      Thro' 

Let    me  lean  harder,  lean  harder  on  Thee,  Let  me  lean  hard-er,  lean  harder  on  Thee, 
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Let  Me  Lean  Harder  on  Thee. 
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mm^^m 


storm  and  thro'  sunshine,dear  Sav  -  ior,    Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee.  .  . 

Savior, dear  Savior,  lean  harder  on  Thee. 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
L  DUET. 


I  Surrender  All. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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I.    All    to    Je-sus    I      sur-ren-der,  All    to  Him    I    free  -  ly  give; 

sur-ren-der,  Humbly  at   His  feet    I    bow, 

sur-ren  -  der,  Make  me,  Savior,  wholly  Thine; 

sur-ren-der,  Lord,  I  give  my-self   to  Thee; 

sur-ren  -  der.  Now    I  feel  the    sa-cred  flame; 


2.  All    to    Je-sus  I 

3.  All    to    Je-sus  I 

4.  All    to    Je-sus  I 

5.  All    to    Je-sus  I 
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I         will  ev  -  er    love  and  trust  Him,  In  His  pres-ence  dai  -  ly  live. 
World-ly  pleasures  all    for -sa- ken.    Take  me,  Je-sus,  take  me  now. 
Let    me  feel   the    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     Tru-ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine. 
Fill    me  with  Thy  love  and  pow-er.     Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 
Oh,  the  joy     of    full    sal-va-tion!  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry      to  His  name! 
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I    sur-ren  -  der   all, 

I    sur  ren-der   all, 


I      sur-ren-der  all. 

I    sur-ren-d£r  all. 
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All    to  Thee,  my  bless  -  ed  Sav -ior,      I      sur-ren  -  der    all. 
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346  (42)  Whiter  Than  Snow. 

James  Nicholson. 
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Wm.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  Lord  Je-sus,    I    long    to  be     per-fect-ly  whole;     1    want  Thee  for- 

2.  Lord  Je-sus,look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me  to 

3.  Lord  Je-sus,  for  this     I  most  humbly  en  -  treat,    I    wait,  bless-ed 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,Thou  seest     I      pa-tient-ly   wait,Come  now,andwitb 

L   ^  " 


ev  -    er    to    live   in    my   soul,  Break  down  ev-'ry       i  -    dol,  cast 
make,  a  com-plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;    I         give  up    my   -  self,  and  what- 
Lord,  at  Thy  <:ru  -  ci  -  fied  feet,    By    faith,  for   my      cleansing,  I 
in      me    a  new  heart  ere  -  ate;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee, Thou 
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S3^ 
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out    ev-'ry    foe;  Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 

ev  -  er     I  know,  Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 

see  Thy  blood  fIow,Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 

never said'st^^No,''  Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
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Whit  -  er     than    snow,       yes,     whit  -  er     than    snow;      Now 
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wash    me,    and        I 


shall  be       whit   -     er   than    snow. 
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Some  Glad  Day. 


F.  E.  B. 
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Some  glad  morn  not  far  a  -  way,  Just  be  -  yond  this  twilight  dim, 
Heart  to  heart  and  hand  in  hand.  Love  shall  clasp  a-gain  her  own, 
Fade-less  blooms  Life's  healing  tree.  Peaceful  flows  her  sil-ver  stream. 

Time  speed  on      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;     An-gels  guide  our  wea-ry    feet; 
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We  shall  greet  the  gold-  en  day  With  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  hymn. 
In  God's  sin  -  less  summer  land  Where  good-bye  is  nev  -  er  known. 
Ra-diant  shines  her  jas  -  per  sea;  Glory-crown 'd  her  mansions  gleam. 
Pear  -  ly  gate  wide    o  -  pen  be;      Fa-ther  waits  with  welcome  sweet. 


Some  glad  day,    where  flow'rs  shall  bloom  Nev  -  er  -  more 

Some  glad  day,  in  beau-ty  bloom  Nev-er-more 


-^ 


■^ 


m 


£ 


^^ 


m^. 


-4-- 


Bi± 


f 


-?-*- 


t 


■7-#- 


:g-R-k-4g 


=tEiN: 


^^1=^ 


-v-v-^ 


m 


-NJ^ 


V  V 


^ 


-^—^—9 — ^ 


/    / 


Pi 


r       IT       ir 

to  fade  and    die, Some  glad  day, be-yond  the 

to    fade  and  die,  j.         ^         Some  glad  day,      .        . 
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tomb,  ....    We  shall  meet,  .  .  .  some  golden  day 

be-yond  the  tomb.  We  shall  meet.      r7\  be-yond  the    sky. 
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348  (44)     Unspeakably  Precious  is  He, 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I      have    a  dear  Sav-ior,  the  best  of  my  friends;  No  oth  -  er  with 

2.  I      sing    of  His  grace  and  His  goodness  all  day,    Thefa-vorand 

3.  His  love   is  the  light  and  the  joy  of    my  heart,And  brings  me  con* 
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Christ  can  com-pare;  Wher-ev  -  er  the    lot     of  my   life  may  be  cast, 
beau-ty   I    share;    For  Je  -  sus  il  -  lu-mines  with  sunshine  my  way, 
tent-ment  and  peace;    1      nev  -  er  could  live  from  my  Je  -  sus    a  -  part; 
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To    com-fort  and  bless  He  is    there. 

And  makes  me  the  child  of  His  care.      Un-speak-a  -  bly  pre-cious  is 

No,     I^     am   e  -  ter  -  nal-ly     His.       _      _  .    _    _ 
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He,  .  .  .    Un-speak-a-bly  precious  to     me,  ...      In  song  and  ac- 

is    He,  to    me. 
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claim    I  praise  the  dear  name  So  full  of  lovers  sweetness  to  me;      In 
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Unspeakably  Precious  is  He. 
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song  and  ac-claim  I  praise  the  dear  name  Unspeakably  precious  to  me. 
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349  (45)     Broad  is  the  Opening  Field. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
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1.  Broad  is   the     o  -  p'ning  field,  Call  -  ing  for    help  to  -  day; 

2.  Few    are  the    will  -  ing    hearts,  Read  -  y    for  work  to    do; 

3.  Word  from  the  Lord    of     harvest  Sounds  in  our  ears  to  -  day; 
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Great  is  the  har  -  vest  yield;  Why  should  the  work  de  -  lay? 
Weak  are  the  la  -  b'ring  hands,  Wea  -  ry  the  faith  -  ful  few. 
White  are  the  wait-  ing     fields.  Pray    for  more   la- hirers,  pray. 
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Up  -and    a -way,    ye    toil  -  ers!    Gath  -  er  the  gold  -  en    grain. 
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Be  not  a  moment  i  -  die.  Gather,  gather,  Gather  till  none  shall  remain. 
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350  (48)0  for  a  Heart  Whiter  Than  Snow. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


O 
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O 
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for  a  heart  that  is  whit-er  than  snow!  Kept,  ev-er  kept/neath  the 
for  a  heart  that  is  whit-er  than  snow!  Calm  in  the  peace  that  He 
for  a  heart  that  is  whit-er  than  snow!  With  the  pure  flame  of  the 
for  a  heart  that  js  whit-er^ than  snow!  Then  in  His  grace  and  His 
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life   -  giv-ing  flow;  CleansM  from  all  passion,  self 
loves     to  be-stow;  Dai     -    ly    re-freshed  by  the 
spir   -   it    a-glow;   Filled  with   a  love    that   is 
knowledge  to  grow;  Grow  -  ing  like  Him  who  my 
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seek-ing,and  pride, 
heav-en  -  ly  dews, 
true  and  sin -cere, 
pat  -  tern  shall  be, 
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Washed  in    the  foun  -  tain    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide. 

Read   -   y     for  serv  -  ice  when-e'er   He  shall  choose.  O  for  a  heart 

Love     that    is       a   -  ble     to    ban  -  ish     all  fear. 

Till         in    His    beau  -  ty    my  King     I    shall  see. 
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whit  -  er  than  snow!    Sav-ior     di  -  vine,  to  whom  else   can    I     go? 


Thou  who  didst  die,  loving  me  so.  Give  me  a  heartthat  is  whiter  than  snow. 
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351  (49) 


Thinking  To-Night. 


B.  A.  R. 

Effective  as  a  Solo. 


Byron  A.  Robinson. 


1.  Thinking    to-night    of   the  world  and  its  care;  Thinking     to-night 

2.  Thinking    of  treas-ures    I    love    here  be-low,  Treasures    so  fleet- 

3.  Thinking    of  God    and  the  man-sions  of  rest;  Thinking     of    Je  - 
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of     its  pleasures  so  fair;  Thinking  of  sin  and  its  woe  and  despair; 
ing  the  world  doth  bestow;  Bit  -  ter  the  harvest  from  seed  we  thus  sow; 
sus  the  Sav  -  ior  so  blest,  His  love  is  pur-est  and  sweetest  and  best; 
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REFRAIN. 
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Of  these  I  am  thinking  to-night. 

Of  these  I  am  thinking  to-night.  Thinking,thinking,thinking  to-night, 

Of  this    I  am  thinking  to-night. 
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Turn  your   feet    to     the  paths    of    right;        Thinking,  think-ing, 
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I 
think-ing  to-night,  Heed  ye  God's  message  and  come  to    the  light. 
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C.  R.  Blackall. 


Labor  On. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  In     the    har-vest  field  there  is  work  to    do,  For  the  grain  is  ripe, 

2.  Crowd  the  garner  well,  with  its  sheaves  all  bright, Let  the  song  be  glad, 

3.  In    the   gleaners' path  may  be  rich  reward,Tho' the  time  seems  long, 

4.  Lo!  the  Har-vest  Home  in  the  realms  a-bove  Shall  be  gained  by  each 
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and  the    reap  -  ers  few;  And  the  Mas-ter's  voice  bids  the  workers  true 
and  the   heart  be  light;  Fill   the  precious  hours,  ere  the  shades  of  night 
and  the     la  -  bor  hard;  For  the  Mas-ter's  joy,  with  His  chosen  shared, 
who  has  toiled  and  strove.When  the  Master's  voice,  in  its  tones  of  love. 
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Heed  the  call  that  He  gives  to  -  day. 
Take  the  place  of  the  gold  -  en  day. 
Drives  the  gloom  from  the  darkest  day. 
Calls    a  -  way    to      e  -  ter  -  nal    day. 


La -bor  on! 


la  -  bor 


La  -  bor  on! 
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on!  Keep  the  bright  re- ward  in    view;  For  the  Mas  -  ter  has 

la  -  bor  on!  ^       N 
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said  He  will  strength  renew;  La  -  bor   on    till    the  close  of   day! 
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Safe  In  the  Life-Boat. 


G.  M.  Bills. 

Not  too  fast. 


M.  L.  McPhaIL. 
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1.  Safe    in    the    life  -  boat   I      joy  -  ful  -  ly     ride    Out    on    life's 

2.  Safe    in    the    life  -  boat   I    smile     at  the  wave,  Know  no   re  - 

3.  Safe    in    the    life  -  boat  when  tempests   a  -  rise,    Leav-ing   His 
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per  -  i  -  lous    0  -  cean;  Shutting  my  ears  to   the    roar  of  the  tide, 
pin-ing   or    sad  -  ness;  Since  at  my  side  stands  the^'MightytoSave," 
presence, no,  nev  -  er;    Je  -  sus,  my   Pi  -  lot,  sees  where  danger  lies; 
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Peace-ful     a  -  mid    its    com  -  mo  -  tion. 

His    pres-ence  fills   me  with  glad  -  ness.    On    to    the    ha-ven    e 

He    will    sus -tain  me     for  -  ev  -  er. 
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ter-nal,    1  glide,  Tell-ing  love's  won-der-ful   sto  -  ry;     Je-sus,  my 
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Pi  -  lot,  re  -  mains  at  my  side,     Fill-ing  my  soul  with  His  glo  -  ry, 
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354  (52)  Beautiful  Baby  Hands. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
SOLO. 
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1.  Beau-ti-ful  lit  -  tie    treasures,  They  were  my  hearths  delight; 

2.  Try-ing  to  grasp  the   sunbeams  Stray-ing  a-bout    the    floor, 

3.  One  day  the  laughing  sun-beams, Bringing  the  morning's  gold. 
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Hands  like  the  spring-time  blossoms,    Dain  -  ti  -  est  pink  and   white, 
Glee  -  ful  -  ly  pull  -  ing  dai   -  sies      Growing  a-round  the    door. 
Saw  their  fair  playmates  ly   -   ing       Snow-y,  and  still,  and    cold. 
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Chubby,  and  warm,  and  dim  -  pled;    Oh,  could  I  feel  them  now! 
Toss-ing  with  grace  un-stud  -  ied;     Oh,  could  I    on   -  ly    see 
Oh,  they  have  found  the  sun-shine,  Dear,  blessed  ba  -  by   hands! 
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Soft-ly  my  cheek  ca-ress  -  ing,       Pat-ting  my  ach  -  ing  brow. 
Sweet  little  hands  ex-tend  -  ed,       Ea-ger    to  come   to    me! 
I,  thro'  the  dark,catch  glimpses.      Knowing  God  un  -der- stands. 
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Dear  little  hands!  Precious  hands!  Beau-ti-ful  ba    -    by    hands!    I  shall 
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Beautiful  Baby  Hands. 
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clasp  them  to  my  heart  a-gain,  Those  beau-ti-ful  ba     - 


by   harids. 
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355  (53)         Hallelujah!    Answer  We. 

F.  E.  B.  Arr.  and  chorus  by  F.  E.  Beldbn. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  in    His  tem -pie  ho- ly,  Where  sweet  angel  anthems  ring, 

2.  Sin-less  hosts  in  heav'n  adore  Thee  For  the  life  Thy  goodness  gave, 

3.  King,  Cre-a-tor,  Shepherd  loving.  Priest,  Redeemer,  Broth-er  true, 
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D.  Q,.-Thou  hast  died  from  sin  to  save  us,DteA,fromdeaih  to  set    us  free; 
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Dwell-eth,  too,  in    tem-ples  low  -  ly,  Hear-eth,  too,when  mor-tals  sing. 
And  shall  we  not  bow  before  Thee,  We  whom  Thou  hast  died  to  save? 
May  our  lives  our  love    be  proving,  For  Thy  love  for  -  ev  -  er  new. 
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We  will  thank  Ihee^we  will  praise  Thee  ^Now  and  thro^  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
REFRAIN. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Sing  the  angel  choir  to  Thee; 

^  ^^  to  Thee; 
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Hal  -  le-  lu^jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  an-swer  we- 
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-  lu- jah!  nal  -  le  -  lu  -jah! 
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356  (54)  Our  Christ  is  Strong  to  Save. 


Mrs.  Merrill  E.  Gates. 


Tune:— Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 
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1.  From  the  hills  and  from  the  valleys,  Rings  a    glad,  tri-umph-ant  song; 

2.  He  who  died     in  pain  and  sorrow.  That  His  peo  -  pie  might  be  free; 

3.  O    the  grow  -  ing,widening  wonder  Of   the  gos  -  pel    of    His  grace! 

4.  He  will    bid    the  pow'rs  of   e  -  vil  Crumble    to  their   fi  -  nal  fall; 
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'Tis  the  hymn    of  hu  -  man  progress,  In    its  strife  divine  with  wrong; 
He  who,  conquering  death  and  ris  -  ing.  Captive  led    cap-tiv  -  i  -   ty, — 
In    His   world  -  en-circ  -  ling  serv-ice,  Ev-'ry  work-er  fmds    a  place. 
He  will    raise  the  bruised  and  broken,  And  set  free  each  prisoned  thrall; 
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Tis  the  gold-en,  heav'nly  anthem,Which  earth's  faithful  ones  prolong.  Our 

He    our  glo-rious,  liv-ing  Leader,  Calls  us  on      to  vie  -  to  -  ry —  For 

For  we    on  -  ly  turn  dark  natures  Toward  the  brightness  of  His   face;  And 

Who  is    he  that  may  not  conquer  Since  his  Lord  has  conquered  all?  And 
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CHORUS. 


Christ  is  strong  to  save!    Glory,  glory,  hal-le-lu-jah,  Glo-ry,  glo-ry,  hal-le  - 
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lu  -  jah,  Glo  -  ry,  glory,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,Our  Christ  is  strong  to  save. 
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357  (55)  Jesus  Sets  the  Joy-Bells  Ringing. 


Fanny  Bolton. 
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1.  Within  my  soul  there  rings  a  chime  Of  wondrous  song  that  will  not  cease, 

2.  And  day  by  day  and  hour  by  hour  His  wondrons  love  new  songs  shall  claim; 
3„    While  in  my  Savior's  sweet  control,  Un-brok-en  is  my  peace  and  rest; 
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My  Mas-ter  sets  His  love  to  rhyme  In  har-mo-nies  of  joy  and  peace. 
I  love  to  tell  His  saving  powV,  And  sing  the  praises  of  His  name. 
The  joy-bells  ring  with-in  my  soul,    I     en  -  ter-tain  a  heav'nly  guest. 

1  -  --  -     r^ 


Je    -     sus       sets       the       joy  -  bells    ring  -  ing,      Jesus  sets  the 

Je  -  sus   sets   the    joy-bells  rin^-ing    in  my  soul,  He  sets  them  ringing  in  my 


sets   the    joy-bells  ring-i 
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joy-bells  ringing  in     my 

soul.       He       sets        them 
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He  takes  my  sin  away, 

ing.    He       takes     my  sin  a-way,  and 
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sets  the  joy-bells  ring-ing,  yes.  He  takes        my       sins    a-way,  and 
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cheers  me  day  by  day,         And     He  sets  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  my  soul. 

cheers       me      day    by  day,  And  He  sets  the    joy    -    bells 

>  -'         J.    J-    J^  >  N  ^ 

—        —  S    ti    s 


^      0      f^     ^ 


m^. 


^ 


«eE 


^-M-4- 


K 


^FFT 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Henry  Date. 


358  (56)  Our  Friends  Are  Going  With  Us. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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r  Our  friends  are  go  -  ing  with  us, 
\  To  join  the  band  of  pil  -  grims 
/An   -   oth  -  er  soul  has  start  -  ed 

'  1  The  wea  -  ry  strug-gle  o  -  ver, 
fAn    -    oth  -  er  soul    de  -  liv  -  ered 

^'  \  And     thro^  the  blood  of     Je  -  sus 
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one  they  come  \ 
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who    seek 
to      live 

and     end-ed    now   the  strife; 

from  bond- 
re  -  gen  • 


the  heav'n-ly  home; 
a    chris-tian    life; 
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age   un  -  to    sin,     \ 
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We  wel  -  come  them  a  -  mong  us,  and  pledge  our  warmest  love 
The  grace  of  God  has  con-quered,  a  soul  is  saved  from  sin; 
We   give     to     God  the   glo   -   ry    who,    at    this  time  and  place, 
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To      help  them  on    the  jour   -  ney     to    yon  bright  courts  a-bove. 

The    love    of    God  has   tri  -  umphed,  and  Christ  has  en  -  tered  in. 

An    -  oth  -  er    soul  has  ran  -  somed,    a      tro  -  phy    of    His  grace. 
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Our  r  friends  are  go  -  ing  with  us,Thank  God, they're  going  with  us;  For- 
l      go  with  us    to    glo   -  ry,    To    go  with'  us    to  glo  -    ry,  To 
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saking  sin, to  Jesus  Christ  they  come,To   go  with  us  to  our  e-ter-nal  home. 
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359  (57)  I  Would  not  Live  Without  Thee. 

Mrs.  Belle  Kellogg  Towne.  S.  W.  Martin.  Arr.  by  T.  M.  TOWNE. 
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1.  I  would  not  live  without  Thee,  not  a  day  (not  a  day;)  I     need  thy 

2.  The  world  is  full  of  sor-row  and  of  fears(and  of  fears.)  And  ma  -  ny 

3.  The  way  is  fraught  with  danger  for  us  all  (for  us  aii;)  O       Sav-ior, 

4.  I      fear  no  coming  sorrow, light  will  shine  (iight  will  shiiie;)There  comes  with 
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strength  to  help  me  all  the  way  (aii  the  way;)  I    would  not  dare  to  wander 

eyes  are  ev-er  shedding  tears  (shedding  tears,)  And  hearts  are  well  nigh  breaking 
nev-er  leave  me  lest  I  fall    (lest   i  fail, )  When  Thou  dost  walk  be-side  me 
ev  -  'ry  mor-row  help  di-vine  (help  divine;)  And  when  the  journey's  ended, 


from  Thy  side(from  Thy  side.  )For  storm  and  danger  threaten  far  and  wide(far  and  wide.) 

with  their  woe(with  their  woe. )  And  many  struggle  vainly  here  below(here  below. ) 

I  am  strong(  i  am  strong,) To  fight  the  many  battles  all  a-long  (aii  a-iong.  ) 

then  I  know(then  i  know,) To  realms  of  endless  glory  I  shall  go  (  i  shaii  go.) 
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I     would  not  live  with-out  Thee,     O    Sav  -  ior.  Thou  art  mine; 
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Thy  love  makes  earth  a  heav  -  en,    And    life    to     me    di  -  vine. 
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360  (58) 


Keep  Step  Ever. 


C.  R.  Blackall. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Would  you  gain  the  best  in  life?  Win    the  prize  'mid  all  the  strife? 

2.  Life        is  more  than  i  -  die  play;     It    will  quick-ly   pass    a  -  way; 

3.  Look      be-yond  the  pres-ent  hour;    Nev-er   yield    to  Sa-tan's  power; 
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Hold  your  place  thro'  troubles  rife?  With  the  right  keep  step! 
Use  a  -"right  each  gold  -  en  day;  With  the  good  keep  step! 
Tho'     a  -  bove  the  clouds  may  lower, With  the  truth   keep     step! 
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Know  the  world    is  watch-ing  you;  Be    sin  -  cere    in    all    you  do; 
There  are   ear  -  nest  pressing  needs, Filled  a  -  lone  by  pur  -  est  deeds; 
On  -  ward  press!  nor,  on     the  way,  Loi  -  ter   once  or  waste  the  day; 


^S^ 


With  the  good,  the  pure,  and  true,  Ev  -  er  firm  keep  step! 
Hap  -  py  he  the  call  who  heeds — With  the  true  keep  step! 
God     and  truth  and  right    all  say:    Strong  in  faith  keep   step! 
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Keep       step,      keep  step  ev-er. 
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keep  step  ever. 
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Keep  Step  Ever. 
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Keep       step,        keep        step,        Keep  step,  keep  step  ev  -  er. 


361  (59)       Keep  Praying  as  You  Go. 


F.  E.  B. 
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F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  Keep  pray-ing    as 

2.  We    wres-tle   not 
?-    He's   with  us     to 


you  go.    While   pil-grims  here    be-low.    For 

a -lone,     The  vic-t'ry's  not  our  own.  We 

the  end.      An     ev  -  er    faith-ful  friend.  Our 
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e  -  vil  waits  on  ev   -  'ry    hand;      But     Je-sus  Christ  for  thee  Shall 
bat-tie    in      E-man  -  uel's  name;     On  Him  for  strength  we  call — He 
guide  and  guard  by  night  and   day;      No     foe  have  we    to  fear,     If 
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D.  S. — For     I  thy  strength  will  be,    All 
FINE.     REFRAIN. 
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all  suf  -  fi-cient  be;  Keep  praying  as  you  go. 
conquered  once  for  all;  Keep  praying  as  you  go.     Keep  pray    -      -     ing, 
Je-sus  Christ  is  near;  Keep  praying  as  you  go.    Keep    praying  as  you  go,  Keep 


fullness  dwells  inMe^Keep  praying  as  you  go. 
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pray-ing  as  you  go,  Keep  pray      -      -      Ing,        pray-ing  as  you  go. 

pray         -         -         ing,    Keep    pray-ing  as    you   go.  Keep 
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362  (60) 


Marching  On  to  Canaan. 


M.   LOWRIE   HOFFORD. 
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1.  We  are  marching  on  to  Ca  -  naan,And  Je-ho-vah  is  our  Guide; 

2.  We  are  marching  thro'  the  des  -  art,  And  the  manna  all    a  -  round 

3.  We  are  marching  thro'  the  des  -  ert  To  the  promised  land  divine, 
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We  are  marching  thro' the  des 
With  the  dew  of  night  is  fall 
To    the  land  of  milk  and  hon 


ert,    He  is   ev  -  er    at    our  side; 
ing,  And  is  cov'ring  all   the  ground; 
■  ey,   To  the  land  of  corn  and  wine; 


In  the  darkness  or  the  dan  -  ger  We  can  nev  -  er  go  a  -  stray, 
From  the  smitten  rock  the  wa-ters  In  their  sparkling  fullness  flow, 
We  are  marching  thro'  the  des-  ert;  We    approach  the  shining  shore; 
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With  Je  -  ho-vah  for  our  lead  -  er  And  our  guide  up  -  on   the  way. 
Thus  de-light-ing  and  re-fresh -ing  Us    the  wea-  ry  journey  through. 
From  our  home  beyond  the  Jordan   We  shall  wan-der  nev  -  er  more. 
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On,        stead-i  -  ly  on!        Stead-i-ly  marching  to  the  hap-py  land  of 

Marching  on,  marching  jon, 
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Marching  On  to  Canaan. 

K^~\ N-N4^ 


^ 


Eg 


^ 


:r& 


:i=i^ 


Ca-naan;      On,       stead-1-ly    on!        |  Ver-i-ly  guid-ed  by     Je- 

marching  on,        Marching  on,  marching  on,  '■  Steadily  marching  tO      the 
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hap-py  land  we   go. 

marching  on. 


ho-vah's  hand  are  we, 


guid-ed  are  we, 
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David  Denham. 


Home,  Sweet  Home. 


Henry  R.  Bishop. 
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1.  Mid  scenes  of  con-fu-sion 

2.  Sweet  bonds  that  u-nite    all 

3.  While  here  in  the  val-ley 


and  creature  complaints,  How  sweet  to  my  soul 
the  chil-dren  of  peace!  And  thrice  precious  Je- 
of   con  -  flict   I  stay,  Oh,  give  me  sub-mis- 


is  com-mun-ion  of  saints;  To  fmd  at  the  banquet  of  mer-cy  there's  room, 
sus,whose  love  cannot  cease!  Tho' oft  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 
sion,and  strength  as  my  day;  In  all    my  af-flic-tions  to  Thee  I  would  come, 
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FINE.  REFRAIN. 
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And  feel    in  the  presence  of    Je  -  sus  at  home. 
I    long  to    behold  Thee  in  glo  -  ry  at  home.Home,home!sweet,sweethome! 
Re-joic  -  ing  in  hope  of  my  glo  -  ri-ous  home. 
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D,  S. — Prepare  me ^dear Savior,  for glo-ry^my  home. 
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364  (62)      O  Light  of  Light,  Shine,  In. 


HORATIUS  BONAR.  Alt. 


W.  Ac  OGDEN. 

/7S 


1.  O  Light  of  lightjShine  in, shine  in;  Cast  out  this  night  of  gloom  and  sin; 

2.  O    Joy  of  joySjCome  in,  come  in;  And  end  this  night  of  grief   and  sin; 

3.  O    Life  of  life,  come  in,  come  in;  Ex  -  pel  this  night  of  death  and  sin; 
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Cre  -  ate  true  day  my  soul  with 
Cre  -  ate  true  peace  my  soul  with 
A  -  wake  true  life  my  soul  with 


in,  O  Light  of  light,  shine  in. 
in,  O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in. 
in,    O    Life  of    life,  come  in. 
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Shine  in,  ...  .    shine  in,  .  .  . 

O  Light   shine    in,    shine 

Come  in,  ...  .    come  in,  .  .  . 

O    Joy       of     joys,  come 

Come  in,  ....    come  in,  .  .  . 

O    Life       of      life,   come 


m, 


in, 


O  Light  di-vine,  shine  in; 
O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in; 
O  Life     of   life,  come  in; 
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Cre  -  ate  true  day  my  soul  with-in,  O  Light  of  light,  shine  in. 
Cre  -  ate  true  peace  my  soul  with-in,  O  Joy  of  joys,  come  in. 
A  -  wake  true  life  my  soul  with-in,    O    Life   of  life,    come  in. 
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„J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


Sunlight. 
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'-^i.  I         wan-dered  in  the  shades  of  night,  Till  Je-sus  came  to  me, 

^2.  Tho'  clouds  may  gath-er   in     the  sky,  And  billows  round  me  roll, 

3.  While  walk-ing  in    the  light  of  God,  I    sweet  communion  fmd; 

4.  I        cross   the  wide  ex-tend  -  ed  fields,  I      jour-ney  o'er  the  plain, 
^  5.  Soon      I    shall  see  Him  as    He     is.    The  Light  that  came  to  me; 
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^  And  with    the  sun-light  of    His  love  Bid    all    my  dark-ness  flee. 
y    How  -  ev  -  er  dark  the  world  may  be  IVe  sun  -  light  in    my  soul. 
I    press  with  ho  -  ly  vig  -  or    on.  And  leave  the  world  be-hind. 
And      in    the  sun-light  of    His  love  I       reap  the  gold  -  en  grain. 

e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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^Be  -   hold  the  brightness  of  His  face,  Thro'-out 
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Sun-light,  sun-light  in  my  soul  to-day,  Sun-light,  sun-light 

"J      to-day,  yes, 
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all       a-long   the  way; 


nar  -    row    way; 


Since  the  Sav  -  ior  found  me, 
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I  have  had  the  sunlight  of  His  love  within. 


Took  a- way  my  sin. 
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load   of   sin, 


£ 


-J* i»- 


n 


m  *'m    ^  -^-m-^- 


1^-inf-^z^^^ 


■^ » M 


^-^-t^-T 


Copyright*  1897,  by  Weeden  <&  Van  De  Venter.  Hall-Mack  Co.,  owners. 


366  (64) 


He  Loves  Me. 
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I.    The    love    of     Je  • 

sus      is      so  sweet, 

And  He 

loves 

d  . 
me; 

2.    With  man-na    He 

my    soul  doth  feed, 

For  He 

loves 

me; 

3.    He     leads  me     in 

the    shin  -  ing  light, 

For  He 

loves 

me; 

4.    He    takes  the  love 

of     sin      a  -  way, 

For  He 

loves 

me; 

5.    What  care   I,    tho' 

the  world    re  -  vile. 

While  He  loves 

me; 

6.    I        walk  with  Je 

1 

-  sus      in    the    light, 
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And  He 
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loves 

me; 
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fills  my  life  with  joy  com-plete.  For 
pleas -ant  pas-tures  He  doth  lead.  For 
robes  my  soul  in  garments  white, For 
keeps  me  saved  from  day  to    day.    For 

hap  -  py  in  my  Sav-ior's  smile, For 
heaven  Fll  walk  with  Him  in  white,  For 
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loves 
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loves 
loves 
loves 
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me. 
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Je  -  sus  tru  -  ly  loves  me,  ten  -  der-ly    He  loves  me,  Ho  -  ly    is    our 
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fel  -  low-ship  from  day  to    day;    And  the  path  grows  brighter,  all     its 
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bur-de*ns  light-er,    As    we  walk  to  -  geth-er     in  the  King's  high-way. 
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The  Old  Book  Stands. 


John  H.  Yates. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  From  the 

2.  All      its 

3.  In      this 

4.  Pre-cious 


Word  of   God  light  is    shin-ing  brightly  out      O'er  life's 

prom  -  is  -  es  are  more  precious,  far,  than  gold,Or  than 

pre-cious  Book  is    the   dear  old  sto  -  ry  told     Of    the 

Book   of     life,  let    us   treasure  each  command,  Heed-ing 
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0   -    cean,  tem  -  pest  -  driven,  Guid-ing    past 

the    rocks  and   the 

pearls  from  deep  -  est       i 

>ea;    "Who -so  -  ev   - 

er      will"    is     the 

Sav   -  ior    and    His       love;     And  with    joy 

we     read      of    the 

ev    -    'ry    pre  -  cept      given.    Till    the   strife 
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hid  -  den  shoals  of  doubt   To     the    bliss  -  ful 
truth    it      doth  un-fold,    Pre-cious  truth    for 
streets  of     pur  -  est  gold, 
to    -    ri    -  ous  we  stand 


sif^i^^=s 


port       of    heaven. 

you      and      me. 
The    Je   -  ru    -   sa   -  lem       a   -    bove. 
With  the  blood-washed  throng  in    heaven. 
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The  old  Book  stands!  O  yes,  it  stands!  Firm  as  a  rock  'mid    shifting  sands! 


Billows  may  run  high;  tempests  sweep  the  sky;  Firmly  the  old  Book  stands! 

Bil  -  lows  may  run  high;  tem    -  pests  sweep  the  sky;  the  old  Book  stands  I 
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The  Promises  of  God. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRlCK. 
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I    was  wandering  in      a    wil-der-ness  of    deep  despair  an^  sin, 
I    was    fol-lowed  by  the  tempter,  as  he  watched  me  day  by  day, 
Af -ter  days    of  joy  -  ful  dreaming,  came  a  time    of  grief  and  care. 
So    I    pave  the  path  be  -  fore  me  with  the  prom-is  -  es     of  God, 
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And  my  feet  were  growmg  wea-ry  of  the  road; 
While  I  sought  the  shining  path  my  Sav-ior  trod; 
When  I  sank  be-neath  the  heav-y  chast'ning  rod; 
They  have  brightened  ev^ry  step  my  feet  have  trod; 


But    my  sor-row. 
But  with  pan  -  o  - 
And  the  heart  so 
And  this  shin-ing, 
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doubt  and  care  Fled  when  Jesus  met  me  there,  And  I  learned  to  trust  the 
ply  and  shield.  And  the  Spirit's  sword  to  wield,  I  have  conquered  thro'  the 
torn    by  grief   Found  its  comfort  and  re  -  lief     Only  through  the  blessed 
hap  -  py  way    Brightens  in  -  to  per  -  feet  day.  Thro'  the  nev-er  fail  -  ing 


prom-is  -  es      of  God. 
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I        be-lieve    the  prom  -  is  -  es    of  God, 
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I    can  trust  His  nev  -  er-fail-ing  Word:  When  earthly  hopes  shall  fail.  Or 
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The  Promises  of  God. 


hosts  of  sin    as-  sail,    I       rest  up  -  on  the  prom-is  -  es      of  God 
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Ever  Will  I  Pray. 


A.  CUMMINGS. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,    in    the  morn-ing    Un  -  to   Thee 

2.  At     the   bus  -  y    noon-tide,  Press'd  with  work 

3.  When  the  eve-ning  shadows  Chase  a-way 

4.  Thus  in  life's  glad  morn-ing.  In    its  bright 


g— g— r 


I  pray, 
and  care, 
the  light, 
noon  -  day. 
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Let    Thy  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  Keep   me  through  this    day. 

Then  Fll  wait  with  Je  -   sus  Till      He  hear  my  pray'r. 

Fa -ther,  then  TU  pray  Thee,  Bless  Thy  child  to  -  night* 

In       the  shadowy  eve  -  ning,  Ev   -   er   will  I     pray. 
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I    will  pray,  I    will  pray,  Ev  -  er   will  I    pray; 

I  will  pray,  I    will  pray,  ev  -  er   will        I      pray;^ 
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Morn  -  ing,  noon  and    eve-ning    Un  -  to  Tliee  I'll     pray. 

Un  -  to     Thee       I'll       pray. 
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370  (68)       Treasure  up  the  Sunbeams. 


Fannie  Bolton. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  There  are  days  of   gold-en  sunshine,  When  no  shadow  dims  the  blue, 

2.  There  are  days  of    ra-diant  blessing,  When  the  life  is   full    of  song; 

3.  Then   let    joy  light  up  our  fac  -  es,  Tho'    the  day  be  e'er  so  drear, 
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When  the  leaves  drink  in  the  brightness, And  the  flowers  take  deeper  hue. 
When  thy  cour-age  is  un-daunt-ed,  And  thy  heart  with-in  is  strong; 
Je  -  sus'  love,  like  glowing  hearth-fire,  Fills  the  darkest  day  with  cheer; 
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When  the    for-est  stores  the  sunbeams  For    a    shadowy  win-ter  day; 
Heav-en's  splendor  shines  a-bout  you,  Joy-ous  seems  the  upward  way; 

With   thy  store  of  light  and  gladness  Thou  may'st  clear  the  mists  of  doubt, 
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Then,  O  heart  of  mine,  learn  les-sons  For  thine  own  life's  way. 
Treas  -  ure  up  love's  gold-en  sunbeams  For  a  shadowy  day. 
And     the  shades  will  van-ish    as   you  Let  love's  sun-beams  out. 
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ure  up  the  sun      -      -    beams  That  the 

Treas-ure  up    the  sunbeams,  let    us     treas-ure   up    the   sunbeams* 
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Mas       -         ter  sends  in  love,  For  they  make the 

Mas-ter  sends  in    love,    that  the    Mas-ter  sends  in  love,  Make  the  path-way  brighter, 
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path-way  bright 


er         to    the  glo 


ry  land     a  -  bove. 


For    they  make  the    path-way  brighter 


To    the    glo  -  ry    land     a  -  bove. 
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371  (69)  More  Love  to  Thee. 

Elizabeth  Prentis.  W.  H.  doane. 
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1.  More   love  to  Thee,  O  Christ;  More  love  to  Thee;    Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth-ly      joy    I  craved, Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee   a- 

3.  Then  shall  my   lat-est  breath,  Whisper  Thy  praise,  This    be    the 
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pray'r  I  make  On  bend  -  ed  knee; 
lone  I  seek.  Give  what  is  best; 
part  -  ing  cry  My    heart  shall  raise; 
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This  is  my  ear  -  nest  plea, 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
This  st[ll  its  pray'r  shall  be, 
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More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee;  More  love  to  Thee. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee;  More  love  to  Thee. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee;  More  love  to  Thee. 
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372  (70)      We  Will  Scatter  Sunshine. 


E.  A.  H. 
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1.  We  will  scat-ter  sun-shine  ev-  'ry-where  we  go,   Light-erToth-er's 

2.  We  will  light  the  path-way  for  the  weak  and  lone,  And  make  God's  sweet 
We  will  cheer  the  wea-ry     all  the  way    a  -  long,    Thrill  their  hearts  with 
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bur-dens,  lift  the  weight  of  woe,  Singing  songs  of  glad-ness  with  each 
mes-sage  of  sal-va-tion  known;  We  will  tell  the  sto  -  ry  of  re  - 
cour-age      and  in  -  spir  -  ing  song;  Comfort  them  and  bless  them,  love  and 
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pass-ing  day,  Driv-ing  care  and  sor  -  row  and  dark-ness  a  -  way. 
deeming  love,  Pointing  all  earth's  pil-grims  to  heav-en  a  -  bove. 
help   be-stow;     Tell    the  Iqye    of  Je  -  sus  wher  -  ev  -  er    we    go. 
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We   are  the  chil  -  dren    of  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Scattering  the  sunshine 
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o  -  ver  this  world    of     His, 
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We  Will  Scatter  Sunshine. 
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pathway  here  below,    Trying  to  shine  for  Je-sus  wher-ev-  er  we  go. 
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Fanny  J._  Crosby. 


Near  the  Cross. 
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me   near  the  cross,  There   a   pre  -  cious  foun-tain 

a    trembling  soul.  Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 

O  Lamb   of  God,  Bring    its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 

ril  watch  and  wait.  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing,  ev  -  er. 
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3. 

4. 
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Je  -  sus,  keep 
Near  the  cross. 
Near  the  cross! 
Near  the  cross 
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Free    to    all —    a    heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry's  mountain. 
There  the  bright  and  Morning  Star      Sheds  its  beams    a-round    me. 
Help  me  walk  from  day    to  day.       With  its    shad-ows    o'er    me. 
Till       I  reach    the  gold  -  en  strand.  Just    be  -  yond   the    riv  -  er. 
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In     the  cross,      in      the  cross.        Be     my   glo    -  ry     ev   -  er; 
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Till    my  rap-tured  soul  shall  fmd 


Rest    be -yond   the  riv   -   er. 
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374  172)  We  March  to  Victory. 


G.  Moultrie. 
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I.  We  march,  we  march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  be  - 
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fore      us,  With  His  lov  -  ing    eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,  And  His 


j=: 


t-t-Z^ 


^ 


^ 


^^^ 


fe^Sfei 


1,2,  3,   |Last.FINE.| 


i 


-gj — ^---ig- 


^» 


fe^^^^^ 


ly  arm  : 

His      arm 


ho    -    ly  arm  spread  o'er  us.  His    ho -ly  arm  spread  o'er  iis;  o'er    us. 

His      arm 
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1.  We    come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  Light, With  ar  -  mor  bright  to 

2.  Our  sword  is  the  Spir  -  it    of  Qod  on  high,  Our  hel  -  met    His    sal- 

3.  And  the  choir  of       angels  with  song  a-waits  Our  march  to  the  golden 
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meet  Him;  And  we  put     to      flight    the         ar-mies  of  night  That  the 
va  -  tion;   Our       ban-ner  the  cross  of  Cal    -   va  -  ry;   Our 

Zi    -   on;    For  our  Cap-tain  has  broken  the    bra   -  zen  gates, And 


We  March  to  Victory. 
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sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him,  The  sons  of  the  day  may  greet 
watchword,the  in-car  -  na  -  tion;  Our  watchword, the  in-car  -  na  - 
burst  the     bars   of       i   -   ron,  And  burst  the    bars      of      i  - 
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375  (73)       Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 
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IVe  wandered  far  a  - 
IVe  wast-ed  ma-  ny 
Vm  tired  of  sin  and 
My  soul  is  sick,  my 
My  on  -  ly  hope,  my 
I       need  His  cleansing 
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way  from  God,  Now  Fm  coming  home; 
pre-cious  years.  Now  Tm  coming  home; 
stray-ing.  Lord,  Now  Fm  coming  home; 
heart  is  sore,  NowTm  coming  home; 
on  -  ly  plea.  Now  Fm  coming  home, 
blood,  I    know.  Now  Fm  coming  home; 


^^ 


^ 


s 


=p 


¥^^. 


r 


m 


msk 


% 


it 


FINE. 


HS 


3^ 


The  paths  of  sin  too 
I  now  re-pent  with 
Fll  trust  Thy  love,  be 
My  strength  re-new,  my 
That  Je  -  sus  died,  and 
Oh,  wash  me  whit-  er 


long  Fve  trod.  Lord,  Fm 
•  bit  -  ter  tears.  Lord,  Fm 
-  lieve  Thy  word,  Lord,  Fm 
hope  re  -  store.  Lord,  Fm 
died  for  me.  Lord,  Fm 
than  the  snow,  Lord,  Fm 
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coming  home, 
coming  home, 
coming  home, 
coming  home, 
coming  home, 
coming  home. 
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Com  -  ing  home,    com  -  ing  home,    Nev  -  er  -  more    to     roam; 
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376  (76)  Keep  Tenting  Toward  the  Highlands. 


F.  E.  B. 

All  Soprano  and  Tenor  voices 
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1.  Are  you  tenting  on  the  low-lands  Of  the  fa  -  ted,  flow-'ry  plain? 

2.  Does  old  Sod-om  in   her   glo-ry     Beckon  you  with  ease  or  gain? 

3.  To  the  mountains  of  sal  -  va-tion!   Hear  the  an-gel,  Mer-cy,  call; 
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Are  you  near-ing  life's  high  mountains, As  the  night  comes  on  a  -  gain? 
Heed  her  aw-ful  judg-ment  sto  -  ry;  Linger  not,  her  joys  are  vain. 
Do     not  tar  -  ry!  look  not  backward!  Hasten   on  ere  vengeance  fall. 
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Keep    tent  -  ing  toward  the  high  -  lands,  ....     Each 

Keep     tent  -  ing    toward    the     high  -  lands      of        life, 
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eve-ning  near  -  er      home;  Keep  tent-ing  toward  the 

sweet  home;  Keep    tent-ing  toward    the 
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high -lands,  .  .  .        Keep    tent-ing    near  -  er 

high-lands       of     life, 
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377  (77)  Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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ward  His  serv-ants,  Whether   it    be 

ear  -  ly  morn-ing,    He  shall  call  us 

trust  He    left   us?    Do    we  seek  to 

Bless  -  ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In  His    glo  -  ry 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes  to    re 

2.  If  at    the  dawn  of  the 

3.  Have  we  been  true   to  the 
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noon    or    night,  Faith  -  ful    to  Him    will  He    find     us  watching, 

one      by     one.  When   to  the  Lord  we    re  -  store   our    tal  -  ents, 

do       our    best?  If  in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  us, 

they  shall  share;  If        He  shall  come    at   the  dawn    or     mid-night. 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright? 
Will      He  an-swer  thee—  Well  done  ? 
We    shall  have  a    glo  -    rious  rest. 
Will     He   find  us  watch -ing    there? 


Oh,    can     we  say     we    are 


» 


i 


S: 


=?=«= 


r- 


^^ 


F 


m 


zMt 


^= 


1^=::^ 


I 


=9=r=^ 


^^-s- 


i=^^ 


*=s 


t=i^^ 


read-y,  broth-er?    Read~y  for  the  souPs  bright  home?  Say,  will  He  fmd 
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you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 
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378  (78)       What  a  Wonderful  Savior! 
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1.  Christ  has  for  sin    atonement  made,What  a  won-der-ful 

2.  I  praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,What  a  won-der-ful 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  What  a  won-der-ful 

4.  He    walks  be -side  me   in  the  way,  What  a  won-der-ful 
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Sav-ior! 
Sav-ior! 
Sav-iorl 
Sav-ior! 
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We  are  redeemed!  the  price  is  paid,  What  a  won-der-ful 
That  rec  -  on  -  ciled  my  soul  to  God,  What  a  won-der-ful 
And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in.  What  a  won-der-ful 
And  keeps  me  faith  -  f ul   day  by  day,    What  a  won-der-ful 
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Sav-ior! 
Sav-ior! 
Sav-ior! 
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What    a   won  -  der  -  f ul  Sav  -  ior      is         Je  -   sus,  my    Je  -  sus! 
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Je  -   sus,  my    Lord! 


What   a    won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  ior 
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He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Savior! 

And  triumph  in  each  conflict  hour. 
What  a  wonderful  Savior! 


6  To  Him  IVe  given  all  my  heart. 
What  a  wonderful  Savior! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part, 
What  a  wonderful  Savior! 
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379  (79)       For  Cnrisx  and  the  Church. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  For  Christ  and  the  church  let  our  voic-es    ring,  Let  us  hon  -  or   the 

2.  For  Christ  and  the  church  be  our  earnest  pray'r,Let  us  fol  -  low  His 

3.  For  Christ  and  the  church  willing  offerings  make,  Time  and  talents  and 

4.  For  Christ  and  the  church  let  us  cast  a  -  side,  By  His  con-quer-ing 
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name  of  our  own  blessed  King,  Let  us  work  with  a  will  in  the 
ban  -  ner,  the  cross  dai  -  ly  bear,  Let  us  yield,  whol-ly  yield,  to  His 
gold,  for  the  dear  Master's  sake;  We'll  re-mem-ber  the  best  we  can 
grace,chains  of  self,  fear  and  pride;  May  our  lives  be  en-riched  by    an 
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strength  of  youth,  And  loy  -  al   -  ly  stand  for  the  king-dom   of  truth. 
Spir-it's  pow'r,  And  faith-ful  -  ly  serve  Him  in  life's  brightest  hour, 
bring  to  Him,   The  heart's  wealth  of  love,that  will  nev-  er  grow  dim. 
aim    so  grand,  Then  hap  -  py  the   call     to   the  Sav-ior's  right  hand. 
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For    Christ      our  dear  Re-deem-er,  For    Christ    who  died  to   save, 

For  Christ  For  Christ 
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For  the  church       His  blood  hath  purchased, Lord, make  us  pure  and  brave. 
For  the  church  m  •  jm 
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The  Evergreen  Shore. 


Wm.  Appel. 
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Sail    -  ing    life's  tem-pest  -  uous  sea,    (tem-pest  -  uous  sea,)  We      be- 

ly    roll,)  And     we 

as  night,)   Tho'     OUr 
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2.  Where  the     bil  -  lows  fierce-ly     roll,   (  so  fierce 

3.  Tho'     the    clouds  be  (Jark    as    night,(  be  dark 


4,    When    at      last    we  reach  the    land,  ( we  reach   the  land.)  Where  the 
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hold      (we        be -hold)   be-yond    the    lea     (be-yond     the  lea  )  Heaven's 

fear        (and        we   fear  )  the  treach'rous  shoal, (the  treach'rous  shoal,)   Faith  be- 

barque  (tho'     our  barque)   be  frail    and  light,  (be  frail      and  light,)  We  shall 

saints    (where    the  saints)    in      glo    -  ry  stand,   (in    glo    -     ry  stand,)   On     the 
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bright  and  ev-er-green  shore,  (o  -  ver  there,)Where  the  tempests  rage  no  more, 
holds    the  ev-er-green  shore,  (o  -  ver  there,) Where  the  storms  alarm  no  more, 
reach    the  ev-er-green  shore,  (o- ver  there,) Where  all  danger  will  be    o'er, 
tran  -  quil  ev-er-green  shore,  (o- ver  there,) We  shall  sin  and  sigh  no  more. 
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Evergreen  shore, ev-er-green  shore; We  be- 
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We    be-hold  the  ev  -  er-green  shore.  Evergreen  shore 

hold,  ....  the  evergreen  shore, ^.  .  .  .  ev-er-ereen  shore. 
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The  Evergreen  Shore. 
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Where  the  tem     -     pests  rage  no  more. 

Where  the  tempestsj^age    no    more. 
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381  ^81)  'Tis  Better  on  Before. 
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God's  love  has  sweetened  all  my  life  With  gladness  more  and  more; 
So  blest  am  I,  my  cup  of  joy  Is  dai  -  ly  run-ning  o'er; 
For  God's  sweet  gift  of  per-fect  peace     His  good-ness  I       a  -  dore, 


It 


does  not  seem  that  my  dear  Lord__   Of  love  could  give  me  more, 
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And  still,  tho'  bright  the  days  have  been,  'Tis  bet-ter 
And  yet  I  learn,  with  each  new  day,  'Tis  bet-ter 
And  on  -  ward  reach  to  deep-er  joys;  'Tis  bet-ter 
But  iar  -  ger  meas-ures  He  be  -  stows;  'Tis  bet-ter 
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on  be  -  fore. 
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'Tis  bet-ter  ....    still  bet-ter,  ...    Far    bet-ter 

on     be -fore,  on    be  -  fore, 
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'Tis  bet-ter,  .  .  .    yes,  bet-ter,  .  .  .   'Tis    bet-ter 
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382  (82)  While  the  Days  are  Passing  By. 


E.  A.  H. 
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1.  There  are  lives  our  love  may  brighten,  While  the  days  are  passing 

2.  Some  are  faint-ing  on  the  high-ways, While  the  days  are  passing 

3.  Souls  for  love  and  help  are  pray-ing,  While  the  days  are  passing 
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There  are  cares  that  we  may  light-en,  While  the  days  are  pass-ing  by. 
Some  are    fall  -  ing  in    the  by-ways.  While  the  days  are  pass-ing  by. 

Should  our  help  be  still    de  -  lay-ing.  While  the  days  are  pass-ing  by? 
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bear, 
win; 
you! 


For    a  -  round  us    ev  -  'ry-where,  Men  their  sins  and  bur  -  dens 
Wea-ry    wan-der  -  ers     in    sin       To   the   Sav  -  ior   we    may 

Up,  ye    faith  -  f ul  souls  and  true,  There  are  calls    to    me    and 
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And  these  bur-dens 
Shall  we  help  to 
Much  of  good    we 


we  may  share, 
bring  them  in, 
all  may    do. 


While  the  days  are  pass-ing 
While  the  days  are  pass-ing 
While  the  days  are   pass-ing 
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the  good  we    all  may    do.     While  the  days  are   pass-ing 
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Passing  by, 

pass-ing    by, 
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pass-mg  by, 

pass-ing 
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While  the  days  are  passing  by, 
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Saved  to  the  Uttermost. 


W.  J.  K. 


WM.    J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Sav'd  to    the    ut  -  ter-most;    I       am    the  Lord^s;  Je  -  sus,  my 

2.  SavM  to    the    ut  -  ter-most;    Je  -  sus    is    near,  Keep-ing  me 

3.  Sav'd  to    the    ut  -  ter-most;  this     I     can    say,  Once  all  was 

4.  SavM  to    the    ut  -  ter-most;  cheer-ful  -  ly     sing  Loud  hal  -  le  - 
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Sav  -  ior,   sal  -  va  -  tion    af  -  fords;  Gives  me  His    Spir  -  it     a 

safe  -  ly.    He    cast  -  eth    out  fear;  Trust-ing  His  prom  -  is  -  es, 

dark -ness,  but   now    it      is     day;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    vis  -  ions  of 

lu    -   ias     to      Je  -  sus,  my  King!  Ransom'd  and  par-don'd,  re  - 
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wit-ness  with  -  in.    Whispering  of    par  -  don  and  sav-ing  from  sin. 

how    I     am  blest;  Lean-ing    up  -  on    Him,  kow  sweet  is  my  rest. 

glo  -  ry      I      see,    Je   -  sus     in  bright-ness  re-veaPd  un-to     me. 

deem'd  by  His  blood,Cleans'dfromun-right-eous-ness,  glo-ry    to    God! 
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SavM,  sav^d,  sav'd  to  the   ut  -  ter-most;  SavM,  sav'd,  by  pow-er  di  -  vine; 


Sav'd, sav'd,  savM  to  the  ut  -  ter-most;  Je- sus,  the  Sav-ior 


IS    mme. 
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384  (84)        The  Cross  is  not  Greater. 


B.  B. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 


=1^=^; 


Ballington  Booth. 


1.  The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be  heavy,  But  it  ne'er  out-weighs  His  grace, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharper  Than  composed  His  crown  for  me, 

3.  The   light  of  His  love  shineth  brighter,As    it  falls  on  paths  of    woe, 

4.  His     will    I  have  joy  in   ful-fill-ing,    As  Vm  walking  in  His  sight, 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me, But  it    ne'er  excludes  His  face. 
The    cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit-ter    Than  He  drank  in  Gethsemane. 
The    toil   of  my  work  groweth  lighter.  As    I    stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
My      all    to  the  blood  I  am  bringing^,  It      a  -  lone    can  keep  me  right. 
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CHORUS. 


The  cross    is    not  great-er  than  His  grace,       The  storm  can  -  not 
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hide  His  bless -ed    face; 
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I     am     sat  -  is  -  tied    to   know 
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That  with  Je  -  sus  here  be  -  low,      I    can    con-quer   ev  -  'ry   foe. 
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385  (8?)      Lovingly,  Tenderly  Calling. 

W.  A.  O.  W.  A.  OGDBN. 


In  -  to  the 


1.  Je-sus,  the  lov-ing  Shepherd,  Calleth  thee  now  to  come 

2.  Je-sus,  the  lov-ing  Shepherd,  Gave  His  dear  life  for  thee;    Ten-der-  ly 

3.  Lin-ger-ing  is  but    fol    -  ly,  Wolves  are  abroad  to-day.    Seeking  the 
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fold     of  safe-ty.  Where  there  is  rest  and  room;  Come  in  the  strength  of 

now  He's  calling,  **Wan-der-er,  come   to    me:''  Haste!  for  with-out  is 

sheep  who're  straying,  Seek-ing  the  lambs  to    slay;  Je  -  sus,  the    lov-ing 

4m  -.^H^l^,^^  _^__ 
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man-hood,  Come  in  the  morn  of  youth,  En-ter  the  fold  of  safe-ty, 
dan  -  ger,"Come,"  cries  the  Shepherd  blest,  En-ter  the  fold  of  safe-ty, 
Shepherd,  Call-eth  thee  now  to     come,     En-ter  the  fold  of    safe-ty. 


Enter  the  way  of  truth. 
Enter  the  place  of  rest.  Lovingly,  tenderly  calling  is  He,"'Wanderer,wanderer, 
Wliere  there  is  rest  and  room. 


S^£=r 


come  unto  me;  "Patiently  waiting,  there  standing  I  see  Jesus, my  Shepherd  divine. 
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Perishing  Souls. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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Per-ish-ing 

Grate-ful-ly 

Numberless 
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1.  There  are  souls,  perishing  souls,  o-ver  the  sea, 

2.  Bless-ed  work,  beau-ti-ful  work,  children  of  light, 

3.  Lift    the  cross.  Calvary's  cross!  near  and  afar, 
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o  -  ver  the  sea, 


^m. 


sage   of  love  ev  -  er  - 

ly     of  Him  who  hath 

when  the  nations  shall 
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souls  in  our  own  na-tive  land;  Bearing  the  mes- 
tell      of  the  Mas-ter  we  love,  Witnessing  dai  ■ 
hearts  shall  acknowledge  its  pow'r;  Hasten  the  day 
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last  -  ing  and  free.  Let  us  reach  them  a  kind,  help  -  ing  hand, 
scat-tered  our  night,  And  pre-pares  us  for  man -*sions  a  -  bove. 
fol  -   low     His  star,    Hail  the  dawn    of  the  bright,  gold-en  hour. 
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0  -  ver  the  sea; 

per-ish-ing  souls, 
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o  -  ver  the  sea; 
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songs  floating  o-ver  the  waves,  Carry  the   joy, 
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won-der-ful 
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the  joy, 
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Pierishing  Souls. 
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joy,  Car-ry  the  news,  glorious  news, Je-sus    saves.  .  .  . 

won-der-ful  joy,  Je-sus  saves. 
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F.  J  Crosby. 


Rescue  the  Perishing. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 
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Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit- 
Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Waiting  the  pen- 
Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crashed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  bur  - 
Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,    Du  -  ty  de-mands  it,  Strength  for  thy  la. 
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y  from  sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o^er  the  err-ing  one,     Lift    up  the 
i  -  tent  child    to   re-ceive.   Plead  with  them  earnestly.  Plead  with  them 
ied  that  grace  can  re-store;  Touched  by  a  lov-ing  heart.  Wakened  by 
bor  the  Lord  will  pro-vide.  Back   to  the  nar-row  way.  Pa  -  tient  -  ly 
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CHORUS. 


fall  -  en,  Tell  them  of    Je  -  sus,  the  might-y  to  save. 

gen  -tly,  He    will   for-give    if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve.    Res  -  cue  the 

kindness,Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

win  them,Tell  the  poor  wand'rer  a   Sav  -  ior  has  died. 


per-ish-ing.  Care  for  the  dy-ing;  Je-sus  is  mer-ci-ful,  Jesus  will  save, 
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Love's  Reason. 
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G.  M.  Bills. 

No^  too  fast. 


M.  L.  McPHAtL. 
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1.  Some  mortals  may  wonder  how  heav-en  can  bend    Down,  down  to  the 

2.  Sin  -  ful  and  un-worth-y     all  men  we    be -hold,    Guilt -y    of  trans- 

3.  Where  now  are  the  treasures  of  heart  and  of   mind,  Once  lavished  up- 

4.  Love  ten- der-ly  pleadeth,** Soul,  o-pen  the    door!    Thy  Savior  would 
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low   -   ly    and  speak  as    a      friend;    Some  ask   us  the  ques-tion 
gres-  sion,  strayed  far  from  the  fold;       Why  should  they  be  ransomed 
on       thee   by    heav-en   so      kind  ?     Why  seeketh  the  Sav  -  ior 
en    -    ter     to  leave  thee  no     more.''  All     heav-en    is  wait  -  ing 
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how  jus-tice  can  spare;  Go,  search  in  the  Scriptures,  Love's  reason  is  there, 
at     in  -  fi-nite  cost?  Why  should  the  Good  Shepherd  seek  aft-er  the  lost? 
a    heart  so  de  -  filed  ?  Why  yearns  He  to  save  thee,  O  prod-i  -  gal  child  ? 
thine answerto know;  How  can'st  thou  re-fuse  Him  Who  loveth  thee  so? 
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Love's  rea-son  is    am-ple.  Love's  measure  is  full;     Sins   deep-er  than 
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as    wool.  Come,  wash  in  the    foun-tain 
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Love's  Reason 
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of  cleansing  for  sin;  White,white  as  a  snowflakethou  shalt  be  with-in. 
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389  (91)      In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 

E.  R    LATTA.  J.   H.  TENNEY. 
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There's  a  place  a-bove  all  oth-ers,  Where  my  spirit  loves  to 
On  the  cross  my  Savior  suffered,  That  He  might  a -tone  for 
When  my  heart  is  full  of  troub-le,  Then  I  love,  on  bend-ed 
Bless-ed  Savior,Thou  wilt  hear  me  When  I  make  my  ear-nest 
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'Tis  with-in  the  sa-cred  shad-ow 
And  I  love  the  bless-ed  shad-ow 
To  ap-proach  Him  in  the  shad-ow 
If        I  kneel  with  -  in  the  shad-ow 
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Of  the  cross 
Of  the  cross 
Of  the  cross 
Of  the  cross 
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In  the  shad-ow   of    the  cross.  In  the   shad-ow 

of    the  cross, 
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cross,  There  my  spir-it  loves  to  be,.    In  the  shadow  of  the  cross. 

of    the  cross, 
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Toil  Faithfully  On. 


E.  A.  H. 
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Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Ye      toil  -  ers  for   Je  -  sus,  be    earnest  to  -  day,  Toil  faith-ful-ly 

2.  The   cry    of   the  sad  and  the    sor-row-ing  hear,  Toil  faith-ful-ly 

3.  To      Je  -  sus    be  loy  -  al,   to     Je  -  sus  be  true,  Toil  faith-ful-ly 
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on;         The  har  -  vest   is    read  -  y,  then   has  -  ten    a  -  way;  The 
on;         A     woe   you  may  light  -  en   and  ban  -  ish    a     tear,  Or 
onj_^      Seek  dai  -  ly  some  woric  in    the    vine-yard  to      do;    The 
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D.  S. — Toil  on    till    the    la  -  bor    of    life  shall  be  done.  And 


sheaves  must  be  garner'd,oh,why  should  we  stay?  Go  gatherthe  souls  that  have 
brighten  a  life  that  is  lone-ly  and  drear,There's  many  a  heart  you  may 
har-vest  is  great  and  the  lab'rers  are  few,  And    Jesus  has  need,  earnest 
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many  to  Christ  and  His  kingdom  be  won.  To  shine  with  a  glory  more 

FINE.  CHORUS.   ^_j. 


wander'd  a  -  stray,  Toil  faithfully  on. 
corn-fort  and  cheer,  Toil  faithfully  on. 
toil  -  er,    of     you,    Toil  faithfully  on^^^ 


Toil    patiently    on,  ...  . 

pa-tient-ly  on, 


bright  than  the  sun^     Toil  faithfully  on. 
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Toil  faithfully    on,  .  .  .    Toil  earnestly  on, 

faith-ful-ly  on,  _    _    ear-nest-]y 


.  .  Toil  lovingly  on; 
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He  Hideth  My  Soul. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Allegretto. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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A     won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior  is      Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  A    won-der-ful 
A     won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior  is      Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He  tak  -  eth  my 
With  num-ber-less  blessings  each  moment  He  crowns,  And  filled  with  His 
When  clothed  in  His  brightness, transported  I   rise     To  meet  Him  in 
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Sav  -  ior  to    me,    He    hid  -  eth  my  soul   in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  Wher& 

bur  -  den  a  -  way,  He  hold  -  eth  me    up,  and  I    shall  not  be  moved.  He 

fuU-ness  di  -  vine,  1      sing    in  my    rap-ture,  oh,  glo  -  ry  to  God  For 

clouds  of  the  sky.  His    per- feet  sal  -  va-tion.  His  won-der-ful  love,  Pll 
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riv   -  ers   of  pleas-ure      I     see. 

giv  -  eth  me  strength  as  my  day.         He    hid  -  eth  my  soul    in  the 

such     a    Re-deem  -  er     as     mine! 

shout  with  the  mill-ions    on    high. 
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cleft  of  the  rock  That  shadows  a  dry,  thirsty  land;  He  hideth  my  life  in  the 


=^±1 


^^^ 


^^^"^  ^'^-i;-{;Tfr^^'  ^'^  ^^-^^^^^^ 


depths  of  His  love, And  covers  me  there  with  His  hand, And  covers  me  there  with  His  hand. 
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He  Took  My  Place. 


W.  S.  M. 


W.  S  Martin. 
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1.  In  won-drous  grace,  He  took  my  place  Up  -  on    the  cm  -  el   tree; 

2.  From  heaven  above,  in  wondrous  love.  To  save  the  lost   He  came; 

3.  We  hail  the  hour  of  wondrous  pow'r  When  from  the  grave  He  rose, 
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He  bore    my  guilt,  His  blood  He  spilt  From  sin   to    set    me  free. 
The  Lamb  of  God!    He    shed  His  blood  Up  -  on    the  cross  of  shame. 
And  rent  in  twain  sin's  might-  y  chain,  And  triumphed  o'er  His  foes. 
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Glo-ry  to     God, my  Sav-ior  is    He! 

Glo  -  ry     10    God,  my  Sav  -  ior  is  He! 
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In  His  great  love He  saves  e-ven    me! Soon  I  shall 

In  His  great  love,  saves  e  -  ven  me! 
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see Him  face  to  face,Praise  Him  in  heaven  for  all  of  His  grace. 

Soon  I  shall  see  ^ ^        v      w     k  "'^ 
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393  (95) 

ElISHA  A.  HOFFMAN 


I  Need  Thee,  Lord. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


1.  When  cherished  joys   have   tak  -  en  wing,  And  sorrow  wounds  me 

2.  When  sin    dis  -  turbs  my      ho  -  ly  peace,  And  leaves  my  soul  in 

3.  When  longs  my  soul    for      deep-er   rest,  To    be  with   all     Thy 

4.  When  strong  temp-ta-tions    me    as  -  sail.  And  o^er  my  will     al- 

5.  I         need  Thee,  dear  -  est  Lord,  just  now  While  at  Thy  throne  of 
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with   its  sting,  Then   to   Thy  cross 
sore    dis-tress,  To       be     re  •  stored 
full  -  ness  blest,  To       be     of    per   - 
most  pre -vail.  Lest  faith  and  cour  - 
grace  I     bow;    To     help   me  pay 


for  help     I     cling,    For 
to    hap  -pi  -  ness,    I 
feet  peace  pos-sessed,  Oh, 
age  then  should  fail,    I 
to  Thee   my    vow,     I 
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then    I  need  Thee,  Lord! 

need  Thee,  precious  Lord. 

then    I  need  Thee,  Lord.  I  need  Thee,preclous  Lord!  I  have  no  help  be- 

need  Thee,  gracious  Lord. 

need  Thee,  my  dear  Lord. 
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side;    In     ev  -  'ry  time  of  need,  Dear  Christ,  with  me  a  -  bide! 
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Eben  E.  Rexford. 

Not  too  fast. 


Just  the  Same  To-day. 


M.  L.  McPHAIL. 


'^^^ 


-^ ^ «_ 


-^-N 


S&E^ 


^^^ 


^=^=i 


1.  There  are  times  when  we  grow  weary  Of   the*  bur-dens  of    the  day, 

2.  Oh,    the  thought  is  full   of  corn-fort  To  the  heart  that's  weary  grown. 

3.  Heart    of  mine,what  are  thy  burdens  To  the    bur -den  of  the  Cross? 
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When  we  long  to  have  them  lightened,Or  be  lift  -  ed  quite  a  -  way. 
He  who  knew  and  bore  men's  sorrows,  Leaves  us  not  to  walk  a  -  lone. 
Canst  thou  not  be  strong-er,  braver  ?— Better  bear  earth's  pain  and  loss? 
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Then  a  sweet  voice  seems  to  whisper,"  All  the  load  up-on  me  lay. 
His  great  heart  is  touched  with  pity,  And  He  wipes  our  tears  a  -  way; 
Oh,     re  -  mem-ber  and  take  courage.  He     is    never  far    a -way 
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D.  S. — yill  our  burdens  and  our  sorrows  Will  be     lift  -  ed  quite  a  -  way^ 
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When  on  earth  I  bore  men's  burdens — I    am    just  the  same  to  ■ 

Oh,  this  Christ  who  wept  with  Mary — He    is   just  the  same  to  - 

Whom  they  called  the  Friend  of  sinners — He    is  just  the  same  to  - 


day!'' 

day! 

day! 
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If  we     on  -  ly  trust  in  Je  •  sus,For  He's  just  the  same  to  -  day, 
CHORUS. 
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He      is     just    the  same  to  -  day,  Yes,  He's  just  the  same  to  -  day, 
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Just  the  Same  To-day. 
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Our  bless  -  ed  Lord  and  Sav  -  ior,  He     is    just  the  same  to-day. 


395  (97)      My  Body,  Soul  and  Spirit. 


Mary  D.  James. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  My    bod  -  y,  soul    and  spir  -  it,  Je  -  sus,     I    give    to    Thee, 

2.  O       Je  -  sus,  might-y    Sav  -  ior,  I      trust    in  Thy  great  name, 

3.  Oh,   let     the  fire,    de-scend-ing  Just  now  up  -  on    my    soul, 

4.  Tm  Thine,  O  bless-ed      Je  -  sus,  WashMby  Thy  cleansing  blood; 
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A       con   T  se  -  era  -  ted     of-f  Ving,  Thine  ev  -  er-more     to    be. 
I       look     for  Thy    sal  -  va- tion.  Thy  prom  -  ise  now     I    claim. 
Con-sume    my  hum-ble      of -faring.  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 
Now  seal     me  by    Thy   Spir  -  it,    A       sac   -  ri  -  fice     to    God. 


sa^ 


Wait -ing,  wait- ing    wait  -  ing,  I'm  wait  -  ing    for     the    fire. 
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396  (98)  Go  Tell  the  World  of  His  Love. 


Abbie  Mills. 
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1.  Heirs  to  the  kingdom  of    Je  -  sus  the  Lord,    Go  tell  the  world  of  His 

2.  Think  how  He  la-borM  that  we  might  have  rest,   Go  tell  the  world  of  His 

3.  Plead  with  the  lost  ones  to  come  while  they  may,  Go  tell  the  world  of  His 
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love;  Pub-lish  the  bless-ings  that  flow  from  his  word.  Go  tell  the 
love;  Think  how  He  suf-fer'd  that  we  might  be  bless'd.  Go  tell  the 
love;       Je-sus    is  wait- ing,He'll  save  them  to  -  day,   Go    tell   the 


world 
world 
world 


of  His     love;    Love  that  has  pur-chased  re-demp-tion  from 
of  His     love;    Saved  by  His    mer  -  cy,   up  -  held  by  His 
of  His     love;    Love  that    is  near  -  est  when  earth  joys  are 
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Love 

Tell 

Light 
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makes  hap  -  py  the  spir  -  it  with  -  in.  Love  that  will 
the  good- ness  we  con  -  stant - ly  share;  FilPd  with  His 
our    path-way    by  clouds   0  -  ver  -  cast;    Love  that    will 
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help  us  our  conquest  to  win, 
full  -  ness,  no  long-er  for-bear, 
bring  us    to     glo  -  ry    at   last. 
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Go  tell  the  world  of  His  love. 
Go  tell  the  world  of  His  love. 
Go   tell  the  world  of  His     love. 
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king-dom  of    Je  -  sus  the  Lord,    Go  tell  the  world  of  His    love, 

CopTTlght,  1833,  by  Wm.  J.  Eirkpatrick.  Used  by  per. 


Go  Tell  the  World  of  His  Love. 


CHORUS. 


n.s. 


Go  tell  the  world,Go  tell  the  world,Go  tell  the  world  of  His  love,  . 

of  His  love. 
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JOHN  Burton. 


Savior,  Take  Me. 


i 


i 
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Sav-ior,  while  my  heart  is    ten  -  der,  I  would  yield  that  heart  to  Thee; 
Take  me  now,  Lord  Je-sus,  take  me,  Let  my  wayward  heart  be  Thine, 
Send  me,Lord,wliere  Thou  wilt  send  me.  On-  ly  do  Thou  guide  my  way; 
Let  me   do    Thy  will,  or   bear    it,    I  would  know  no  will  but  Thine; 
Thine  I  am,    O    Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er.  To  Thy  serv-ice   set  a  -  part; 
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All  my  powers  to  Thee  sur-ren  -  der,  Thine  and  on  -  ly  Thine  to    be. 
Thy  de  -  vot  -  ed  serv-ant  make  me,  Fill    my  soul  with  love  di  -  vine. 
May  Thy  grace  thro'  life  at-tend  me,  Glad-ly  then  shall    I      0  -  bey. 
Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life,  or  spare  it,  I     that    life    to    Thee  re  -  sign. 
Suf  -  fer  me    to  leave  Thee  nev  -  er,  Seal  Thine  im  -  age  on  my  heart. 
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Sav  -  ior,  take  me,  Sav-ior,  take  me.  Make  and  keep  me  all  thine  own, 
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Till  Thy  per -feet  likeness  wear-ing,    I  shall  stand  be-fore  Thy  throne. 


sb«t 


=g=f=p= 


=p 


^^ 


^ 


?= 


=N=^ 


Copyright.  1898,  by  W,  H.  Doane.  Used  by  per. 


398  (100)     Rally  Round  the  Standard. 


L.  E.  Jones.  Alt. 
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1.  There  is  need   of  val-iant   sol-diers  in  the    ar  -  my    of  the  Lord, 

2.  Strongly  guarded  and   de  -  fend-ed  are  the    bat  -  tle-ments  of  sin; 

3.  All    good  an-gels  will  go  with  you,  and  the  Cap-tain  of  the  host; 
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To  ral  -  ly  round  the  standard  of  the  cross;  With  a  ho  -  ly  con  -  se- 
Oh,  ral  -  ly  round  the  standard  of  the  cross!  But  with  Christ  our  blest  Cora- 
Then,  ral-ly  round  the  standard  of  the  cross!  And  your  crown  be  gemm'd  with 


cra-tion  and  un-wav-'ring  faith  in  God,  Oh,  ral  -  ly  round  the  standard 
man-der,  we  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  shall  win;  Oh,  ral  -  ly  round  the  standard 
jew-  els  for  the  res  -  cue   of    the  lost;Then,ral  -  ly  round  the  standard 
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of  the  cross!  Round  the  standard  ral-ly,    at  the  Master's  word;  It  must 
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nev  -  er  know  de-feat  or   suf  -  fer  loss;  Round  the  standard  ral  -  ly 

-^-       ^       .pL,      .^ 


!IIU i/—l/ y- L^_y- ha >       '  P  '  & b — M^ i- 1^ — I ^ 


CoDyrlght,  1898,  by  Henry  Date. 
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Rally  Round  the  Standard 
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for  your  sov'reign  Lord;  Oh,  ral  -  ly  round  the  standard  of  the  cross 
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^    ^    ^,    ^    ^ 
Yield  not  to  Temptation. 


H.  R.  P. 


H.  R.  PALMEB. 


/  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yielding  is      sin,    Each  vict'ry  will 
'  I  Fight  man-ful-ly  on-ward,  Dark  passions  subdue,  Look    ev  -  er  to 

f  Shun   e  -  vil  com-pan-ions;  Bad  language  dis  -  dain;  God's  name  hold  in 
'  I  Be  thoughtful  and  ear-nest,  Kind-heart-ed  and  true,  Look    ev  -  er  to 

/  To  Him  that  o'er-com-eth   God  giv-eth  a    crown;  Thro'  faith  we  will 

I.  He     who  is  our  Sav-ior,  Our  strength  will  renew;Look    ev-er  to 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er    to      win.     -i 

Je  -  sus,    Omit J    He'll    car  -  ry  you    through* 

rev'rence,  Nor    take  it      in      vain.    ^ 

Je  -  sus,    Omit J    HeMl    car  -  ry  you    through* 

con-quer.  Though  oft-en  cast    down,  i 

Je  -  sus.    Omit j    He'll    car  -  ry  you    through* 
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Ask    the  Sav-ior    to    help    you,  Com-fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you, 
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He      is   will-ing    to     aid    you,    He    will    car -ry^ you    through. 


Used  by  per.  of  H.  K.  palmer,  owuer  of  copyrigUt. 
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My  Mother's  Bible. 
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M.  B.  Williams. 
DUET. 


C.  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  There's  a  dear  and  precious  book,  Tho'  it's  worn  and  faded  now,Wliich  re- 

2.  There   she  read  of   Je-sus'  love,  As  He  blest  the  children  dear.  How  He 

3.  Well,thosedaysarepastandgone,Buttheirniem'ry  lingers  still.  And  the 
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calls  the  hap-py  days  of  long  a  -  go,     When  I  stood  at  moth-er's  knee, 
suf-fer'd,  bled  and  died  up-on  the  tree.       Of  His  heav  -  y   load  of  care; 
dear  old  Book  each  day  has  been  my  guide;  And  I    seek    to  do  His  will, 
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With  her  hand  up-on  my  brow,And  I  heard  her  voice  in  gentle  tones  and  low. 
Then  she  dried  my  flowing  tear  With  her  kisses  as  she  said  it  was  for  me. 
As  my  mother  taught  me  then.  And     ev  -  er  in  my  heart  His  words  abide. 
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Blessed    book,  ....  precious   book,  .  .  .  On  thy  dear  old  tear-stain 'd 

Bless-ed  Book,  pre-cious  Book, 
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love    to     look; 
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As    I  walk  the  narrow  way  That  leads  at  last  to  the  bright  home  above. 
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Vale  of  Beulah. 
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pass-ing  down  the    val  -  ley  that  they  say    is      so   lone, 

me    the  vale   of    Beu  -  lah, 'tis     a    beau-ti-ful  way, 

shad-ow,  not     a    shad  -  ow   ev  -  er    dark-ens   the  way, 

mu  -  sic,  sweet-ly  chant  -  ed    by    the  heaven-bound  throng, 
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fmd  that  all  the  path-way  is  with  flow'rs  0  -  ver-grown: 
Sav-  ior  walks  be  -  side  me,  my  com -pan  -  ion  all  day. 
ra-diance  of  rare  glo  -  ry  shines  up  -  on  it  all  day, 
ech"Oes   down  the   val  -  ley,  and    it  cheers  me     a  -  long. 
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D.S.--Por  iAe   love-ly    land    of   Ca-naan    in    the    dis-tance    I     see. 
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Vale    of  Beu  -  lah!  Vale  of    Beu-lah!  Thou  art    pre-cious    to    me; 

J^  -g-- 


S 


t=t: 


5i=5=£ 


5EEg^ 


-p   >'  n 


± 


-y— 5? 


F=^- 


3    Day  by  day  I  feel  the  presence  of  the  dear  Savior  near. 

And  each  moment  fills  with  gladness  as  His  kind  voice  I  hear; 
For  He  comforts  and  He  helps  me  by  the  words  that  He  saith. 
And  He  kindles  love  within  me,  and  He  strengthens  my  faith. 

4.   So  I  journey  with  rejoicing  tVard  the  City  of  Light, 

While  each  day  my  joy  is  deeper,  and  the  path  grows  more  bright. 

And  I  near  the  open  portals  of  the  kingdom  above. 

For  this  highway  leads  to  Canaan,  to  the  kingdom  of  love. 

Used  by  per.  of  Henry  Date,  owner  of  copyright. 


402  (104)  When  the  Saints  are  Marching  In. 
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1.  Thro'  the  shin  -  ing    gate,  Where  the  an  -  gels   wait,  When  the 

2.  Part  -  ed  friends  shall  meet  On      the  gold  -  en    street.  When  the 

3.  Ev  -    'ry  tongue  and  race    Shall    ex  -  tol  God's  grace,  When  the 

4.  To      the  Lamb  once  slain.  But    who  lives     a  -  gain,  When  the 
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deemed  shall  come  And  be  crowned  at  home,  When  the  saints  ...  are 

robes  shall  wear,  Victors'  palms  shall  bear.  When  the  saints  ...  are 

blood-washed  throng  Shall  re  -  peat  the  song,  When  the  saints  ...  are 

of  -  fer  praise  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  days,  When  the  saints  ...  are 


When  the  saints 


marching  m.  When  the  saints  .  .  are  marching  in,  When  the 

When  t_he  saints  are  marching  in. 
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saints  .  .  are  marching  in,  What  a   won-der-ful  cho-rus 

i  When  the  saints  are  marching  in, 
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thro' the  sky  shall  ring,When  the  saints  .  .  .  are  marching  in. 
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1.  Har  -  vest-er,  har  -  vest-er,  gath  -  er  thy  sheaves,  The  Mas-ter  is 

2.  Har  -  vest-er,  har  -  vest-er,  faith  -  ful   to    God,     Go  seek  by  the 

3.  Har  -  vest-er,  har  -  vest-er,    loit  -  er    no  more,   But  think  what  the 
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way;         My     heart  o'er    its      fol    -  ly    and 
fmd  The  wheat  that   has  grain  'mid  the 

say;  Go      gath  -  er     the  sheaves  till  the 
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i   -  dle-ness  grieves, And  hours    it  has  squandered  a   -   way. 
bram-bles  that  nod, —  The  wheat  for  the  sheaves  you  would  bind, 
har  -  vest  is    o'er;     Go    work  with  the  reap-ers    to   -    day. 
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noth  -  ing  but  leaves,  O    what  shall  the    rec  -  om-pense     he? 
CHORUS.  D.  S. 


Gather,  gather,  gather  the  sheaves,Bound  in  the  harvest  by  thee;  O 
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404  (io6)   Where  His  Voice  is  Guiding. 
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1.  Hark, 'tis  the  Master!  He's  calling  you  to-day,  Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding; 

2.  New  fields  of  blessing  will  open  to  your  view,  Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding; 

3.  Whattho'  temptations  may  beckon  you  aside?  Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding; 


Look  for  His  footprints  along  the  heav'nward  way,Pollow  where  His  voice  is  guiding^ 

Seeking  His  Spirit,  your  dai-ly  strength  renew ,Pollow  where  His  voice  is  guiding. 

Un-der  His  banner  in  loy  -  al-ty    a-  bide,  Fol-low  where  His  voice  is  guiding. 
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who  lives  for-ev  -  er-more,   Trod 
ing  onward,  glad  and  free,  Sweet 
the  way  seem  hard  and  long, Faith 


this  earthly  path  be-fore, 
-    er  will  His  service  be, 
will  sing  her  cheery  song; 
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its  dangers,  knows  its  grief.  He  will  send  your  soul  re  -  lief, 
er    His  re-wards  of  love.    Foretastes  of  the  feast  a  -  bove* 
we'll  lay  the  burdens  down.  Then  the  palm,the  harp ,the  crown. 
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Follow,  fol-low  where  His  voice  is  guiding, Follow,follow  where  His  voice  is 

Fol    -    low  where  His  voice         is         guid-ing,     Fol    -    low  where  His  voice 
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guid-ing,  Fol-low  where  His  voice  is  guiding, Follow,follow,  fol-low   on. 

Fol-Iow  where      His 
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1.  More  like  Je  -  sus  would  I    be; 

2.  If      He  hears  the    ra-ven's  cry, 

3.  More  like  Je  -  sus  when    I  pray, 
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Let  my  Sav  -  ior  dwell   in    me — 
If    His    ev  -  er   watch-ful  eye 
More  like  Je-sus    day    by  day, 
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Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love- 
Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  fall. 
May    I     rest   me    by     His  side. 


-Make  me  gen  -  tie  as  a  dove; 
Sure  -  ly  He  will  hear  my  call; 
Where  the  tranquil  wa-ters  glide; 
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More  like  Je  -  sus,  while  1  go, 
He  will  teach  me  how  to  live. 
Bom  of^  Him,  thro'  grace  renewed, 


Pil  -  grim  in  this  world  be -low; 
All  my  sim-ple  tho'ts  for-give; 
By    His    love  my  will  sub-dued. 
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Poor  in  spir  -  it  would  I  be —  Let 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be —  Let 
Rich    in  faith     I  still  would  be —    Let 
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my  Sav  -  ior  dwell  in  me 
my  Sav  -  ior  dwell  in  me 
my  Sav  -  ior  dwell  in     me, 
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4o6  (io8)       I  Go  to  Prepare  a  Place. 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


1.  Bless-ed  prom-ise   of    the  Mas-ter,  faith-ful,  true  in    ev  -  'ry  line, 

2.  Ma  -  ny  sad  ones  look  with  longing  to    the  land  from  sorrow  free, 

3.  At    the  dawn-ing  of    the  morning  when  the  bells  of  heav-en  ring, 


Com  -  ing  from  a  heart  of  mer  -  cy,  spok-en    by    the  lips    di-vine, 
To  the  bright,  e  -  ter-  nal  country  just    beyond  death's  narrow  sea. 
And    the   Sav-ior  comes  in  glo  -  ry  home  His  faith-ful  ones  to  bring. 


Cheer-ing  hearts  for  comfort  seeking,  mak-ing  earth  with  hope  to  shine: 
To  the  promise  which  assures  them  that  His  own  with  Him  shall  be: 
They  will  reign  with  Him  for-ev  -  er,  'tis    the  prom-ise   of   the  King: 


and  prepare  a 


*M  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."  And  if  I     go  .  . 

**I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.'* 

**I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."  ^^^  '^    ^   20  and  prepare  a 


place  for  you,  I  will  come  a-gain,  I  will  come         a-gain  and  re- 

I    will  come  a-gain,  I  will  come  a-gain, 
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I  Go  to  Prepare  a  Place. 


ceive  you  unto  my  -  self ,  that  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be     al-so.^' 
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407  (109)   Whosoever  Will  May  Come. 


E.  W.  Chapman 
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1.  There's  a  Feast  by  Je  -  sus  spread,And  by  Him  prepared  for  all;  And  your 

2.  There's  a  Fount,  a  liv  -  ing  stream, Ev-erflowing,deep  and  wide; Come  and 

3.  There's  a  Cross  where  Jesus  died,Where  the  blood  is  flowing  free,  Where  is 
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Lord   in  -  vit-eth    you  (in  -  vit  -  eth  you);  Will  yoii  heed  His  loving   call? 

drink,  ye  thirst-y   souls(  ye  thirst -y  souls).  Of   the  pure,  life-giv-ing  tide. 

cleans-ing  for  the   soul  (the  sin-sick  soui),  Per-fect  peace  and  pur-i    -  ty. 


Who  -  so-ev  -  er  will  may  come, 


may  come, 

-^  -^  -m-  -^•-#- 


Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come; 

may  come; 
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Will  you  heed  the  Savior's  call(iov  -  ing  call  )?  Who-so-ev-er  will  may  come. 
To  the  fountain,  deep  and  wide(deep  and  wide),  Who-so-ev-er  will  may  come. 
Will  you  come  for  pur-i  -  ty  (pur  - 1  -  ty  )?  Who-so-ev-er  will  may  come. 
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Seeds  of  Promise. 
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1.  Oh,      scatter  seeds  of    loving  deeds  A-long  the  fer  -  tile  field, 

2.  Tho'  sown  in  tears  thro'  weary  years,The  seed  will  surely  live; 

3.  The    harvest-home  of  God  will  come, And  af  -  ter  toil  and  care. 
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For  grain  will  grow  from  what  you  sow, And  fruitful  har-vest  yield. 
Tho'  great  the  cost,  it  is  not  lost.  For  God  will  fruitage  give. 
With   joy  un  -told,your  sheaves  of  gold  Will  all    be  gar-nered  there. 
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Then  day  by  day a-long  your  way,  ....   The  seeds  of 

Then  day    by  day  a-long  your  way, 
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The  seeds  of  promise  cast, the  seeds  of  promise  cast, 
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That  ripened  grain 
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from  hill  and  plain  Be  gathered  home  at  last, 
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For  God  So  Loved  the  World. 
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O  hear  the  mes-sage  glad  and  sweet!  He  who  on  Christ  be-liev-eth, 
O  hear  the  mes-sage  once  a  -  gain,  The  message  of  sal  -  va-tion, 
O  hear  the  mes-sage  fraught  with  joy!  God  His  dear  Son  has  giv-  en, 
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And  trust-eth  Him  with  all  the  heart,  E  -  ter  -  nal  life  re  - 
Of  par -don  free  to  sin-ful  men  Of  ev  - 'ry  land  and 
That  all  who  come  to    Him  in  faith  Shall  reign  with  Him  in 
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For  God  so  lov'd    the    world  That  His  on        -        -        ly 
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1.  Lis  -  ten  to   the  wondrous  sto  -  ry  Of 

2.  By  the  crys-tal  flow-  ing    riv  -  er,  All 

3.  Therewill  be  no  un-filled  long-ing,  Nor 
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ter world  a-bove; 
its  rip-pies  flashing  bright, 
an  un  -  a  -  vail-ing  pray'r; 


Tis      a    par  -  a  -  dise  of    glo  -  ry  Fiird  with  endless  peace  and  love; 

There  the  savM  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er,  Clad   in  garments  pure  and  white; 

Ev  -  'ry  heart  will  thrill  with  gladness,  Joy  will  ban-ish   pain  and  care; 


All  the  fruit-age  of  its  bow-ers,  All  its  fragrant  flow-ers  rare. 
There  are  leaves  of  wondrous  heal  -  ing  Growing  by  the  riv  -  er  -  side. 
There  the  seek-er  finds  his  treas-ure,  There  the  pilgrim  finds  his  goal. 
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All       its  rich    delights  are  prom-ised 

Per  -  feet  health  and  beauty    yield-ing 

God   will  sat  -  is  -  fy    His  chil  -  dren 
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To  the  saints  who  gather  there. 

Un  -  to  those  who  there  a-bide. 

In  the  home-land  of  the  soul 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu 

Hal    -  le  -  lu 


jah  for 

jah    for      the  pros-pect!  Hal 
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le    -  lu    -  jah    for      the    pros-pect 
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Hallelujah  for  the  Prospect! 
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That  when    du      -       -       -      ty's  path    is      trod, 

That     when       du  -  ty's  path      is      trod,       That  when      du  -  ty's  path       is   trod. 
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We  shall  dwell a  -  mid  the  splen  -  dors 

We     shall  dwell     a  -  mid      the  splen-dors,  We    shall  dwell      a  -  mid     the  splen-dors 
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Of  the    par       -       -       -        a-dise  of    God. 

Of     the      par  -  a  -  dise      of       God,         Of    the       par    -  a  -  dise       of    God. 
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411   ("3) 

Wm.  Hunter, 
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Vm  Going  Home. 


Wm.  Miller. 


r  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  Nor  pain, nor  death  can  enter  there; 
*  I  Its  glittering  tow'rs  the  sun  outshine,  That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
^   r  Pm going  home^r ingoing  home^  P ingoing  home  to    die  no  more! 
'  \  To  die  no  ntore^  to  die  no  more,  I'm  going  home  to    die  no  more! 
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2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heav'nly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  [flow; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


412  (114)  Stepping  in  the  Light. 

E.  E   Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


Try  -  ing    to  walk  in   the  steps  of   the  Sav-ior,  Try  -  ing    to 
Press-ing  more  closely    to  Him  who  is   lead  -  ing,  When  we  are 
Walking    in  foot-steps  of  gen  -  tie    for-bear-ance,  Foot-steps  of 
Try  -  ing    to  walk  in   the  steps  of   the  Sav  -  ior,   Up-ward,  still 
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fol-low  our  Savior  and  King;  Shaping  our  lives  by  His  bless-ed  ex- 
tempted  to  turn  from  the  way; Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  de- 
faithfulness,  mercy,  and  love.  Looking  to  Him  for  the  grace  free-ly 

upward  we'll  follow  our  Guide;  When  we  shall  see  Him,"theKing  in  His 

_^_   _fC  _^_ 


mm^^^^^m 


a^^^ 


i^=^ 


-k-t?- 


CHORUS. 


am-ple,    Happy,  how  happy ,the  songs  that  we  bring, 
fend  us,  Happy,  how  hap-py,  our  praises  each  day.  How  beautiful  to 
.  promised, Happy,  how  hap-py,  our  jour-ney  a-  bove. 
beauty,"  Happy,  how  hap-py,  our  place  at  His  side. 

•!•-   -!•-  -!*-    -P-  -F-   -     «     J      J"  J^  ^    -f^      -P-|*-l«-' 


-J^=^- 


:t=t 


:£=?=?=# 


:B^~y: 


mM 


m^ 


=t 


-v-v- 


:tctct2=^ 


m 


pSizSTSti=i^ 


walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Savior,Stepping  in  the  light.Stepping  in  the  light; 


How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Savior,Led  in  paths  of  light' 
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413  (1X5) 


Footsteps  of  Jesus. 


Mary  B.  C   Slade. 


A.  B.  Everett. 


1.  Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we  heard  Thee  call-ing,  Come,  fol-low    me! 

2.  Tho'  they  lead  o'er  the  cold,dark  mountains,Seek  -  ing  His  sheep; 

3.  If     they  lead  thro'  the  tern  -pie    ho  -  ly,  Preaching  the  word; 

4.  Tho',  dear  Lord,  in  Thy  path-way  keep-ing.  We      fol-low  Thee 

5.  If      Thy    way  and  its    sor-rows  shar-ing,  We      go    a  -  gain, 
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And  we    see  where  Thy  foot-prints  falling    Lead    us     to    Thee. 
Or     a  -  long    by      Si  -  lo  -  am's  fountains,  Help  -  ing  the    weak. 
Or    in    homes  of    the  poor  and  low  -  ly,     Serv  -  ing  the    Lord. 
Thro'  the  gloom  of  that  place  of  weep-ing,    Geth-sem  -  a   -    ne! 
Up    the  slope    of    the  hill  -  side,  bear-ing     Our  cross    of     pain. 
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Foot  -  prints  of        Je    -  '  sus,  that    make    the    path  -  way  glow; 
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We  will    fol  -  low    the  steps  of    Je  -  sus  wher  -  e'er  they   go. 
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6  By  and  by,  through  the  shining  por- 

Turning  our  feet,  [tals 

We  shaU  walk,  with  the  glad'immor- 

Heaven's  golden  street.       [tals. 


7  Then  at  last,when  on  high  He  sees  us, 
Our  journey  done, 
We  will  rest  where  the  steps  of  Jesus 
End  at  His  throne. 
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414  ("6)     Lay  Hold  on  the  Life-Line. 


E.  A.  H. 

UNISON. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  O    ye  who  are  drifting  on  the  swift  tides   of     sin,   Near,  near  is  the 

2.  See!  there  is  a  signal  gleaming  bright  from  the  shore;  Hark!  voices  are 

3.  Soul,you  are  in  reach  of  safety,  helpers_are_near;  This  faith  should  your 
INST. 


satety 


life-boat!  Will  ye  not  en  -  ter  in?  Wildstorms  are  around  you  raging, 
call  -  ing  ^mid  the  loud  tem-pest's  roar;  Look!  there  is  a  life-line  floating 
courage  strengthen — lo!  God    is    here;  While  now  there  is  hope  of  rescue, 
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why     then  de-lay?    Why  do  you  not  grasp^the  line  for  rescue  to-day? 
close     by  your  side,  This,  this  is  your  only  hope,there's  no  help  beside. 
reach  forth  the  hand,  Lay  hold  on  the  life-line  at  the  dear  Lord's  command. 
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/Lay  hold  on  the  life-line!  Lay  hold  on  the  life-line!  Christ  can  save  the 
I  Lay  hold  on  the  life-line!  Lay  hold  on  the  life-line!  Je  -  sus  Christ  can 
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per  -  ish-ing  from  sinking  'neath  the  wave;  j  ^^  j^^^  p^^.^  ^^  'g^^; 
res -cue  you,  for    {Omit.) J 
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J.  W.  V. 


Looking  This  Way. 
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O  -  ver  the    riv  -  er,    fac  -  es     I       see, 
Fa-therand  moth-er,  safe    in   the    vale, 
Brother  and  sis  -  ter,  gone  to  that    clime. 
Sweet  little  dar  -  ling,  light  of   the    home, 
Je  -  sus  the  Sav-ior,  bright  Morning  Star, 
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Fair   as    the  morn-ing. 
Watch  for  the  boat-man 
Wait  for  the  oth  -  ers, 
Look-ing  for  some  one, 
Look-ing  for  lost  ones 
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look-ing  for 
wait   for  the 
com-ing  some  - 
beck  -  on  -  ing 
stray-ing    a   - 
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me;  Free  from  their  sor  -  row,  grief,  and  de  -  spair, 

sail,  Bear-ing    the  loved  ones    o  -  ver  the    tide, 

time-,  Safe  with  the  an  -  gels,  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

come;  Bright  as    a    sun  -  beam,  pure  as  the    dew, 

far;  Hear  the  glad  mes  -sage;  why  will  you  roam  ? 
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Waiting  and  watch-ing      pa-tient-ly      there.        ^    ^ 

In  -  to     the  har  -  bor,    near  to  their    side. 

Watching  for  dear  ones  wait-ing  be   -  low.      Looking  this  way,  yes, 

Anx-ious-ly   look  -  ing,  moth-er,  for       you. 

Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing,  '*Sin-ner,  come  home.'' 


Je-  sus    IS    call  -  mg 
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looking  this  wav;  Loved  ones  are  waiting, looking  this  way;  Fair  as  the 


morning,  bright  as  the  day,  Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry, looking  this  way. 
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Hosanna!    Hosanna! 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  **Ho  -  san-na!  ho  -  san-na!''  the  children  were  singing,  Sing-ing  in 

2.  Ho  -  san-na!  ho  -  san-na!    the  birds  in  the  wild-wood  Hon-or  their 

3.  Ho  -  san-na!  ho  -  san-na!    the  palm  waved  before  Him,6reeii,bud-(iing 
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'Ho  -  san  -  na!  ho  -  san-na!"  glad 
Ho  -  san  -  na!  ho  -  san-na!  the 
Ho  -  san  -  na!  ho  -  san-na!     we. 


Zi    -  on,   the    cit  -  y    so     fair;  ' 
Mak-er    with  car -ols  of    glee; 
branches  were  strewn  in  His  way; 
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ech  -  oes  were  ring-ing,  Cheer  -  i  -  ly 
voic  -  es  of  childhood  Blend  in  a 
too,  would  a-dore  Him,  Grate-ful  -  ly 


float-ing  up  -  on    the  soft  air. 
chorus  more  joy  -  ous  and  free, 
bringing  love's  offering  to-day. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  blos-soms  the  breez-es    per  -  fum-ing,    Sprang  at  His 

"Who's  this  that  com-eth,  so  meek  and  so    low  -  ly ?"  Mul  -  ti  -  tudes 

Glo  -  ry    for  -  ev    -  er    to    Thee,  ris  -  en    Sav  -  ior!    Still  in    Thy 
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feet,    as   the  Mas  -  ter  passed  by;     But     lil  -  ies  far   sweet-er   for 
ques-tion;  and  chil - dren    re-ply,"'Tis     Je-susof    Naz  -  a-reth, 
tern  -  pie   the    lit  -  tie  ones  sing;    Now  smile  on  our  prais-es    and 


^S-g 


^^^s 


:f? — 9- 


3^=4: 


^= 


_«! m L_jaft^ 


=ff 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  per. 


Hosanna !    Hosanna i 


IS 


=!= 


55^: 


j^iJ'::^ 


Je  -  sus  are  blooming,  Wher-ev  -  er  prais  -  es   as-cend    to  the  sky. 
bless -ed  and  ho- ly,     Je  -   sus, the  Son  of  our    Fa-theron  high." 
grant  us  Thy  fa-vor;    Glo  -  ry    to  Thee,our  Re-deem-er  and  King! 
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Rejoice  Evermore. 


JOHN  Newton. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  Tho' trou-bles    as-sail,  and    dan-gers  af -fright,  Tho' friends  should  all 

2.  The  birds,with-out  barn    or  storehouse  are  fed;  From  them  let    us 

3.  When  Sa-tan    ap-pears    to  stop  up    our  path,  And   fills    us  with 

4.  He    tells  us  we're  weak, — our  hope  is  in    vain;  The  good  that  we 
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CHO. — K?5,    /    will    re-joice,    re-joice  in  the  Lord,   Yes,    I      will  re- 


fail,  and  foes  all      u  -  nite,  Yet  one  thing  se-cures  us    whatever  be- 
learn  to  trust  for  our  bread;  His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  de- 
fears,  we  tri-umph  by  faith, He   can-not  take  from  us,tho'  oft  he  has 
seek  we  ne'er  shall  ob-tain;  But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have 
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joice^    re-joice  in    the  Lord.  VeSy  I    will    re-joice^  re  -joice  in    the 
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tide,  The  prom  -  ise    as  - 
nied,  So     long     as    'tis 
tried.  The  heart-cheer-ing 
tried.  This  an  -  swers  all 


The  Lord  will  pro-vide. 
The  Lord  will  pro-vide. 
The  Lord  will  pro-vide. 


sures  us, 
writ-ten, 
promise, 
questions^  The  Lord  will  pro-vide, 
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Lord,  Will  joy    in      the    God 
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4i8  (120)     He  Never  Will  Forsake  Me. 

Jesse  p.  Tompkins.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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Je-sus  is  mine,  He  never  will  forsake  me;  Je-sus  is  mine,  no    e  -  vil 
Jesus  is  mine.  He  never  will  deceive  me;  Je-sus  is  mine,Hiswordsshall 
Je-sus  is  mine.  He  never  will  de-sert  me;  Je-sus  is  mine,  no  grief  can 
Je-sus  is  mine.  He  never  will  re-ject  me;  Je-sus  is  mine,  His  blood  will 
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can  o'er-take    me;  I      seek  His  kind  -  ly    face,    I    trust  Him  for  His 

nev  -  er  grieve  me;  I    know  His  love    is    true,  And  what  He  says, He'll 

ev  -  er  hurt     me;  For    on   His  throbbing  breast  I      can  most  sweetly 

e'er  pro-tect    me;  And  when  be-fore  the  throne,  I    shall  not  stand  a- 
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rest, 
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no,  He  never  will  forsake  me.  No,  no,  no, He  never  will  forsake 
no.  He  never  will  deceive  me.  No,  no,  no,  He  never  will  deceive 
no.  He  never  will  de-sert  me.  No,  no,  no, He  never  will  de-sert 
no.  He  never  will  re-ject  me.  No,  no,  no, He  never  will  re-ject 
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1/  1/ 

me;  No,  no,  no,    no      e  -  vil  can  o'er-take  me;  His  love  will  ev  -  er 
me;  No,  no,  no, His  words  shall  never  grieve  me;  I    know  His  love  is 
me;  No,  no,  no,    no  grief  can  ev  -  er  hurt   me;  For   on   His  throbbing 
me;  No,  no,  no.  His  blood  will  e'er  pro-tect  me;  And  when  be-fore  His 
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He  Never  Will  Forsake  Me. 
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last,  Till  all  of  earth  is  past;  O  no,  He  nev-er  will  for-sake  me. 
true.  And  what  He  says, He^U  do;  O  no,  He  nev-er  will  de-ceive  me. 
breast  I  can  most  sweetly  rest;  O  no,  He  nev-er  will  de-sert  me. 
throne,  I  shall  not  stand  a-lone;   No,    no.  He  nev-er  will  re-ject     me. 
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419  (121)         Battling  for  the  Lord. 


T   E   Perkins 
SEMI-CHORUS.  ^  CHORUS.  SEMI-CHORUS. 
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WeVe  ^list-ed   in    a    ho  -  ly  war.    Battling  for  the  Lord!  E  -   ter-nal 
We've  gird-ed  on  our  ar-mor  bright, Battling  for  the  Lord!  Our  Captain's 
We'll  stand  like  heroes  on  the  field.  Battling  for  the  Lord!  And  no  -  bly 
And  when  our  glorious  war  is  o'er,   Battling  for  the  Lord!  "We'll  shout  sal- 
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life    our  guiding  star.  Battling  for  the  Lord! 

word  our  strength  and  might, Battling  for  the  Lord!  We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes, 

fight,  but  nev-er  yield.  Battling  for  the  Lord! 

va-tion  ev  -  er- more, Battling  for  the  Lord! 
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We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes,We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes,  And  then  we'll  rest  at  home. 
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420    (122) 
L.  E.  J. 


He  Healeth  To-Day. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  As    mul  -  ti  -  tudes  thronged  the  dear    Sav  -  ior    one  day,    A 

2.  So  hearts  that     are    brok   -  en      a  -  gain  may   be  whole,  The 

3.  The  Lord    is        un-change  -  a  -  ble,      ev  -  er    the  same;    He 
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wo-man  pressed  near  to  His  side,  And  tho'  but  the  hem  of  His 
burdened  may  fmd  a  re  -  lease,  The  bat  -  tie  with  self,  and  the 
heal-  eth    to  -  day    as    of       old;      Then  seek  Him,  ye  wea-ry,  and 
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gar-ment  she  touched,  Was  filled  with  a    life  -  giv  -  ing     tide, 

tu  -  mult  with  -  in.       Be  hushed  by  His    in    -  fi  -  nite     peace, 

trust-ing  His    love,      Re  -  ceive  of    His  rich  -  es      un   -  told. 
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Touch  with  faith  the    liv    -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  Touch  and  be  made  whole; 
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Find      in  Christ    e  -  ter  -  nal  life,  And  heal  -  ing  for  thy     soul. 
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421  (123)  I  Have  Precious  News  to  Tell. 


E.  A.  H. 
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Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  1  have  precious  news  to  tell,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  Christ  has  come  with 

2.  It  was  Christ's  redemption  blood,hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!     That  re-stored  my 

3.  I  have  found  a  precious  friend,hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!     On  whose  helpl 


me  to  dwell,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  By  His  grace  and  pow^r  di-vine,  He  has 
soul  to  God,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  He   the  cleansing  stream  applied,  Flowing 
can  de-pend,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  Since  He  took  my  sins  a  -  way.  He  has 
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changed  this  heart  of  mine, And  He  whispers,"!  am  thine,"  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
from  His  wounded  side;  I  am  saved  and  jus-ti  -  lied,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
taught  me  how  to  pray,  And  to    do  His  will  each  day,     hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 


^t^n^MM^ 


^    F    I       \'T=^ 


^ 


^=S^ 


■V-T>' — ^ 


walk  the  nar-row  way.  For  He  washed 
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Hal  -    le   -  lu       -       -        -       jah!rm  re-deemM! 

Hal    -    le    -    lu  -  jahl    I'm     re-deem'd!  oh,    hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah!    I'm    re  -  deem'd! 
,,  p  .       •        m       m       m       ^       ^      -f-    -^-    -^-        m       m      ^     ^     m 

^\^k- 

w  • 

p 

pi*|*pi*'|«w)i» 

p     p     p 

m      ^          1 

*  l*Sf 

y 

r    1     1 

1             1 

J 

^ 

\/      '\/      \/      \/      '^/      ^      ]/      \/ 

k    k    k 

/                   1 

r       1             1 

^ 


Oh,  so    won       -       -      drous-ly  re-deem'd!  I'm  re 

Oh,     so    won-drous-ly    re-deem'd,  yes,  oh,  so      won  -  drous-ly      re-deem'd! 
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422  (124) 

F.  E.  B. 


Glad  Crowning  Day. 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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By  thousands  now  re-ject-ed,  By  few  is  Je  -  sus  own'd;  The 
Be  -  hold  the  Man  of  Sor-rows  In  an-guish  on  the  tree!  For 
Lay  down  your  pride  and  pleasure,  Lay  down  your  sin  and  shame;   Ac  - 
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mul  -  ti  -  tude  to  pleasure  turns  a-  way;  But  there's  a  morn  ex-pect-ed 
you  He  left  His  glorious  home  a  -  bove;  Why  longer  anguish  borrow, 
cept  the  gra-cious  of-fer  while  you  may;  There's  peace  that  passeth  measure. 
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When  He  shall  be  enthroned, The  King  Emanuel's  glorious  crowning  day. 
If  He  has  made  you  free  By  offering  up  Him-self  in  ten-der  love. 
Be-liev-ing  on  His  name,  There's  safe-ty  in  the  glorious  crowning  day. 
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That  dread-ful  day   is  com-ing,  That  fear  -  ful  day   is  com-ing;      O 
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sin-ner,  dare  you  still  de-lay?  That  joy-ful  day  is  com-ing, 

why    de-lay?  ^ 
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Glad  Crowning  Day. 
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That  hap-py  day  is  coming,  Tlie  day  of  final  summing.Glad  Crowning  Day! 
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423  V125)  Scatter  Kind  Words. 

Fanny  Bolton.  L.  E.  Jones. 
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Kind  words  will  ease  the  heart-broken,  Kind  words  will  comfort  the  sad, 
Kind  words  bring  balm  to  the  wea-ry.  Kind  words  bring  strengtli  to  the  weak. 
Kind  words  will  bring  back  the  erring.  Kind  words  the  wanderer  will  win, 
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Give  of    af-fec-tion    a     to  -  l<en,  And  mal^e  the  sor-row-ful  glad. 
Brighten  the  lives  of  the  drear -y,   Courage  to  faint-ing  ones  speak. 
Thro'  them  the  Spirit   is  stirr  -  ing  Souls  who  are  slumb'ring  in  sin. 
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Kind  words  will  comfort  the  young  and  the  old.  Like  the  sweet  fragrance  the  flowers  unfold; 
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As  you  go  on  to  the  cit  -  y  of  gold;  Scatter  kind  words  by  the  way. 
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424  (126)  I  Will  Follow  On. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Wm.  J.  KfRKPATRiCK. 
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1.  Where  my  Savior  leads  me  in  this  changing  world  below,  I  will  follow  on, 

2.  Tho' the  world  entreat   me  and  tho' pleasure  bid  me  stay,    I  will  follow  on, 

3.  Tho*  my  friends  forsake  me  and  I  seem  to  be    a  -  lone,    I  will  follow  on, 

4.  Tho^  He  leads  in  sunshine  till  I  walk  on  earth  no  more,  I  will  follow  on, 
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I  will  follow  on;  While  He  walks  before  me,tho'  the  way  I  do  not  know, 
I  will  follow  on;  Tho'  the  road  be  rugged,  and  tho'  thorny  be  the  way, 
I  will  follow  on;  Knowing  that  my  Sav-ior  can  for    ev-'ry-thing  a-tone, 
I  will  follow  on;  Or  tho'  darkness  hide  me,  till  I  reach  the  gold-en  shore. 
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I  will  follow  on,  follow  on.      Fol    -    low  on,  Fol     -     low  on, 

Fol-low   on,     fol -low  on,       I   will  fol  -  low  on. 
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Follow  where  the  Savior  in  the  way  before  has  gone,    Till    I    rest  be- 

J^    Fol -low 
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side  Him,  up  in  heaven's  golden  dawn,  I    will  fol-low  on,  fol-low  on. 

fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  on, 
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He  Has  Come. 


Mrs.  J.  H.  Knowles. 
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1.  He  has  come!  He  has  come!  My  Redeemer  has  come, He  has  tak-en  my 

2.  He  has  come!  He  has  come!  My  Love  and  my  Lord,  Ev'ry  tho't  of  my 

3.  He  has  come   to    a -bide,    And    ho  -  ly  must  be    The  place  where  my 


heart  as  His  own  chosen  home;  At  last  I  have  given  the  welcome  He  sought; 
be  -  ing  is  sway'd  by  His  word;  He  has  come,and  He  rules  in  the  realm  of  my  soul. 
Lord  deigns  to  banquet  with  me;  And  this  is  my  prayV,  Lord,  since  Thou  art  come, 
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He  has  come,  and  His  coming  all  gladness  has  bro't. 

And  His  seep  -tre  is    love;  O   bless-ed  con-troll  Joy;  joy  is  mine!  my 

Make     meet  for  Thy  presence  my  heart  as  Thy  home. 
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Sav-  ior  di-vine  Comes  to  a-bide  with  me,  with  me.      Comes  to  a-bide, 

with  me, 
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Ev-er    to     a-bide,    My  own  lov  -  ing  Savior     a  -  bid-eth  with  me. 
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Meet  Me  Over  There. 


Fannie  Bolton. 


I.  N.  MCHOSE. 
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1.  In  the  glorious  world  on  high,Fill'd  with  light  and  love  and  joy,  We  shall 

2.  Soft  will  be  the  balm-y   air     Of  the  hills  and  valleys  fair,  Rich  will 

3.  Never  tear  will  dim  the  sight.  Never  care  will  fall   to  blight,We  shall 
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gath-er     by  and  by     0  -  ver  there;  We  shall  strike  the  harp  and  sing, 
be     the  mu  -  sic  rare    0  -  ver  there;  We  shall  dasp  the  hand  and  greet 
walk  with  Christ  in  white  o  ■  ver  there;  Nc  more  wea  -  ry  will  we  rove, 
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And  make  wondrous  music  ring.  As  we  praise  our  Savior  King  o-ver  there. 

Loved  ones  on  the  golden  street,Cast  our  crowns  at  Jesus'  feet  o-ver  there. 

But,  renewed  in  youth  a-bove,  Dwell  for-ev  -  er  in  God's  love  o-ver  there. 
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Meet  me  there,  Meet  me  there.   In  that  home  so  bright  and  fair,Meet  me  there. 

Meet  me  there,        meet  me  there,  Meet  me  there, 


Meet  me  there,  meet  me  there.   And  redemption's  treasures  share  over  there. 


Meet  me  there, 


meet  me  there. 
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427  (131)  Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  ^'Tho'  your  sins  be    as  scar  -  let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow; 

2.  Hear   the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Oh,    re -turn  ye  un  -  to    God! 

3.  He'll   forgive  your  transgressions.  And    re-member  them  no    more; 
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Tho' your  sins  be  as  scar -let.  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow; 
Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you, Oh,  re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God! 
He'll  for  -  give  your  transgressions, And   re-mem-ber  them  no  more; 
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Tho'  they  be    red  . 

He     is      of    great 

"Look  un-to    Me,. 
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like  crim-son.  They  shall  be  as  wool!" 
com-pas-sion.  And  of  wondrous  love; 
ye    people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God; 
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*'Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let,  Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let, 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you, 
He'U  ^for-give  your  transgressions.  He'll  for  -  give  your  transgressions, 
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They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow.  They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow.' 
Oh,    re  -  turn    ye    un  -  to  God!  Oh,  re  -  turn    ye    un  -  to  God! 
And    re  -  mem-ber  them  no  more.  And  re  -  mem-ber  them  no  more. 
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Look  Beyond. 


WM.  J.  fClRKPATRICK. 
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1.  When  the  clouds  are  hanging  low,  Look  beyond,  look  beyond;  Soon  the 

2.  When  the  "bro-ken  cisterns"  fail,  Look  beyond,  look  beyond,  Liv-  ing 

3.  When  the  road    is  rough  and  wild,Look  beyond,  look  beyond,  God  is 
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skies  will  o  -  ver-flow  With  the  sunlight's  cheery  glow,Look  be-yond, 
fountains  glad-ly  hail,  Sparkling  springs  in  Baca's  vale,Look  be-yond, 
watching  o'er  His  child, Mer  -  cy   on  thy  pathway  smil'd,Look  be-yond, 
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look  beyond.  Hope  is  sing  -  ing  her  re-frain,  Joy  will  come  to  you  a- 
look  beyond.  Riv-ers  of  sal-va-tion  pour  From  the  Ev-er-last-ing 
look  beyond.  When  the  Pearly  Gates  unfold,  Thou  shalt  tread  the  streets  of 
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gain,  Clearest  shin  -  ing  af  -  ter  rain.  Look  beyond,  O  look 
Shore,Free-ly  drink,  and  thirst  no  more, Look  beyond,  O  look 
gold,  **Ma-ny  mansions"  there  behold,  Look  beyond,  O  look 
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be-yond. 
be-yond. 
be-yond. 
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429  (1337  "What  Will  You  Do  in  That  Day? 
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T.  B.  W. 

Tenderly.    Solo  or  Duet. 
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1.  List-en,  O    list-en    to    Je-sus,  Ten  -  der-!y  ask-ing  your  heart, 

2.  Christ  is  a    ref-uge  for  sin -ners,  Flee    to  the  arms  of  His  love; 

3.  Toiling  for  wealth  that  will  perish, Charmed  with  the  toys  that  de-cay, 

4.  Think  of  the  loved  ones  in  heaven.    In  yon-der  cit  -  y    of    light. 
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Seek-ing  to  res-cue  and  save  you, 
If    you  neg-lect  this  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Blind-ed  by  sin  and  by   fol  -  ly. 
Waiting  for  you  at   the   por-tal; 


And  His  rich  grace  to  im  -  part! 
How  can  you  meet  Him  a-bove? 
Sinning  from  day  un-to     day. 
What  if  your  soul  take  its  flight? 
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Oh!  if  His  calls  are  all  slight-ed.  And  in  your  sins  you  still  go. 
Can  you  not  give  up  your  pleasures,Turn  from  earth^s  trifles  a  -  way? 
Sin-ner,  just  think  of  the  wa  -  ges  You  for  your  sin  shall  re  -  ceive! 
Would  you  be  ready  to  greet  them, Anxious  the  gates  to  pass  thro'? 
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What  will  you  do  in  the  judg-ment,  Won-der-ful  days  of  great  woe? 
Oh!  if  you  cling  to  your  i  -  dols,  What  will  you  do  in  that  day? 
Turn  to  the  dear,  lov-ing  Sav-ior,  Humb-ly  confess  and  be  -  lieve! 
If  you  have  no  hope  in  Je  -  sus,    Sin-ner,  then,  what  will  you  do? 


CHORUS. 


Soul,  what  will  you    do  ? 
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Soul,  what  will  you      do? 
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Oh!  what  will  you  do         In  that  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  day? 
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430  (134)      Trust  and  Be  Encouraged. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


1.  Trust,  for    the  Lord  is  with  thee,  be    not     a  -  fraid;  He  will  help  and 

2.  His      love    will  never   fail    us,  nor    us     for-sake;   His    e  -  ter-nal 

3.  He    strews  the  way  be-fore  us  with  rich  sup-plies;    For  the  poor  and 

4.  Faith  brings  the  vie  -to  -  ry  each  pass-  ing    hour,         Girdijig  us  with 
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He  will  strengthen,  be   not  dis-mayed;  He    ev  -  er  will   up-hold  thee 
cov  -  e  -  nant  He    nev  -  er  will  break;  Safe  are  the  prom-is  -  es,  and 
need-y     liv-ing  streams  will  a  -  rise;    For    all    the  sad  and  sin-ful 
cour-age  and  with  con  -  quer-ing  pow'r,  Keep-ing  our  spir-its   ho  -  ly 
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with  His  right  hand;  Thou  art  called  and  chosen  in  His  presence  to  stand, 
sweet  is  His  Word;  So  we  trust  with  confidence  in     Je-sus  the  Lord, 
grace  will  be  found;  For  the  faint  and  feeble  perfect  strength  will  abound, 
and  free  from  blame, Helping  us  to   o  -  ver-comethe  world  in  His  name. 
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and    be    en  -  cour     -       -     aged, 

Trust    and       be       en  -  cour -aged.  Trust  and      be    en  -  cour  -  aged, 
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Trust  .  ;  .  inX:hrist  the  Lord; 

Trust  In  Christ  the  Lord.in  Christ  the  Lord; 
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Trust  in  Jesus  and  His  Word. 
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431  (135)   Wilt  Thou  be  Made  Whole? 

W.  J.  K.  Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Hear  the  footsteps  of  Je-sus,  He  is  now  passing  by,  Bearing  balm  for  the 

2.  Tis  the  voice  of  the  Savior,  Whose  mer-ci-ful  call  Freely  of-fers  sal- 

3.  Are  you  halting  and  struggling,  O'erpow'red  by  your  sin?  While  the  waters  are 

4.  Bless-ed  Sav-ior,  as-sist  us    To  rest  on  Thy  Word;Letthe  soul-healing 
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wounded.  Healing  all  who  ap-ply;  As  He  spake  to  the    sufferer   Who 
va  -  tion  To       one  and  to    all;    He    is  now  beckoning  to  Him  Each 
troubled,  Can  you  not  en-ter  in?  Lo,  the  Sav-ior  stands  waiting  To 
pow  -  er   On  us  now  be  outpoured;  Wash  away  ev  -  'ry    sin-spot.  Take 


lay     at  the  pool,  He  is    saying  this  moment,**Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?'' 

sin -taint-ed  soul,  And       lov-ing-ly   ask-ing,*'Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?'' 

strengthen  your  soul, He  is    ear-nest-ly  pleading, "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?'' 

per  -  feet  con-trol.  Say  to  each  trusting  spir-it,  **Thy  faith  makes  thee  whole." 
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D.  S, -cleansing  wave  roll;  Step  in  -  to  the    current  and  thou  shall  be  whole. 
CHORUS. 
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Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?  O  come,  weary 


5uf-f'rer,0  come,sin-sick  soul;  See,the  life-stream  is  flowing,  Seethe 
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rfomeward  Bound. 


W.  F.  Warren. 
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1.  Out    on     an    0  -  cean  all  boundless  we  ride,  We're  homeward  bound, 

2.  Wild-ly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as     it  roars, We're  homeward  bound, 

3.  In   -   to    the  har- bor  of  heav'n  now  we  glide.  We're  home  at  last, 
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home-ward  bound;  Tossed  on  the  waves  of     a  rough,  rest-less  tide, 
home-ward  bound;  Look!  yon-der    lie  the  bright,  heav-en  -  ly  shores, 
home    at     last;     Soft  -  ly    we  drift    on    its  bright  sil-ver  tide, 


-t 


>-^-^ 


X 


=^^=^ 


^^ 


i 


%h 


-Jsx=^ 


^^=^^^=^=^:^-^=^ 


% 


4=^2atr: 


^sg 


^:i=^ 


We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound.  Far  from  the  safe,  quiet  harbor  we 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound.  Steady,  O  pilot!  stand  firm  at  the 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at    last.    Glo-ry  to  God!  all  our  dangers  are 


rode,  Seek-ing  our  Fa-ther's  ce  -  les  -  tial  a  -  bode,  Prom-ise  of 
wheel,  Stead-y!  we  soon  shall  out-weath-er  the  gale;  Oh,  how  we 
o'er,     We  stand  se  -  cure  on     the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  shore;  Glo  -  ry     to 


which  on  us  each  He  be-stowed;  We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound, 
fly  'neath  the  loud-creak-ing  sail;  We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound. 
God!  we  will  shout  ev  -  er-  more,  We're  home  at  last,  home    at    last. 
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I  Belong  to  Him. 
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1.  These  two  lit-tle  hands  were 

2.  These  two  lit  -  tie  feet  were 

3.  These  two  lit  -  tie  lips   were 

4.  These  two  lit  -  tie  ears  were 

5.  These  two  lit  -  tie  eyes  were 
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-  en,    Will-ing  -  ly    to      0  -  bey, 
•  en.    On  -  ly  kind  words  to  say, 

en,     Nev-er    to    try    to     hear 
en,    Nev-er    to    look  at   wrong, 
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To      do      lit  -  tie  things  for      Je  -  sus, 
And  hast-  en    on    lov  -  ing      er  -  rands, 
And  nev  -  er    to   talk     of       e  -  vil. 
Bad  words  that  are  sometimes  spok-en 
But  stud  -  y    the  words  of        Je-sus; 

N     N    fe  ;^  ^  .    -- 

Thro'      all     this    day. 
Thro'      all     this    day. 
Thro'      all     this    day. 
To         play-mates  dear. 
This    makes  me  strong. 
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For       1        be -long    to      Him,        Yes,    I        be  -  long    to      Him; 
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These  two   lit-tle  hands  for    Je  -  sus. 
These  two   lit  -  tie  feet  for    Je  -  sus. 
These  two   lit  -  tie  lips  for    Je  -  sus. 
These  two   lit  -  tie  ears  for    Je  -  sus. 
These  two   lit-tle  eyes  for    Je  -  sus. 

For    I 
For    I 
For    I 
For    I 
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be-long    to    Him. 
be-long    to    Him. 
be-long    to    Him. 
be-long    to    Him. 
be-long    to    Him. 
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Note: — Children  may  be  taught  to  present  hands, 
each  is  referred  to  in  the  song. 
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look  at  feet,  touch  lips^  ears  and  eyes,  as 
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Oh,  It  is  Wonderful. 


E.  C.  Green.    Alt. 
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Can       it    be  that  Je-sus  bought  me,  And  on  the  hallowed  cross  a  - 
Praise  His  name, He  sought  and  found  me,Sav'd  me  from  wandering  and 
It       was  years  He  had  been  waiting,  Waiting  the  dawning  of  the 
From  that  hour  He  has  been  seeking  How  He  may  fill  me  with  His 
As  I  think  of      all,  I    mar  -  vel  Why  in  such  pa-tience  He  my 
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toned     for    me.  Loved  me,  chose  me  ere     I  knew  Him?  Oh,  what  a 
brought  me  near;  Dai  -  ly    now  His  grace  be  -  stow-ing,    Je  -  sus  is 
pre  -  cious  hour.  When  I  should  at    last    be    yield-ing,    Yielding  to 
pre  -  cious  love.  How   He  may  thro'  grace  transform  me,  Meet  for  the 
good  has  sought.  And    bestowed  His  grace  up  -  on    me.    And  in   my 
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precious,  precious  Friend  is  He! 

grow-ing  un  -  to     me  more  dear. 

Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  ransom'd  pow'r.      Oh,  it  is  won-der-ful,  very,  very 

fel  -  low-ship   of    saints  a  -  bove. 

spir  -  it  such  a  change  has  wrought. 
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wonderful,  All  His  grace  so  rich  and  free!  1 


Omit J  That  my  Savior  so  loves  me! 
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435  (139)         Jesus  Will  Help  You. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  The    Sav  -  ior    is    call  -  ing  you,    sin  -  ner—  Urg  - 

2.  Thro'  Him  there  is    life     in     be  -  liev  -  ing;  Sin   - 

3.  The    Sav  -  ior    is    call  -  ing  you,  wan  -  d'rer —  Points 

4.  There's  dan-ger  in  long  -  er    de   -   lay  -  ing.  Swift  ■ 
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now  to  draw    nigh;  He    asks  you  by   faith   to    re  -  ceive  Him; 

why  will  you    die  ?  Ac  -  cept  Him  by  faith  as  your  Sav  -  ior; 

man-sions  on  high;  Re  -  turn    to   the  path  that  leads  homeward; 

moments  pass  by;  If      now  you  will  come,  there  is  mer  -  cy; 
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Je  -  sus  will  help  if  you  try.        Je  -  sus  will  help  you,  Je  -  sus  will 
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help  you,    Help  you  with  grace  from  on  high;    The  weak  -  est  and 
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poor-est  the   Sav  -  ior    is    call-ing;    Je  -  sus  vvill  help  if  you  try. 
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436  (140)    Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 


W.  A.  O. 
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1.  Sweet  are  the  prom-is  -  es,    Kind   is    the  word,  Dear-er  far  than 

2.  Sweet   is    the  ten-der  love  Je-sus  hath  shown,  Sweeter  far  than 

3.  List      to  His  loving  words,**Come  un-to  me,"    Wea-ry,  heav-y 
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a  -  ny  mes-sage  man    ev  -  er  heard;  Pure  was  the  mind  of  Christ, 
a  -  ny  love  that  mortals  have  known;  Kind    to   the  err-ing   one, 
lad-en,  there  is  sweet  rest  for  thee;    Trust   in  His  prom-is  -  es, 
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Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex-am-ple  is,  and  pat-tern  for  me. 
Faith-ful  is  He;  He  the  great  ex-am-ple  is,  and  pat-tern  for  me. 
Faith-ful  and  sure;  Lean  upon  thy  Savior,  and  thy  soul  is   se-cure. 
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Where He  leads  I'll    fol 

Where       He  leads  I'll      fol  -  low.  Where      He  leads  I'll      fol  -  low, 
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low, 
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Fol        -        low  all  the  way,  Follow  Jesus  ev'ry  day. 

Fol-low  all  the  way,    yes,  follow  all    the  way. 
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Some  of  These  Days* 


F.  L.  S.  and  E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Some  of  these  days  the  skies  will  be  brighter;  Some  of  these  days  the 

2.  Some  of  these  days,  in    des-erts  up-springing,  Fountains  will  flash,while 

3.  Some  of  these  days  we'll  bur- y  our   sor-row;  Out    of    the    fu-ture, 

4.  Some  of  these  days  God's  wondrous  salvation  Will,  in    its  love,  em- 
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burdens  be  light  -  er;  Hearts  will  be  happier,  souls  will  be  whit  -  er,^ 
joy-bells  are  ring-ing.  Earth  will  be  full    of     joy  and   of  sing  -  ing, 
light  we  may  bor-row;  There  will  be  joy  and  hope   in  the   mor  -  row, 
brace  ev-'ry  na-tion;  All  then  shall  hail  our  King's  cor-o  -  na  -  tion, 
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Some  of  these  days, Some  of  these  days.  Some  of  these  days  all  sin  will  be 
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banished,Some  of  these  days  all     e  -  vil  have  vanished, Earth  will  be 
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brighter,hearts  will  be  lighter.  Souls  will  be  whiter  Some  of  these  days. 
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438  (142)     Be  Ready  When  He  Comes. 


L.  E.  J. 


^— ^->- 


± 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Do  you  love  the  serv-ice    of  the  King?  Can  you  from  the  heart  His 

2.  Are  your  ma-ny  sins  all  wash'd  a-way?  Are  you  walking  in  the 

3.  Do  you  tru-ly  love  the    Ho  -  ly  One?  Day  by  day  is  some  new 
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prais  -  es  sing  ?  Have  you  gath-ered  gold  -  en  sheaves   to  bring 

light     al-way?     Do  you    ev  - 'ry   mo  -  ment  watch   and  pray, 

vie  -  fry  won?      Is    His   will  each  mo -ment     in      you  done? 
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wait-ing, 


To      your  Mas-ter,  should  He  come  ?  Read-y, 
Read  -  y,    wait-ing,should  He  come? 

Are       you  read  -  y, should  He  come?    Read-y      be,  and  wait  -  ing,  watching, 


P_ip_u-u=£^^^=^^ 


Watch-ing    for    the  com-ing     of    the    King    of    kings   to    reign; 

--•-  ^  ^  ^  i^  ^  y  ^  ."-r  f^  -g-  -r   T; 


^ 


^fe^J 


>^»-^ 


)y-  k      k: 


g 


S^ 


;l^F^: 


^ 


:ts=:i^ 


s^-^ 


-« 3^ 


■^^ d ^ ^- 


Read-y,  wait-ing,  Read-y  when  he  comes    a  -  gain. 

Read-y    be,  and  wait  -  ing,  watching, 
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Only  Christ  Can  Save. 


W.  S.  MARTIN. 
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1.  Weeping  will    not  save  you;    Tho'  you  weep  for    days  and  years, 

2.  Working  will    not   save  you;    Tho'  you    toil  with  might  and  main, 

3.  Waiting  will    not   save  you;    You   will    nev  -  er     bet  -  ter    be, 
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Tho'  you  shed  most    bit -ter  tears,  This  will  not      re-move  your  fears; 
This  will   not    re-move  your  stain,  For  you  must    be  born    a  -  gain; 
Tho'  you  wait    e   -   ter-nal  -  ly,     On  -  ly  Christ  can  make  you  free; 

•*-«<H -t=^- i-l 1 1 r h— 
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Weeping  will  not  save  you.  Christ       alone  can  save  from  sin, 

Working  will  not  save  you. 

Wait-ing  will  not  save  you.  Christ  a  -  lone  can  save     from      sin.can  save  from  sin, 
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Christ  a  -  lone  can  make  you  clean,  Naught         that 

Christ  a  -  lone  can      make_-      you  clean,  can  make  you  clean,  Naught  that  you  have 
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you  have  done  or  been,  On       -       ly  Christ  can  save  you. 

done    or         been,  have  done  or  been,    On  -  ly  Christ  can  save  you,  can  save  you. 
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Wonder  of  Wonders. 


I.  N.  MCHOSE. 


I.  N.  McHOSE. 
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1.  Won-der   of  won-ders  that    Je-sus  loves  me, 

2.  Won-der   of  won-ders,  He   car-eth    for   me, 

3.  Won-der   of  won  -  ders, Christ  suffered  for  me, 

4.  Won-der   of  won-ders  that   Je-sus  saves  me, 

Jfei-^ ^ .- ^ i^—m ^-^ — 


c~rx 


Je  -  sus  loves  me, 
Car-eth   for  me, 
Suffered  for  me, 
Je-sus  saves  me. 
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Je  -  sus  loves  me!  Wonder  of  wonders,0  how  can  it   be?  Jesus  loves 
Car-eth  for   me!  Wonder  of  wonders, His  goodness  I  see,  Dai-ly  He 
Suffered  for   me!  Wonder  of  wonders, O  how  could  it  be?  Suffered  for 
Je-sus  saves  me!  Wonder  of    all  that  He  died  on  the  tree.  Died  to  save 


-fe- 


e  -  ven  me! 
cares  for  me! 
e  -  ven  me! 
e  -  ven   me! 


E-ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Je-sus  loves  e-ven  me; 

E-ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Careth  for  e  -  ven  me; 

E-ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Suffered  for  e  -  ven  me; 

E-ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Jesus  saves  e  -  ven  me; 
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Wonder  of  wonders,  O  how  can    it    be?  Je-sus  loves  e-ven  me! 

Wonder  of  wonders.  His  goodness  I  see,  Dai-ly  He  cares  for  nie! 

Wonder  of  wonders,  O  how  could  it    be?  Suffered  for  e  -  ven  me! 

Wonder  of  all  that  He  died  on  the  tree.  Died  to  save  e  -  ven  me! 
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God's  Promises. 
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1.  Oh,   glo-rious  prom-is  -  es    of   God!  Each  one       a  price-less  gem! 

2.  No    fail  -  ure    in  His  prom-is  -  es,     But  stead-fast,  firm  and  sure, 

3.  Be  -  liev  -  ing  them  the  Spir-if  s  pow'r  Re  -  news  and  pu    -  ri  -  fies. 
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The  rich  -  est  diamonds  of  the  earth  Are  naught  compared  to  them; 
The  Word  of  our  unchanging  God  For  -  ev  -  er  shall  en -dure. 
Thro' Christ's  all-cleansing, precious  blood^Our   per  -  feet  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
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Most  bless  -  ed  boon  to  mor-tals  giv*n,  To  cheer  life's  drear-y  way; 
Tho'  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  a-way,  And  all  we  love  may  die, 
Oh,      glo-rious  leg  -  a  -  cy    of  heav'n,  So    rich,    so  vast  and  free, 


Bright  lights  let  down  to  show  the  path  To  ev  - 
God's  prom  -  is  -  es  to  us  re-main,— On  these 
These    pre-cious  prom-is  -  es    di  -  vine,   Se  -  cur  - 
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er  -  last  -  ing  day. 
we   may     re  -  ly. 
ing    all      to    me. 
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D.  S. — these  Pm  rich^with  these  se  -  cure,  While  end- 
CHORUS. 
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of  my     soul;  With 


Sweet  prom-is  -  es!  God's  prom-is-es!  Dear  treasures 
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442  (146)      'Tis  Sabbath  In  My  Soul. 


F.  G.  Burroughs. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 
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1.  "We  who  have  be-lieved  do  en  -  ter    in  -  to  rest;"  Not  an   anx-ious 

2.  "We  who  have  be-lieved  do  en  -  ter    in  -  to  rest;"  Oh,  how  free  we 

3.  "We  who  have  be-lieved  do  en  -ter    in  -  to  rest;"  Ev-'ry    day  is 
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care  dis-turbs  the  trustful  breast;  From  all  un  -  be  -  lief  for  -  ev  -  er  - 
are  from  all  that  once  depressed!  What  a  blessed  fore-taste  of  the 
ho  -  ly,    ev  -  'ry  hour  is    blest;    Ef-fort  ceas-ing,  rest-ing  now  in 


d^-fe-f-g^ 


more  we  cease, Kept  by  pow'r  di  -  vine  in  sweet  and  per-fect  peace, 
peace  to  come,  Where  we  all  shall  gath  -  er  in  our  heav'nly  home! 
God   are      we;  To  His  name  the   glo  -  ry      ev  -  er-more  shall  be. 
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CHORUS. 
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Bless-ed   rest.  Oh, this  is  blessed  rest!  Tho'  the  waves  of  trouble  roll. 

Blessed  rest,    Oh,     this  is  blessed  resti     Tho'  the  waves,the  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
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Faith  hasreachM  the  haven  of  the  blest,Tis  Sabbath,  Sabbath  in  my  soul 

Faith  has  reach'd  th^   havenof  the  blest; 'Tis 
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443  (147)         Jesus  is  Able  to  Save. 
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1.  Sin  •  ner,  un-done  thy  con  -  di  -  tion,  Thou  art  of    Sa  -  tan  the 

2.  If    thou  wilt  seek  Him  in    ear  -  nest,  Thou  His  for-give-ness  shalt 
}.  How  He,  on  Cal  -  va-ry's  moun  -tain,  Pray'd  for  His  foes, and  for- 
4.  Think  how  the  mighty  Re  -  deem  -  er     Triumphed  o'er  death  and  the 


^^^ 


slave;  Yet  thou  canst  hope  for  sal  -  va-  tion;  Je  -  sus  is  a  -  ble  to 

have;  Thou  shalt  be  freed  from  thy  bondage;  Je  -  sus  is  a  -  ble  to 

gave!  He    will  not  slight  thy  pe  -  ti  -  tion;  Je  -  sus  is  a  -  ble  to 

grave;  Seek  Him,oh,seek  Him  or   per  -  ish!  Je  -  sus  is  a-  ble  to 
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save 

a  -  ble     to    save. 
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A  -  ble  to     save,  .... 

A  -  ble     to   save, 
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Je-sus  is     a  -  ble   and  willing  to     save,      A  -  ble  to   save,  .  .  . 

A  -  ble  to  save. 


ble  to 


a  -  ble    and    will  -  ing    to  save. 
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Wonderful  Peace. 


W.  D.  CORNELL.  Alt. 
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1.  Far  a  -  way    in  the    depths  of  my    spir  -  it    to-night,  Rolls  a 

2.  What  a  treas-ure    I     have     in  this  won-der-ful  peace,  Bur  -  ied 

3.  I    am    rest  -  ing  to-  night    in  this  won-der-ful  peace,  Rest-ing 

4.  And  me-thinks  when  I  rise      to  that  Cit  -  y  of  peace,  Where  the 

5.  Ah!        soul,  are  you    here  with-out  com-fort  or    rest,    March-ine 
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mel    -  o  •  dy  sweeter  than  psalm;  In    ce  -  les  -  tial  like  strains  it  un- 
deep    in  the  heart  of    my  soul;     So  se-cure  that  no  pow  -  er   can 
sweet -ly   in    Je  -  sus'  con-trol;      For  I'm  kept  from  all  dan-ger  by 
Au  -  thor  of  peace  I    shall  see,  That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 
down  the  rough  pathway  of  time?    Make     Je-sus  your  friend  ere  the 


ceas  -  ing  -  ly    falls  O'er  my  soul    like  an     in  -  fi  -  nite    calm, 
mine    it      a  -  way.  While  the  years  of    e    -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     roll, 
night  and    by   day.  And  His    glo  -  ry   is    flood -ing  my     soul, 
ran  -  somed  will  sing.    In  that  heav  -  en  -  ly    king-dom  shall  be: — 
shad-ows  grow  dark;    Oh,  ac-cept  this  sweet  peace  so  sub  -  lime. 
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Peace!  peace!  Wonderful  peace,  Coming  down  from  the  Father  above;  Sweep 
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o-ver  my  spir-it  for-ev-er,    I  pray,  In    fathomless  billows  of  love. 
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445  (M9;        My  Savior  First  of  All. 
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I.*  When  my  life  work  is  end-ed,  and  I  cross  the  swelling  tide,  When  the 

2.  Oh,   the  soul-thrill-ing  rapture  when  I  view  His  blessed  face,  And  the 

3.  Oh,   the  dear  ones  in  glo-ry,  how  they  beckon  me  to  come, And  our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates  to   the  cit  -  y   in    a   robe  of  spotless  white,  He  will 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see;  I  shall  know  my  Redeemer  when  I 
lus-ter  of  His  kindly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
parting  at  the  riv-er     I    re  -  call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  Eden  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ever  fall;  In  the  glad  song  of  a  -  g^s  I  shall 
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reach  the  oth-er  side.  And  His  smile  will  be  the  first  to  welcome  me. 
^er-cy,  love,  and  grace, That  prepare  for  me   a  mansion  in    the  sky. 
sing  my  welcome  home;  But  I    long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of  all. 
min  -  gle  with  delight;    But  I    long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of  all. 
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I  shall  know  Him,I  shall  know  Him,  And  redeem'd  by  His  side  I  shall  stand, 

I  shall  know  Him,  ^_     .-_.-_—]      ^  u         ^-,« 
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I  shall  know  Him, I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

I  shall  know  Him, 
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Pilot  of  Galilee. 


Duet.  Tenor  and  A  Ito  voices  preferred.  Tenor  taking  lower  part  as  if  written  an  octave  higher, 
Grace  Duffie  Roe.  Jay  Arthur  Ford. 
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1.  Daylight  is  past, 

2.  Once  down  our  path, 

3.  O  Helmsman  true, 

I      I 

^  -4-4 


Shad-ows  are  cast 
The  storm  in  wrath 
The  voyage  through, 


O-ver  the   sea    and 

Lashed  the  wild  foaming 

May  we  but  trust  Thy 
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land; 
wave; 
hand! 
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Down  in  the  glade, 
Dark-ness  and  dread 
Thine  are  the  isles 
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Night's  peaceful  shade 

Gathered  o'er-head. 
Where  pleasure  smiles, 
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Full   are   the   nets  we've 
Drift-ing  and   lost      we 
Each  strange, new  morn  un- 


Li  -  eth  so  near  at  hand. 
No  hu-man  arm  could  save. 
Thine  the  fair  Beu  -  lah     land. 
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drawn    to  shore; 
heard  with  fear 
veils     the  way 


Joy's  measure  pressed  to      0    -    ver  -  flow; 

The    break-ers'  roar  where  rocks  did    hide; 

To    unknown  seas  where  we    must    go; 
I  I        '  II 
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Pilot  of  Galilee. 
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The  reefs  are  passed,  the  tempest's  roar  Sinks  to  a  whis-per    low. 
Till  thro'  the  gloom  our  souls  could  hear,**Lo,  I  will    be   thy    guide.*' 
Thou  who  didst  guide  thro'  yes-ter-day,  To-morrow's  path  dost  know. 
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Then  tho'  the  tide  be  swift  and  wide, Naught  can  we  fear  on  life's  wild  sea; 
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To  Thee  we  raise  our  songs  of  praise,  Pi  -  lot    of  Gal  -  i  -   lee. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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1.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the     Son,        and    to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

2.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be,  world  without  end.  A-men. 
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On  to  the  Harvest. 


Fannie  Bolton. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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Lo,    the    harvest  fields  are  wav-ing  With  the  gold-en  grain  to-day, 
Stay  not  from  the  fields  of  har-vest  In      the  burning  noon-tide's  heat, 
Bind  the  sheaves  as  ev'ning  gathers,  Let     not  one    be  cast    a-way; 
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Up,    ye    reap-ers,  take  your  sick-les,  And  the  Mas-ter's  call     o  -  bey. 
For    the   Mas-ter  will    re  -  fresh  you  As  you   bind  the  bearded  wheat: 
Each  is    pre-cious  to    the  Mas  -  ter,  La  -  bor     on    till  close   of  day. 


i^PI^^^ 


f^ 


;— r= 


^EE^E^ 


i 


3; 


te*ES 


Mf=^-Z^-^4^^ 


^f^H  4^ 


F= 


Forth  in  -  to    the    rip'ning  har-vest  At    the    ten-der  dawn    of  light, 
For   the    har-vest  is      the  sow-ing   Of  His  own  dear  love  and  tears, 


And  thy  soul  with  great  re-joic  -  ing    At   thy  Master's  word  shall  come. 


Lest  the  gold  -  en  grain  be  wast-ed,Forthe  world's  broad  fields  are  white. 
And  the  wheat  the  souls  He  died  to  Save  for  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  years. 
And  He'll  crown  thee  true  and  faithful  When  the  sheaves  are  garner'd  home. 


**On  to  the  harvest,"  the  Spirit  breathes. 


On,  on,    on, 


Hasten  a-way  nor  i  -  die 

the  Spirit  breathes. 
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On  to  the  Harvest. 
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be,  Amid  the  fields  of  ripening  grain,  On  to  the  bar   -  vest,  lo,  Jesus 
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grieves,  Gath-er  the  sheaves,  gather  the  sheaves. 

lo,  Je-sus  grieves.  Gather  the  sheaves,  gath-er  the  sheaves 
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Mary  D.  James. 


All  for  Jesus. 


Arranged. 


■•{ 


All    for  Je-sus,  all  for  Je-sus!  All  my  being's  ransomM  powers: 
All  my  tho'ts,and  words,and  doings.  All  my  days  and  all  my(6>wzV.)hours. 
Let  my  hands  perform  His  bidding,Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways — 
Let   my  eyes  see  Jesus  on-ly,Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His((9;//z/.)praise. 
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All    for  Jesus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  All  my  days  and  all  my  hours;    hours. 
All    for  Jesus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise;  praise. 
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3  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 
IVe  lost  sight  of  all  beside; 

So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision. 
Looking  at  the  crucified. 

II: All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus! 
Looking  at  the  Crucified. :ll 


— t^  k   k  k  [/ 

4  Oh,  what  wonder!  how  amazing! 
Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings — 
Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 
II;  All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus! 
Resting  now  beneath  His  wings.: U 
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A.  B.  Simpson. 


Abiding  and  Confiding. 


L.  L.  Pickett. 
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I  have  learned  the  wondrous  secret  Of  a  -  bid  -  ing  in  the  Lord; 
I  am  cru  -  ci  -  fied  with  Je-sus,  And  He  lives  and  dwells  in  me; 
All  my  cares  I  cast  up  -  on  Him,  And  He  bears  them  all  a-  way; 
For  my  words  I  take  His  wis-dom,  For  my  works  His  Spirit^s  pow'r. 
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I  have  found  the  strength  and  sweetness  Of  con-fid-ing  in  His  word, 
I  have  ceased  from  all  my  struggling.'Tis  no  long  -  er    I,    but  He; 
All  my  fears  and  griefs  I  tell  Him,  All  my  needs  from  day  to  day; 
For  my  ways  His  gracious  Presence,Guards  and  guides  me  ev'ry  hour; 
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I    have  tast-ed  life's  pur 
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pure  fountain,  I    am    trusting    in  His  blood, 
All  my  will    is  yield-ed    to  Him,  And  His  Spir-it  reigns  with-in, 
All  my  strength  I  draw  from  Jesus,  By  His  breath  I  live  and  move; 
Of  my  heart  He  is    the  Por-tion,    Of  my  joy,  the  ceaseless  Spring; 
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I    have  lost  my-self   in    Je-sus,    I      am  sink-ing   in  -  to  God. 
And  His  precious  blood  each  moment  Keeps  me  cleansed  and  free  from  sin. 
E'en  His  ver  -  y  mind  He  gives  me,  And  His  faith,  and  life,  and  love. 
Sav  -  ior,  Sanc-ti  -  fi  -   er,  Keep-er,  Glorious  Lord  and  com-ing  King. 


^^ 


m 


^ 


E^ 


£^^ 


k    U    1/    g 


>-y 


I 


fe^ 


CHORUS. 


fc=ts: 


m 


w^^^ 


-^^-J 


I'm    a  -  bid        -         -        ing    in    the  Lord,  And  con- 

I'm       a  -  bid  -  ing  in     tlie  Lord,  I'm       a  -  bid-ing    in     the  Lord,  And^  con- 
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Abiding  and  Confiding. 
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fid       -       -       ing  in  His  word,  And  I'm    hid 

fid-ing   in  His  word.       And  con  -  fid-ing  in  His  word.  And  I'm       hid-ing,  safe-iy 
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ing,  safely  hid     -       -      ing,      In   the  bo 

hid  -  ing,  I      am    hid  -  ing,  safe-ly    hid  -  ing. 


som  of  His  love. 


451  (155)       I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 
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Annie  S.  Hawks. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour.  Most  gra-cious  Lord;  No  ten-der  voice  like 
I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by;    Temptations  lose  their 
I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour.  In      joy     or    pain;  Come  quickly  and  a- 
I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,  Teach  me  Thy  will;  And  Thy  rich  promis' 
I  need  Thee  ev^ry  hour.  Most  Ho  -  ly    One;  O  make  me  Thine  in- 


I. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford, 
pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh, 
bide,    Or     life       is     vain.  I  need  Thee,  O  I  need  Thee;  Ev^ry  hour  I 

es     In      me       ful  -  fill, 
deed.    Thou  bless -ed    Son!  _ 


need  Thee;  O    bless  me  now,  my  Sav  -  ior,    I        come    to    Thee! 
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452  (156)      There  is  None  Like  Jesus. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


1.  There  is  none,  O     Je-sus,  like  Thee,  None  so  faith-ful  and   so  true, 

2.  Nev  -  er  have    I  found  an  -  oth-er    Kind  and  lov-ing    as  Thou  art; 

3.  It  was  love  that  sought  and  found  me,  It  was  grace  that  ransomed  me, 

4.  Why  should  I  not  love  Thee  ev  -  er,     And  go  with  Thee  all  the  way? 
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None  so  full    of     ten  -  der  pit   -  y. 
Thou  art  dear-er    than    a  broth  -  er. 
Broke  the  chains  of  sin  that  bound  me 
Je  -  sus,    I    will  leave  Thee  nev  -  er; 


PI 


And  compassion      ev  -  er  new . 
Near-er,  dear-er      to    my  heart. 
!,  And  for-ev  -  er      set  me    free. 
From  Thy  side  I  will  not  stray. 
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sus,    Je     -    sus. 
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Je  -  sus,    pre  -  cious     Je      -       sus, 


Je      -       -      sus,    Je    - 

Je  -  sus,    lov  -  ing       Je 
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I  have  never  known  so  true  a  Friend  be-fore;    Je    -      -    sus,  Je-sus, 

Je  -  sus,  pre-cious  Je  -  sus. 
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Je     -      -     sus,  Je  -  sus,  Dai  -  ly   will    I  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

Je  -  sus,    lov  -  ing     Je  -  sus, 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Bless  -  ed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je-sus   is     mine!    Oh,  wtiat  a  fore-taste  of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-  sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,    Vis-ions  of  rap-ture  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis  -  sion,  all    is   at      rest,      I       in  my  Sav-ior    am 


glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va-tion,  purchase  of  God,  Born  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight,  An-gels  descending,  bring  from  a-bove  Ech  -  oes  of 
hap-py  and  blest.  Watching  and  waiting, looking  a  -  bove,Fill'd  with  His 


Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His      blood. 

mer  -  cy,    whis-pers    of      love.      This  is  my    sto  -  ry,  this    is  my 

good-ness,     lost    in  His      love. 


song,      Prais-ing  my  Sav-ior    all    the  day     long;     This    is     my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is  my  song.  Praising  my  Sav-ior     all    the  day   long. 
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454  (158)     Jesus  is  Passing  This  Way. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Is   there  a    sin  -  ner    a-wait-ing    Mer-cy  and  par-don  to  -  day  ? 

2.  Brother,  the  Mas-ter    is    wait-ing,    Waiting  to  free-ly  for  -  give; 

3.  Yes,  He  iscom-ing  to    bless  you    While  in  con-tri-tion  you  bow; 
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Welcome  the  news  that  we  bring  him:  "Je-sus    is    passing  this  way!" 
Why  not  this  moment  ac  -  cept  Him,  Trust  in  His  grace      and  live? 
Com-ing  from  sin    to    re  -  deem  you,  Read-y     to    save      you    now; 
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Coming    in  love  and  in    mer  -  cy,    Par-don  and  peace  to    be  -  stow, 
He     is     so  ten  -  der  and  pre-cious,   He      is    so  near  you  to  -  day; 
Can  you  re-fuse  the  sal-  va  -  tion    Je  -  sus    is     of  -  fer-ing    here? 


Com-ing  to  save  the  poor  sin  -  ner  From  his  heart-anguish  and  woe. 
O  -  pen  your  heart  to  re-ceive  Him,  While  He  is  pass-ing  this  way. 
O  -  pen  your  heart  to  ad  -  mit  Him,  While  He  is  com-ing    so    near. 
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Je  -  sus  is  passing  this  way  ....        To  -  day,         to  -  day,  .... 

Je-sus  is  pass-ing:  this  way,  To-day,  is    pass-ing   to-dayl 
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Jesus  is  Passing  This  Way. 


While  He  is  near,  O  be  -  lieve  Him,  Open  your  heart  to  re-ceive  Him,  For 
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Je  -  sus  is  passing  this  way,  .  .     Is    pass-ing  this  way  to  -  day. 

this  way. 
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E.  A.  H. 


That's  Enough  for  Me. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  O     love,    sur-pass-ing  knowledge!    O    grace      so  full  and  free! 

2.  O     won-der-ful    sal-    va  -  tion.    That    I  should  ransomed  be! 

3.  0    blood    of  Christ  so    pre  -  cious.  Poured  out    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry! 

4.  0    won-drous  love  of       Je  -  sus!    What  love  could  sweeter    be? 

5.  We  live      in  sweet  com-mun-ion,     In       ho    -    ly  har  -  mo  -  ny; 
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D.  S.  I      know  that  Je  -  sus    1 

oves 

me. 

And    t 

hat's 

e-nough  for 

me. 

D.  S.  Tis  mine,  this  sweet  as  - 

sur- 

ance 

,And    t 

hat's 

e-nough  for 

me. 

D.  S.  It    cleans  -  es  me   com  -  \ 

3lete 

-ly, 

And    t 

hat's 

e-nough  for 

me. 

D.  S.  He  keeps  me  pure  and    1 

lap  • 

•  py, 

And    t 

hat's 

e-nough  for 

me. 

D.  S.  I      share  His  full    sal  - 

va  - 

tion. 

And    t 

hat's 

e-nough  for 

me. 
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And  that's    e-nough  for     me,        E  -  nough     of    joy    for 
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Watch  and  Pray. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Watch  and  pray  that  when  the  Master  com  -  eth,  If       at  morn-ing, 

2.  Watch  and  pray;  the  tempter  may    be  near    us;  Keep  the  heart  with 

3.  Watch  and  pray,  nor  let     us    ev  -  er  wea  -  ry;  Je  -  sus  watched  and 

4.  Watch  and  pray,  nor  leave  our  post  of    du    -  ty,  Till    we  hear    the 
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noon    or  night.  He  may  find    a  lamp  in    ev  -  'ry  window,Trimmedand 
jeal  -  ous  care,    Lest,the  door    a  mo-ment  left  un-guard-ed,  E  -  vil 
prayed  a  -  lone.  Prayed  for  us  when  on-ly  stars  be-held  Him,  While  on 
Bridegroom's  voice;  Then, with  Him  the  marriage  feast  par-tak-ing,  We  shall 
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burn-ing  clear  and  bright.  Watch  and  pray, the  Lord  com- 

thoughts  may  en-ter  there. 
01  -  ive's  brow  they  shone. 

ev    -    er-more  re  -  joice.     Watch     and  pray  the  Lord  com-mand-eth,  Watch  and 
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mand       -       -       eth;    Watch  and  pray, 'twill  not  be 

pray     the    Lord    com-mand-eth;  Watch  and  pray,  'twill  not  be  long,        Watch   and 
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long;  Soon  He'll  gath      -        -        -      er  home  His 

pray,    'twill  not       be  long:    Soon    He'll    gath  -  er  home    His  loved  ones,  Soon  He'll 
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Watch  and  Pray. 
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loved  ones  To  the  hap  -  py  vale  of    song  (of 

gath  -  er   home  His  loved    ones  To     the    hap  -  py    vale     of   song,  the  vale 
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457(i6i)The  Half  Has  Never  Been  Told. 


Frances  k.  Havergal. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  I      know     I  love  Thee  bet-ter,  Lord,  Than  a   -     ny  earth-ly  joy, 

2.  I      know  that  Thou  art  near-er  still     Than  a   -    ny  earth-ly  throng, 

3.  Thou  hast  put  glad-ness  in  my  heart;  Then  well  may  I        be  glad! 

4.  O     Sav  -  ior,  pre-cious  Sav-ior  mine!  What  will  Thy  presence  be, 
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For  Thou    hast  giv-en  me   the  peace  Which  nothing  can   de  -  stroy. 
And  sweet  -  er     is  the  tho't  of  Thee,  Than    a  -  ny   love  -  ly   song. 

se-cret  of  Thy  love,  I        could    not  but    be    sad. 

life   of  joy  can  crown  Our  walk    on  earth  with  Thee? 
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r  The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 

^  The  half  has  never  yet  been  told.  The  blood — it  cleans-eth  me. 

yet  been  told, 


Of  love  SO  full  and  free;    \ 


Copyriglit,  1883,  by  R,  H,  Hudson.  Used  by  per. 


458  (i62)    Fve  Had  a  Glimpse  of  Jesus. 

Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


John  R.  Clements. 
DUET.  SOP.  AND  TENOR. 
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1.  Back  to  the  cold  world  I    will  not  go,  Back    to  the  old  paths  of 

2.  Back  on  the  night  shrouded  sea  to  die  ?  Back,  where  the  breakers  of 

3.  Back  to  the  boon  friends  of  former  days, Still  walk-ing  on    in  their 
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pain  and  of  woe,  Back  to  the  old  life  of  sin,  O  no!  I've  had  a 
sin  toss  on  high? Back, 'mid  the  billows  of  doubtPNot  I!  I've  had  a 
old,  sin-ful  ways?  Back  with  a  mes-sage  of  love  and  graceji've  had  a 
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glimpse  of      Je  -  sus.  Fve  found  a   life  that   is   sweet-er    to    me, 
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Sweeter  with  peace,  from  un-hap-pi-ness  free,  Full-er    of  joy  than  the 
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old  life  could  be;  I've  had  a  glimpse  of  Jesus.  |  ^^"-^  **)  the  cold  world  I 

I-  Back  to  the  old  life  of 
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I've  Had  a  Glimpse  of  Jesus. 
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will  not  go,  Back  to  the  old  paths  of  pain  and  of  woe,  \ 

sin,   O  no!    I've  had  a    Omit. J  glimpse  of  Jesus. 
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459  (163)  I  Shall  be  Satisfied. 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  T.  C.  NEAL. 
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1.  When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns,  Af  -  ter  whose  dawning 

2.  When  I  shall  see  Thy  glo  -  ry  face   to  face,  When  in  Thine  arms  Thou 

3.  When  I  shall  meet  with  those  that  I  have  lovM,  Clasp  in     my    ea-ger 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze  up  -  on    the  face  of  Him    Who  for    me  died,  with 
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nev  -  er  night  re-turns,  And  with  whose  glo-ry  day     e  -  ter-  nal  burns, 
wilt  Thy  child  embrace,  When  Thou  shalt  o-pen    all  Thy  stores  of  grace, 
arms  the  long  removed,  And  find  how  faith  -  ful  Thou  to  me  hast  proved, 
eye    no  long  -  er  dim.    And  praise  Him  with  the  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  hymn, 
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I       shall    be    sat  -  is  -   fied. 
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I      shall     be  sat  -  is  -  fied, 
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I    shall    be  sat  -  is -fied,    I    shall  be    sat  -  is  -  fied,    By   and  by. 
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Eben  E.  Rexford. 
Effective  as  a  Solo  and  Chi 


Never  Alone. 


Arr.  by  M.  L.  McPHAlL. 
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1.  How  ma  -  ny  times,  dis  -  cour  •  aged,  We  sink  be  -  side    the  way; 

2.  Oh,  soul,  hast  thou  for  -  got  •  ten    The    ten  -  der  word  and  sweet 

3.  Take  cour-age,  way-worn  pil  -  grim!  Tho'  mists  and  shadows  hide^ 
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A  -  bout  us  all  is  dark  -  ness,  We  hard  -  ly  dare  to  pray. 
Of  Him  who  left  be  -  hind  Him  The  print  of  bleed-ing  feet? 
The  face    of     Him  thou  lov  -  est,   He's  ev     -    er    at   thy    side. 
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Then,  thro'  the  mists  and  shad-ows,  The  sweet-est  voice  e'er  known 
"I  nev  -  er  will  for  -  sake  thee,  Oh,  child,  so  wea  -  ry  grown; 
Reach  out  thy    hand  and   find    Him,  And    lo,  the  clouds  have  flown; 
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Says,"Child,  am  I       not  with  thee, 
Re  -  mem  -  ber,  I     have  prom  -  ised 
He   smiles  on    thee  who  prom  -  ised 

1/     ^    k   k           ^^ 

Nev-er  to  leave  thee  a  -  lone?" 
Nev-er  to  leave  thee  a  -  lone." 
Nev-er  to  leave  thee  a  -  lojie. 
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No,     nev  -  er     a  -   lone, 


no,    nev  -  er      a    -    lone!     He 
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Away  the  Bowl! 
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1.  Cold   wa  -  ter     is    the    cup  that  cheers;  A  -  way,  a-way  the  bowl! 

2.  See    how  the  stagg'ring  drunkard  reels;   A  -  way,  a-way  the  bowl! 

3.  No       al   -  CO  -  hoi  we'll  buy   or     sell;    A  -  way,  a-way  the  bowl! 


Old  Al-co-hol  is  king  of  tears;  A-way,  a-way  the  bowl!  Good- 
What  shame  and  misery  he  re- veals!  A-way,  a-way  the  bowl!  His 
We      hate   it  now  and    ev  -  er  shall;    A-way,    a-way  the  bowl!     U  - 


bye    to  rum  and   all  its  harms,  Farewell  the  wine-cup's  dread  alarms, 

hun-gry  chil-dren  cry    for  bread, And  from  their  cold,  damp  cellar  bed, 

nit  -  ed    in    a  temperance  band.  We're  join'd  in  heart  we're  join 'd  in  hand. 
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Cold  wa-ter  hath  far  sweet -er  charms;  A-way,  a-way  the  bowl! 
They  watch  for  His  re  -  turn  with  dread;  A-way,  a-way  the  bowl! 
To     drive  the    de  -  mon  from  our  land;      A-way,    a-way  the  bowl! 
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Words  and  arraagement  copyright,  1896,  by  Heiirv  Date. 


462  ^i66) 


Still  Out  of  Christ. 


W.  E.  Blair. 
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1.  Still  out  of  ChristjWhen  so  oft  He  has  called  you;  Why  will  you  longer  re- 

2.  Still  out  of  Christ,  and  the  moments  so  precious; Night  is  approaching;  oh, 

3.  Still  out  of  Christ,  yet  for  you  there  is  mer-cy,    If   you  are  will  -  ing  to 

4.  Still  out  of  Christ  and  the  love  He  has  promised;  How  you  are  longing  that 
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fuse  to  be-lieve?  What  can  you  hope  from  the  world  or  its  pleas-ure? 
what  will  you  do  ?  Still  out  of  Christ,yet  there's  room  at  the  fountain, 
turn  from  your  sin;  Yon  -  der  He  stands  at  the  door  of  sal-va-tion, 
love  to     re-ceive!  Haste  where  the  star  of  your  faith  is    di  -  rect  -  ing, 

N   N     -  N     ■ 


How  can  you  trust  them  when  both  will  deceive? 

Free  are    its    wa  -  ters,  and  flow-ing  for  you.  Come,come  to  Je  -  sus, 

Wait-ing    to    par -don  and  wel-come  you  in. 

Haste,  and  this  mo-ment  re  -  pent  and    be-lieve. 


wea-ry,  heavy- hearted, Come,come  to  Jesus  while  you  may;  Now  He  is 
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wait-ing,  waiting  to  re-ceive  you,  Hark!  He  is  call-ing  you   to-day. 
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463  (i67)      Draw  Me  Closer  to  Thee. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Clos-er  to  Thee,  my  Father,  draw  me, 

2.  Clos-er  to  Thee,  my  Savior,  draw  me, 

3.  Clos-er  to  Thee,sweet  Spirit,draw  me, 
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I    long  for  Thine  embrace; 
Nor  let  me  leave  Thee  more; 
Till    I    am  whol  -  ly  Thine; 
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Clos  -  er  with-in  Thine  arms  en -fold  me. 
Sigh  -  ing  to  feel  Thine  arms  a-round  me. 
Quick-en,  re  -  fine,  and  ful-ly  cleanse  me, 
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I      seek  a   rest-ing  place. 
And  all  my  wanderings  o'er. 
Till  pure  my  soul  shall  shine. 
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Clos      -       -      er     with  the  cords  of  love.  Draw  me 

Clos  -  er,    clos-er   with  the  cords  of  love,     Draw    me,    draw    me    to   Thy- 
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to     Thy  -  self      a  -  bove;      Clos        -        -        er 

self  a      -        -     bove;  Clos  -  er      with      the    cords     of      love, 
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draw  me  To  Thy-self     a  -  bove. 

Draw      me     to     Thy-self       a  -  bove.     Draw    me      to    Thy  -  self       a    -    bove. 
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Look  to  the  Hill-Tops. 


Fannie  Bolton. 


I.  N.  McHosE. 


1.  Look  to  the  hill-tops,  the  morn-ing    is    break-ing,  Sun  -  shine  and 

2.  Look  to  the  hill-tops,  the  dark-est  clouds  brighten.  Col  -  ors  re  - 

3.  Look  to  the  hill-tops,  the    ver-dure    is     ver  -  nal.  That  which  was 

4.  Look  to  the  hill-tops  where  God^s  angels  ral-ly,  Strengthening  your 
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rwf 
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glad-ness  the     wait-ing  world  cheer, 
splen-dent  tint     ev  -  'ry  dark  hue; 
hid  -  den    is      com  -  ing    to    view; 
cour-age  and   help  -  ing  you    rise; 


ana   neip 


O    -  ver  the   val  -  ley   the 

E'en  so  your  God  shall  your 

Lift  up  your  eyes  to    the 

No  long-er    look    to    the 
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glo  -  ry    is  streaming, 
life-shad-ows  light-en, 
mountains  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
shades  of  the  val  -  ley. 


fe£ 


Shadows  depart  when  the  sun-rays  ap-pear. 

Showing  His  peace  and  His  comfort  to   you. 

Heav-en  is    call-ing  and  beck-on -ing  you. 

Learn  to  the  hill-tops  to    lift  up  your  eyes. 
1^-,  -i» — m-  1^- 
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Look,  look! 

Look  to    the    hill-tops,    O 
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look  to  the  hill-tops,    See  the 
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Look    to      the    hill-tops,  See 
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shadows  de  -  part;  Christ  as  the  morning  Will,  in  the  glad  dawning, 
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Look  to  the  Hill  Tops. 


m 


tz=F 


:ft 


-g   i    J— g 


i==3=*==it 


"t^"       ^  ^        -  ^       ^       ^      r 

Rise        as    the     sun    for     your      shad  -  owed,  sad   heart. 
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465  (169) 

F.  E.  B. 


"Here  Am  I,  Send  me." 


F.  E.  Belden. 
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1.  Hear    the  voice  of  love  and    du  -  ty,  Call  -  ing  thee;  call-ing  thee; 

2.  Shall   the  Mas-ter   ask   un-heed- ed/* Who  will    go,  who  will    go?" 

3.  Liv  -  ing  coals  from  God's  own  al-tar.  Touch  our  lips,  purge  our  sin; 
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There  is  work  to  do  for  Je  -  sus,  Here  and  o'er  the  sea. 
When  the  Bread  of  Life  is  need  -  ed  Ev  -  'ry-where  be  -  low. 
Love      di  -  vine  the  lost   ones  seek  -  ing.  Make  thy  home  with-in. 
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CHORUS. 
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Here  am    I,  send  me,  I  would  toil  for    Thee; 

Here   am      I,     O    Lord,  I  know  Thy  voice, Here  am    I,      O    Lord,  Thou    art  my  choice; 


I  have  heard  Thy  call,and  with  joy  re-ply,**Dear  Savior,  here  am    L'* 

I      have    heard  Thy  call,  ^^m, 
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The  Old  Fountain. 


Emma  M.  Johnston. 

Effective  as  a  Solo. 


WM.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  By 

2.  And 

3.  And 


pffi^i 


Sa  -  ma  -  ria's  way-side  well,  Once  a    bless  -ed  mes-sage  fell 
a       lit  -  tie   cap-tive  maid,  By      a     lep  -   er  un  -  dis-mayed, 
a     wo  -  man  in      a  crowd,  Without  word  or  cry     a  -  loud, 
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On       a     wo-man's  thirst  -  y      soul,        Long    a  - 

go; 

And 

to 

Told     to    him      a     sim  -  pie     sto-ry,    Long    a  - 

go; 

That 

the 

Just  stooped  down  and  touched  His  garment,Long    a  - 

go; 

As 

her 
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eyes  that  long  were  sealed  Was  the    glo-rious  light    re-vealed,Thro'  a 
stream  where  he  might  lave  Had     a  -  lone  the  power  to  save,  Thro'  his 
ur  -  gent  need   appealed,  So     her    sin  -  ful  soul  was  healed,In     that 
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fountain  that  was   o-pened  Long  a  -  go. 

trust  in   that  old  fountain,  Long  a  -  go.  There's  a   fountain  that  was 

fountain  that  was  o-pened  Long  a  -  go. 
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opened  Long  a  -  go.  Long    a  -  go,  For  the  heal-ing   of    the  na- tions 
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The  Old  Fountain. 
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Is     its   flow;  A-long  the  line    of    a  -  ges  The  prophets  and  the 
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sages  Caught  the  singing  of    its  wa-ters,  Long  a  -  go  (Long  a  -  go.) 
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As  the  eunuch  tried  to  read 
Philip  taught  him  of  his  need, 
And  baptized  him  in  the  stream, 

Long  ago; 
As  the  outward  seal  and  sign 
Of  an  inward  work  divine,       [tain. 
That  was  wrought  thro ^  that  old  foun- 

Long  ago. 
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5  O  thou  fountain,  deep  and  wide, 
Flowing  from  the  wounded  side 
That  was  pierced  for  our  redemption, 

Long  ago; 
In  thy  ever-cleansing  wave 
There  is  found  all  power  to  save, 
Tis  the  power  that  healed  the  nations, 

Long  ago. 


ril  Live  for  Him. 


R.  E,  HUDSON. 
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C.  R.  Dunbar. 
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1.  My  life,  my  love  I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,who  died  for  me; 

2.  I      now  believe  Thou  dost  receive, For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  O  Thou  who  died  on  Cal-va-  ry.    To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


CHO.-/'//  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me^  How  happy  then  my  life  shall  be! 

^^  Chorus  D,  C 


Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be.  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my 
And  now,  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  Thee, My  Sav  -  ior  and  my 
ril     con  -  se-crate     my  life    to  Thee, My    Sav  -  ior  and    my 


God! 
God! 
God! 
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ril   live  for  Him  who  died  for  me^  My    Sav  -  ior  and    my 
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God! 


468  (172)     A  New  Heart  He  Gave  Me. 


E.  A.  H. 
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Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I    think  of  my  Savior,  His  love  and  His  fa  -  vor,  And  all    of    His 

2.  The  moment  so  precious,  So   ho  -  ly  and  gracious,    I    think  of     it 

3.  How  close  was  the  union, And  rich  the  com-mun-ion  Be  -  tween  the  dear 

4.  In    glad  ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion    O^er  conscious  sal- va-tion,    I  praise  His    a- 
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mer-cy    di  -  vine;    A  new  heart  He  gave  me.  And  thus  did  He  save  me, 
joy-ful  -  ly    still.     When  Jesus  re-newed  me.  With  power  endued  me, 
Lord  and  my  soul;    'Twas  joy  full  of  sweetness  My  heart,in  completeness, 
dor  -  a  -  ble    name;  A  new  heart  He  gave  me.  And  thus  did  He  save  me, 
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This  won-der  -  ful  Sav-ior  of  mine. 
And  hum-bled  my  heart  to  His  will. 
To  yield  to  His  ho  -  ly  con  -  trol. 
And      I    will  His  goodness  pro  -  claim. 


A    new  heart  He  gave  me,  a 


y^\i\]\rf\^^}f}4J 


"J^^ilViJ^iNUi^-^-^ 


new  heart  of  love;  By;  grace  He  renewed  me,  by  grace  from  above;  My  soul  Hetrans- 


formed  by  His  power  divine,This  won-der-ful  Je-sus,  this  Sav-ior  of  mine. 
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469  (173)       I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 

Catherine  Hankey.  William  G.  Fischer. 
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love  to  tell  the 

love  to  tell  the 

love  to  tell  the 

love  to  tell  the 
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sto  -  ry  Of  un-seen  things  above,  Of 
sto  -  ry,  More  won  -  der-f  ul  it  seems  Than 
sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleas-ant  to  re  -  peat  What 
sto  -  ry,  For  those  who  know  it  best   Seem 
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Je  -  sus  and  His  glo  -  ry, 
all  the  gold  -  en  fan-cies 
seems,each  time  I  tell  it, 
hun  -  ger  -  ing  and  thirsting 


"m^TPF^^ 


Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I  love  to 
Of  all  our  gold-en  dreams.  I  love  to 
More  won-der-ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to 
To  hear    it  likethe    rest,  And  when,  in 
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tell   the  sto-ry, 

tell   the  sto-ry, 

tell   the  sto-ry, 

scenes  of  glo-ry. 
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Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true; 
It  did  so  much  for  me; 
For  some  have  nev-  er  heard 
1      sing  the  new,  new  song, 


It  sat  -  is-fies  my 
And  that  is  just  the 
The  message  of  sal- 
Twill  be  the  old,  old 
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CHORUS. 
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long-ings  As  noth-ing  else  can  do. 
rea-son       I    tell      it  now  to  thee. 

va-tion  From  God's  own  holy  word. 

sto-ry  That    \  have  loved  so  long. 


I  love    to  tell  the  story,Twill 


be  my  theme  in  glory  To  tell  the  old,  old  sto-ry  Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
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470  (176)  God  is  on  His  Throne. 


E.  A.  H. 
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Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Let    not  your  heart  be  troub-led,  Neith  -  er    be       a-fraid;      If 

2.  Let    not  your  heart  be  troub-led!  Noth  -  ing  can    be-tide       To 

3.  Temp-ta-tions  may  be-set   you,  Tri   -  als   ver  -  y    sore      With 


ye    be-lieve  in  God,  be-lieve  al  -  so     in  me;    I    will  not  leave  you 
do  you  ill  and  harm,  to    fill  you  with  a-larm;   For  in  His  bless-ed 
ev-'ry  dawning  day  may  meet  you  on  the  way;  Let  not  your  heart  be 
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com-fort-less,    I  v/i!l  come  to  aid;  A  Friend  and  Helper  I    will  be. 
fel  -  low-ship,  safe  you  shall  abide,  Se-cure  beneath  His  shelt'ring  arm. 
troub-led,but  trust  Him  more  and  more,For  He  will  be  with  you  alway. 
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Fear    not,    fear    not,    God    is    on  His  throne;  Trust  Him,  He  who 
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car   -  eth    for     His  own;      He     is       a    faith  -  ful  Friend,  and 
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God  is  on  His  Throne. 
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you  He  will  de-fend,  And  nev  -  er  leave  His  child  to  walk  a  -  lone. 


e^^^^E^SiE^aEfelEEiEf 


^ 


H=t^=:^f=:^^=^ 


I 


^=:^E^E^t^=^t2=^ 


471  (177) 


Praise  His  Name. 


"W.  C.  Martin. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 
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1.  IVe  a  message  from  the  Lord,  Praise  His  name,  Praise  His  name; 

2.  Oh, He  guides  me  by  His  eye.  Praise  His  name,  Praise  His  name; 

3.  I'm   a   sub-ject  of  His  grace.  Praise  His  name.  Praise  His  name; 

J^  Praise  His  name,      Praise  His  name; 


And  I  love  the  precious  word 
All  my  needs  doth  He  sup-ply. 
And    I    long  to  see    His  face. 


Praise  His  name.  Praise  His  name. 
Praise  His  name,  Praise  His  name. 
Praise  His  name,   Praise  His  name. 

Praise  His  name,        Praise  Hisname. 


Praise  His  name, 
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For*    it  tells  His  love    to     me.  Tells    of   mer  -  cy    full    and  free, 
Day   by  day  He  leads  me      on    By      the  path  the  saints  have  gone. 
He's  my  shel-ter  from  the  blast,—  I  shall  dwell  with  Him  at      last, 
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Praise  His  name 


r^-^ 


Of  the  death  on  Gal  -  va  -  ry.    Praise  His  name. 

And  His  might  I  lean  up  -  on.    Praise  His  name.    Praise  His  name. 

When  afflictions  here  are  past.  Praise  His  name.    Praise  His  name. 

I  Praise  His  name,  Praise  His  name, 


£^£=t 


f&- 


^?^^S 


^»^t^J 


^i 


l:S=S 


■m~m--m-»~ 


-t^^ 


z^ 


-^ 


Praise  His  name, 
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472  (178)         Loyalty  to  the  Master. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Loy-al-ty  to  the  Master,  loy-al  -  ty  to  the  King;  Loy-'al  -  ty  now  and 
Loy-al-ty  to  the  Master;  letting  Him  lead  the  way;  Glo-ri-ous  is  His 
Loy-al-ty  to  the  Master;  looking  to  Him  a -lone,    Turning  a-way  from 
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ev  -  er  cheer-i  -  ly  let  us  sing;  Wholly  at  His  commandment,let  ev-^ry 
ban-ner,  follow  it  ev  -  'ry  day  In  -  to  the  midst  of  bat-tie,  conquering 
e  -  vil,  Jesus  will  keep  His  own;Onward,still  onward  pressing,  seeing  the 
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sol  -  dier  be,  Joy-ful  -  ly  serv-ing  Je  -  sus,  serving  with  loy-al  -  ty. 
as  we  go,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  He  has  prom-ised  o  -  ver  the  dead-ly  foe. 
star-ry  prize  Waiting  for  all    the  faith -ful,  meeting  beyond  the  skies. 
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Ley  -  al   soldiers,  let    us   joy-ful-ly  march  a-long,    For       -         ward, 

Joy-ful  -  ly  inarch, 
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for      -        ward,with  a  triumphant  song;  On    -  ward,  on     -    ward,  a 

stead-i  -  ly  march,  Joy-ful-ly,  march, stead-i-ly  march, 
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Loyalty  to  the  Master. 
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happy  and  loyal  throng,  Loy-al  to  our  Sav-ior  and  our  King 

to     our    Sav-ior  and  our  King. 
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Stand  Like  Caleb. 
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Edwin  Barnes. 
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1.  Stand  like  Ca-leb,  tho' the  world  oppose;  Vic -fry's  key-note  is   be- 

2.  Are  there  gi  -  ants    in  the  upward  way?  Are  their   cities  "walled  to 

3.  There's  a  land  with  "milk  and  honey"  blest,  Why  be  faithless  and  faint 
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liev-ing;  There's  no  dan-ger  from  ten  thousand  foes,  God's  al-might-y 
heaven?"  Glo-rious  vic-t'ry  shall  be  ours  each  day.  Trusting  God  by 
hearted?   On      Je  -  ho-vah's  strong  assurance  rest.   Sin's  defense  is 
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whom  'tis  giv-  en.  Stand  like  Caleb!  fear  no  foe,  Trust,ye  doubting,in  Je- 

now   de-part-ed. 


hovah's  might;  God  is  leading,forward  go,  Never  fal-ter  in  the  cause  of  right. 
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F.  E.  B. 


Stand  by  the  Bible. 
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1.  We'll  stand  by  the  Bi  -  ble,  God's  message  to  man,  Re-veal-ing  His 

2.  No      book   so   a-bound-ing    In    won-der-ful  truth,  No  guide  so  un- 

3.  Thro'    a-ges  when  Faith  spurn'd  the  fetters  of  Might,  It  shone  like  a 

4.  We'll   fol-low  thy  teachings,  blest  word  from  a-bove,  We'll  live  by  thy 
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Redemption's  great  plan; 

for  child-hood  and  youth,  No    coun-sel   so  need-ed 

the    bo  -  som  of     night;  Its  word  was  the  rule    of 
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sin    and  the  fall,    Of   life  free-ly     of-fered  thro'  Je  -  sus  to    all. 
man    in  his  bloom, No  com-fort  so  sweet  on  the  verge  of  the  tomb, 
mill-ions  who  bled,  Its  hope  was  their  stay  when  the  last  pray'r  was  said, 
watching  with  i)ray'r,Till  grace  shall  for  heaven  our  spir-its  pre  -  pare. 
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f  Stand  by    the    Bl  -   ble,    walk  by  the  Bi   -  ble,    Teach  by  the 
l  Stand  by    the    Bi  -   ble,    stud  -  y    the  Bi   -  ble,    Live     by  the 
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Bi  -  ble,    re-veal-ing  God's  plan;     ^ 

Bi  -  ble,    Omit, /God's  message  to    man. 
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475  (i8^)  The  Story  That  Never  Grows  Old. 

JOHN  H.  Yates.  M.  L.  McPhaii. 
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1.  How  dear  to  my  heart  is    the    sto  -  ry  of    old,     The  sto  -  ry  that 

2.  It      came  to  my  heart  when,  all  fettered  by   sin,     I        sat    in   the 

3.  It    comes  to  my  soul  when  the  tempter    is    nigh  With  snares  for  my 

4.  When  sor-row  is  mine,  and  on    pil  -  lows  of  stone    My  ach-ing  head 

5.  When  down  in  the  *Valley  and  shad-ow  of  Death, '^  ^  ^  ^"  "  ^^^  ^^^ 
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The  message  that  saints  of  all      a-ges  have  told, 
Like  an  -  gel    of   old,  the  glad  sto  -  ry  came  in 
It     tells   of  the  Rock  that  is    high-er  than   I, 
This  story  brings  comfort  and  peace  from  the  throne, 
I'll    tell   the  old  sto  -  ry  with  life's  lat-est  breath, 
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The  message  so    ten-der   and   true. 
And  led   me  tri-umph-ant-ly     out. 
And  leads  to  its  bliss-ful    re  -  treat, 
My  des-ert  blooms  forth  like  the  rose. 
Of  Christ  and  His  power  to      save, 


The  sto  -  ry  that  nev-er  grows 
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old, Though  o  -  ver  and  0  -  ver  'tis     told:  ....      The 

nev-er    grows  old,  I  'tis   told: 
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story  so  dear,bringing  heav'n  so  near.  Sweet  story  that  never  grows  old. 
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476  (223)  Follow  All  the  Way. 

E.  W.  Blandy.  Alt.  Arr.  by  M.  L.  McPHAiL. 
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I  have  heard  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  I  iTave  heard  my  Sav-ior  call-ing, 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  valley,  Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  valley, 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  garden,  Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  garden, 
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CHO -IVhere  He  leads  me  I  will  follow^  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow. 


I  have  heard  my  Savior  calling,**Take  thy  cross  and  follow,follow  me." 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  val-ley,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  garden,   I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow,  Pllgo  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


4  ||:Tho'  He  leads  me  to  the  conflict,:|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,'with  Him  all  the  way. 

5  ||:Tho'  He  leads  thro'  fiery  trials,:  || 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


6  ||:He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,: || 
He  will  keep  me,  keep  me  all  the  way. 

7  ||:Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  follow  Jesus, :|| 
And  be  with  Him,with  Him  all  the  way. 


477  (224)       To-Day  the  Savior  Calls. 
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1.  To    -  day    the  Sav  -  ior  calls; 

2.  To    -  day    the  Sav  -  ior  calls; 

3.  To    -  day    the  Sav  -  ior  calls; 

4.  The  Spir  -  it  calls      to  -  day; 
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Ye  wan-d'rers,  come; 

Oh,  hear    Him  now; 

For  ref   -  uge    fly; 

Yield  to       His  pow'r, 
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478  (225)      My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee. 
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Of  thee     I      sing;    Land  where  my    fa -thers  died,  Land  of    the 
Thy  name  I      love;        1       love   thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 
Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let      mor  -  tal  tongues  a- wake,  Let    all    that 
To  Thee  we    sing;    Long  may   our   land    be  bright, With  freedom's 
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pil-grims'  pride,  From  ev  -  'ry  moun-tain  side.  Let  free-dom  ring, 
tern  -pled  hills.  My  heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills,Like  that  a  -  bove. 
breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si  -  lence  break,The  sound  pro-long, 
ho   -   ly  light,  Pro-tect     us     by    Thy  might,Great  God,our  King. 
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Reverently. 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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1.  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name, || Thy  kingdom 

come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread, ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we 

forgive  \  them  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  I  evil;  || For  Thine  is 

the  kingdcra,  and  the  power,  and  the  |  glory  for-  |  ever  and  |  ever.||A-| 
men. 
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1.  I        heard      of      a 

2.  I've  proved  this  dear 

3.  The    full  -  ness    of 
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Sav  -  ior    who  sought  for  the    lost,    Deep 
Sav  -  ior      in        sun    and  in  show'r,  In 
bless  -  ing     is       His     to     be  -  stow,  Then 
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bring    them  from  dark  -  ness     to       day.  I      heard      of    this 

Com  -  fort    and  Strength  ev  -  'ry      day.        What  -  ev    -  er     the 
won   -  der  -  ful    grace  He'll    dis    -    play;        And  when   these  short 
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Sav  -  ior,  and  humb-ly      I    came,  A    poor   guilt-y     sin-ner.  His 

troub-le,  what  -  ev  -  er    the  need,  I'll  lean    on  His    bo  -  som,  His 

pil  -  grim-age  days  shall  pass  by,  I'll  come   to  the  gates    of    the 

j^    .^    j^    ^    j^    j^     ^  ^    ^'    ^  .^    ^    ^     - 


^^L-l-i 


fc 


>-^— ^ 


1 — r 


fiht,  18&,  1)7  Wm, 


-^— k— tg: 


Copyright, 


J,  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  per. 


He  Never  Will  Turn  Me  Away. 
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faith       in    His    name.    He  nev  -  er  'will  turn  me  a  -  way. 

Broth  -  er     in  -  deed,     He  nev  -  er  will  turn  me  a  -  way. 

yond       the  blue    sky,      He  nev  -  er  will  turn  me  a  -  way. 
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He     nev-er     will  turn  me    a  -   way, He    nev-er   will 

He    nev  -  er     will     turn    me    a  -  way, 


rf=^=* 


i 


^m. 


^fefe 


ts-gr  a  8  -a 


■^n--r 


turn  me      a  -  way, 

nev  -  er      will      turn    me       a    -  way. 


I  asked  Him  to   save  me.    He 
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free  -  ly    for  -  gave  me;  He    nev  -  er      will    turn  me      a  -  way. 
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48 1  (228)  Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming, 


Sidney  Dyer. 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;Work  while  the 
Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,Work  thro'  the  sun-ny  noon;  Fill  brightest 
Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,Un  -  der   the  sun-set  skies;"While their  bright 
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dew  is  sparkling,Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs;  "Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
hours  with  la-bor,Rest  comes  sure  and  soon;  Give  ev-'ry  fly-ing  min  -  ute, 
tints  are  glowing, Work, for  day-light  flies;  Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
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Work  in  the  glowing  sun;  'Work,for  the  night  is  coming.  When  man's  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store;  Work, for  the  night  is  coming.  When  man  works  no  more. 
Fad-eth  to  shine  no  more;  Work  while  the  night  is  dark'ning,When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 


B.  Barton. 
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1.  Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know  That  fel-low-ship  of   love, 

2.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  fmd  Thy  heart  made»truly  His, 

3.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own  Thy  darkness  passed  a- way, 

4.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb  No  fear-ful  shade  shall  wear; 

5.  Walk  in  the  light,  thy  path  shall  be    Peaceful,  se-rene  and  bright, 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 
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His   Spir-  it     on  -  ly  can    be  -  stow, Who  reigns  in  light  a  -  bove. 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined,  In  whom  no  darkness  is. 
Be-cause  the  light  has  on  thee  shone  In    which  is  per  -  feet  day. 
Glo  -  ry  shall  chase  a-way  the  gloom,For  Christ  hath  conquer^  there. 
For  God,  by  grace,shall  dwell  in  thee,  And  God  Him-self    is    light. 
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483  (230)      Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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Near-er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to    Thee;    E^en    tho'     it 
Tho'   like     a  wan-der-er,      The    sun  gone  down,  Dark-ness     be 
There  let    the  way   ap-pear   Steps    un  -  to    heav'n;All      that  Thou 
Then  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise.  Out    ^of    my 
Or       if     on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav-ing  the    sky.      Sun,  moon  and 
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be       a  cross 
0  -   ver  me, 
send-est  me, 
sto  -  ny  griefs 
stars  for-got. 
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That  rais 
My    rest 
In     mer  - 
Beth  -  el 
Up  -  ward 
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eth 
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I'll 
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me, 
stone; 
giv'n; 
raise; 

fly, 


still      all 
Yet       in 
An    -  gels 
So       by 
Still      all 


my  song  shall  be 
my  dreams  Fd  be 
to  beck-on  me 
my  woes  to    be 
my  song  shall  be 
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Nearer,my  God,  to  Thee!  Nearer,my  God,to  Thee!  Nearer    to    Thee! 
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48 1  (228)  Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 


Sidney  Dyer. 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;Work  while  the 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,"Workthro'  the  sun-ny  noon;   Fill  brightest 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,Un  -  der   the  sun-set  skies;'While their  bright 
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dew  is  sparkling, Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
hours  with  la-bor,Rest  comes  sure  and  soon;  Give  ev-'ry  fly-ing  min  -  ute, 
tints  are  glowing,Work,for  day-light  flies;  Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
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Work  in  the  glowing  sun;  Work,for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man's  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store;  Work, for  the  night  is  coming.  When  man  works  no  more. 
Fad-eth  to  shine  no  more;  Work  while  the  night  is  dark'ning,When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


^-^±f^. 


:^hJ^M=,h^ 


--S-  -g-  7^ 


^ 


-■^- 


^ 


Uied  by  per,  of  Oliver  Diteon  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 


482  (229) 


Walk  in  the  Light. 


B.  Barton. 
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1.  Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know  That  fel-low-ship  of   love, 

2.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  find  Thy  heart  made»truly  His, 

3.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own  Thy  darkness  passed  a- way, 

4.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb  No  fear-ful  shade  shall  wear; 

5.  Walk  in  the  light,  thy  path  shall  be    Peaceful,  se-rene  and  bright, 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 
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1^ 
His   Spir-  it     on  -  ly  can    be  -  stow, Who  reigns  in  light  a  -  bove. 

Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined,  In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

Be-cause  the  light  has  on  thee  shone  In    which  is  per  -  feet  day. 

Glo  -  ry  shall  chase  a- way  the  gloom,For  Christ  hath  conquerM  there. 

For  God,  by  grace,shall  dwell  in  thee,  And  God  Him-self    is    light. 
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483  (230)      Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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—Bethany.  6, 4,  6. 
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er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to    Thee;    E^en    tho^     it 
like     a  wan-der-er,      The    sun  gone  down,  Dark-ness     be 
let    the  way   ap-pear   Steps    un  -  to    heav'n;All      that  Thou 
with  my  waking  tho^ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise.  Out    -of    my 
if     on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav-ing  the    sky.      Sun,  moon  and 
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be       a  cross  That  rais  -  eth  me.  Still 

0  -   ver  me.  My    rest      a  stone;  Yet 

send-est  me.  In     mer  -  cy  giv'n;  An 

sto  -  ny  griefs  Beth  -  el      V\\  raise;  So 

stars  for-got.  Up -ward    I  fly.  Still 
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all    my  song  shall  be 
in    my  dreams  Fd  be 
gels    to  beck-on  me 
by    my  woes  to    be 
all    my  song  shall  be 
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Nearer,my  God,  to  Thee!  Nearer,my  God,to  Thee!  Nearer    to    Thee! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Good  Night. 
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1.  O  the  morning,  hap-py  morn-ing,  That  will  break  on  yonder  shore, 

2.  O  the  morning,  blissful  morn-ing.  That  from  ev  -  'ry  care  is    free, 

3.  O  the  morning,  gold-en  morn-ing.  We  shall  see    it    by  and    by. 
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When  the  march  of  life  is  end  -  ed,  And  our  har-vest  work  is  o'er; 
And  for-ev-er  with  our  Sav-ior  And  Re-deem-er  we  shall  be; 
Faith      be-holds  it    in    the   dis-tance.  And  its  dawning  draweth  nigh. 
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When  we  stand  a  -  mid  the  gloaming.  And  our  hearts  with  joy  are  bright, 
When  the  sil  -  ver  cord  is  bro-ken,  And  our  spir  -  its  wing  their  flight, 
Here  we  part,  for  tirne  is^  fleet-ing,  Ev    -  er    fad-ing;  from  our  sight. 
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While  we  say  to  those  a  -  round  us,  With  a  lov-ing  smile,Good  night 
On  -  ly  pausing  till  our  dear  ones  Catch  the  loving  words,Good  night 
But      in  yon-der  hap-py  mor-row  We  shall  nev  -  er  say  Goodnight 
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CHORUS.  A  little  faster. 
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Good  night,     good  night,       Till  we  meet  in  the  morning  light;      Good 

Good  night,  good  night,  good  night; 
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Good  Night. 
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night  till  we  meet  at  the  Savior's  feet,  In  that  land  where  all  is  bright. 
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w.  s.  w. 


Yes,  He  Will. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  Will  Jesus  hear  me  when  I  pray?  Yes,0  yes, He  will;  And  bid  the  darkness 

2.  Will  Jesus  come  and  speak  to  me  ?  Yes,0  yes, He  will;  And  set  my  captive 

3.  Will  Jesus  cleanse  my  heart  from  sin  ?  Yes,0  yes, He  will;  And  then  for-ev-er 
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a- way?  Yes,  O  yes.  He  will. 

it  free?  Yes,  O  yes.  He  will.    Yes,  He  will,  O  yes.  He  will, He  will 

within?  Yes,  O  yes.  He  will. 
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ev-  er  near  abide;  Keep  my  many 
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supplied.  Yes,0  yes,  He  will. 

He  will 

...         J  J' I 
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4  Will  Jesus  then  supply  my  need? 

Yes,  O  yes.  He  will; 
My  soul  with  heavenly  manna  feed  ? 
Yes,  O  yes.  He  will. 

5  Will  Jesus  fill  me  with  His  power? 

Yes,  O  yes,  He  will; 
When  1  approach  the  dying  hour? 
Yes,  O  yes,  He  will. 
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6  Will  Jesus  give  me  dying  grace? 

Yes,  O  yes,  He  will; 
Permit  me  then  to  see  His  face? 
Yes,  O  yes.  He  will. 

7  Will  Jesus  lead  me  up  the  way  ? 

Yes,  O  yes.  He  will; 
Throughout  the  land  of  endless  day? 
Yes,  O  yes,  He  will. 


486  (236)     Good-Bye!    God  Bless  You. 


L.  R.  M. 


Lucy  Ridei^  Meyer. 
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1.  Good-bye,good-bye,and  God  bless  you!  We  say  it  in   joy   -  ful    tone; 

2.  Good-bye,good-bye,and  God  bless  you!  The  harvest  im-mor  -  tal  stands 

3.  Good-bye,good-bye,and  God  bless  you!  Again  we  unite  heart  and  hand, 
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'^M. -Good-bye,  good-bye,  and  God  bless  you!  We  say  it  in  joy  -  ful    lone; 


FINE. 
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For     safe  in  the    Father's  keeping    We  sure-ly  can  trust  His  own. 
All    glowing  with  gold-en  promise,    And  ripe  for  the  reapers'  hands. 
And  promise  that  true  to  our  Mas-ter,  God  helping  us,ever  we'll  stand. 
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For     safe  in  the    Father's  keeping     We  sure-ly  can  trust  His  own. 


Good-bye!  it    is    but  for  a  moment;  The  way  to  our  home  lies  straight; 
And     he        that  go-eth  forth  weeping  To  scatter  the  precious  seed, 
No      harm  shall  touch  His  be-lov-ed,  No  pestilence  dread  draw  near; 
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D.  C,  for  Refrain 
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WeMl  en-ter  it,  some  in  the  morning,  And  some  in  the  evening  late. 
Shall  doubtless  come  with  re-joic-ing.  Well-laden  with  shining  sheaves. 
His  hand  shall  shield  from  all  e  -  vil.   His  presence  shall  banish  fear. 
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TOPICAL  INDEX- 


ASSURANCE.        No. 

Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is    62 

He  is  able  to  deliver 55 

I  heard  of  a  Savior 480 

I  know  I  love  Thee  better.  457 
I  know  in  whom  I  have —  166 

I  left  it  all  with  Jesus 335 

I  shall  be  like  Him 316 

I  think  of  my  Savior 468 

Jesus  is  mine,  He  never.. . .  418 
Jesus  is  the  light,  the  way.  96 
My  soul  in  sad  exile 5 

0  love  surpassing 112 

Saved  to  the  uttermost....  383 
Will  Jesus  hear  me  when  I.  485 

ATONEMENT-SALVATION. 

A  crimson  stream  is 172 

And  can  it  be  that  1 241 

Blessed  be  the  fountain  of.  6 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow.  249 
By  Samaria's  wayside  well  466 
Can  it  be  that  Jesus  bought  434 

Christ  has  for  sin 44 

Father,  I  stretch  my 224 

Floods  of  mercy  break 280 

Forever  here  my  soul  shall  209 

1  gave  My  life  for  thee 145 

I  have  a  song  I  love  to —    80 

I  have  been  to  Jesus 116 

I  have  precious  news  to 84 

I  knew  that  God  f n  His . . . .  188 
Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be . . .  346 
No  other  name  on  earth,  to  169 

O  for  a  heart  that  is 850 

O  hear  the  message,  glad . .  409 
O  now  1  see  the  cleansing. .  263 
Salvation,  oh,  the  joyful.. .  211 

Saved  to  the  uttermost 383 

Sinner,  undone  thy 443 

The  blood  of  Jesus  frees ...    95 

The  cross,  the  cross 175 

The  dear,  loving  Savior 810 

The  great  Physician  now..  212 
The  holiest  place  stands. ..  290 
There  is  a  fountain  filled..  223 
There's  a  song  my  heart  is  100 
There's  a  feast  by  Jesus.. .  407 

Tho' your  sins  be  as... 427 

'Tis  a  wonderful 326 

Weeping  will  not  save  you.  439 
We  glorify  God  for  the ... .  161 
We  have  heard  a  joyful....  140 
We  shall  reach  our  home . .  65 
What  can  wash  away  my..  239 
Whoever  receiveth  the 45 


BIBLE.  No. 

From  the  word  of  God 367 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine...  219 

How  firm  a  foundation 252 

There's  a  dear  and 400 

We'll  stand  by  the  Bible. . .  474 

CLOSING. 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds.  225 
Day  is  dying  in  the  west. . .  331 

God  be  with  you  till  we 304 

Good-bye,  good-bye,  and . .  486 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy.  802 

0  the  morning,  happy 484 

Praise  God  from . .  .243,  296,  303 

COMING  OF  CHRIST. 

All  those  who  love  and 179 

By  thousands  now  rejected  422 

Do  you  love  the  service 438 

Some  of  these  days  the 437 

There's  a  great  day  coming  91 
Watch  and  pray  that  when  456 
We  shall  hear  a  voice.. —  162 
When  Jesus  comes  to 877 

CONFESSION-TESTIMONY. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the 202 

Back  to  the  cold  world  L..  458 
Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  258 
God's  love  has  sweetened.  381 
How  dear  to  my  heart  is . . .  475 

1  am  now  a  child  of  God . . .  160 
I  have  precious  news  to. . . .  34 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus..  120 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 469 

I  sing  the  praise  of  Him . . .  295 

I've  wandered  far  away 875 

I  wandered  in  sorrow  and . .  176 
I  wandered  in  the  shades..  365 
My  gladsome  heart  these..  193 
Now  the  chains  of  sin  are . .  289 

0  happy  day  that  fixed  my    4. 

What  a  wonderful 131 

When  deep  in  sin  and  folly  107 
When  I  was  far  away  and.  73 
Who  will  be  the  next  to 341 

CONSECRATION. 

All  for  Jesus,  all  for 11 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender...  345 

1  am  Thine,  O  Lord 342 

In  loving  consecration 89 

It  may  not  be  on  the 306 

Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  246 

More  like  Jesus  would  I  be.  405 

My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to.  12 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee..  273 

Savior,  while  my  heart  is..  397 

403 


No. 
Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we. .. .  413 
Take  my  life  and  let  it  be. .  10 
Welcome,  welcome,  dear..  270 

CROSS. 

Alas,  and  did  ray  Savior...  68 
Come,  sinner,  behold  what  103 
Down  at  the  cross  where..    41 

He  dies,  the  friend  of ^42 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross..  16 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  the.. .  373 
Look  away  to  the  cross —  88 
Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross.  292 
Oh,  the  gospel  story  of  the    63 

The  cross  that  He  gave 384 

The  cross,  the  cross 175 

There's  a  place  above  all..  389 
When  I  survey  the 238 

FAITH-TRUST. 

Anywhere  with  Jesus,  1  can    64 

Are  you  living  in  the 18 

Come  every  soul  by  sin....  244 
From  every  danger,  doubt.  336 

Let  not  your  heart  be 470 

Look  Beyond 428 

Look  to  the  hilltops 464 

My  body,  soul  and  spirit..  274 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee.  236 

My  hope  is  built  on 291 

Nearer,  yet  nearer,  my....  83 
Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  154 
'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in . . .  90 
Trust,  for  the  Lord  is  with  430 
Trusting  each  day  in  the..  174 
Veiled  is  the  future  before.  344 
When  we  walk  with  the —  110 

FELLOWSHIP-COMMUNION. 

Better  friend  is  none  than..  808 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds.  225 
Closer  to  Thee,  my  Father  463 
Fade,  fade,  each  earthly.. .  231 
He  has  come.  He  has  come  425 
I  entered  once  a  home  of..  138 
I  have  a  dear  Savior,  the. . .  348 

I  have  learned  the 450 

I've  reached  the  land  of .. .  279 
I  would  not  live  without. ..  359 

Jesus,  my  Savior,  is  all 171 

Made  one  in  Christ  by 180 

'Mid  scenes  of  confusion...  363 
More  about  Jesus  would  I. .  1 
Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with.  197 
Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  13 
There  is  none  like  Jesus.. .  156 
What  a  fellowship,  what  a.  40 
When  I  read  the  dear  old . .    97 
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GRACE.  No. 

Can  it  be  that  Jesus 434 

Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  25S 
Depth  of  mercy,  can  there.  218 
I  have  precious  news  to  tell  34 
I'm  glad  that  the  Savior...  133 
In  wondrous  grace  He  took  392 

I  think  of  my  Savior 468 

I  want  no  other  grace  than.    61 

The  cross  that  He  gave 384 

The  mercy  of  God  is  an 165 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's    17 

GUIDANCE-GARE. 
Anywhere  with  Jesus  I  can    64 
Daylight  is  past,  shadows.  446 
Guide  me»  oh,  Thou  great.  269 

Hark,  'tis  the  Master 404 

He  leadeth  me,  oh,  blessed  274 
Holy  Spirit,  faithful  guide.  213 

I  have  heard  my  Savior 476 

Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 14 

Lead,  kindly  light,  amid..  201 
Like  a  shepherd,  tender ...      9 

Safe  in  the  lifeboat  1 353 

Savior,  lead  me  lest  1 126 

Savior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  123 
Sweet  are  the  promises —  19 
Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we —  413 
The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.  147 
Thro'  the  meadows  green. .  35 
Where  my  Savior  leads  me  126 

HEAVEN-DEATH. 
Beautiful  little  treasures..  354 
Beckoning  hands  at  the ...    21 
Blessed  promise  of  the —  406 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 76 

Coming  when  the  day  is. . .  163 
Heaven  is  not  far  away . . . .    52 

How  far,  how  far  to  the 72 

I  am  passing  down  the 401 

In  the  glorious  world  on. . .  426 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  284 

Listen  to  the  wondrous 410 

My  heavenly  home  is 411 

My  latest  sun  is  sinking ...  287 

O  the  morning,  happy 484 

Our  friends  are  going  with.  358 

Out  on  an  ocean  all 432 

Sailing  life's  tempestuous.    80 

Shall  we  gather  at  the 207 

Shall  we  reach  the  home  in  170 
Some  glad  morn  not  far...  347 
There  is  a  home,  a  blessed  151 
Thro'  the  shining  gate,  . . .  402 
We  journey  to  the  home...  26 
We  shall  reach  our  home. .  65 
We  shall  stand  before  the.  84 
What  a  scene  of  wondrous.  101 
Whenlshall  wake  in  that.  459 


No. 

When  my  lifework  is  ended  445 

When  the  trumpet  of  the . .    59 

With  friends  on  earth  we . .  102 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 49 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  raise..  227 
Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me .  25 
Holy  Spirit,  faithful  guide.  213 
Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit    48 

I  am  coming,  Jesus 136 

Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious .  250 
Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  229 
My  body,  soul  and  spirit..  274 

O  refreshing  times  are 314 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God. .  226 

0  spread  the  tidings 309 

What  is  this  that  like  the. .  323 

INVITATION. 

Are  you  tenting  in  the 376 

Come,  contrite  one,  and.. .  74 
Come,  every  soul  by  sin.. .  244 
Come,  humble  sinner,  in..  173 

Come,  sinners,  to  the 46 

Come,  sinners,  to  the  living    15 

Come  to  the  Father's 7 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 76 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor 282 

Come,  ye  weary  and 220 

Do  you  know  the  blessed..  324 

Fall  into  line,  brother 53 

God  calling  yet,  shall  I  not  141 

Hark,  I  hear  the  Savior 33 

Hark,  the  Savior  speaks.. .  81 
Hark,  what  sound  salutes.  178 
Haste,  O  sinner,  now  be.. .  221 
Hear  the  footsteps  of  Jesus  431 
Hear  the  promise  of  the . . .  189 
Heaven  is  not  far  away  —     52 

1  heard  of  a  Savior  who. . . .  480 
Is  there  a  sinner  awaiting.  454 
Jesus  is  tenderly  calling...  67 
Jesus,  the  loving  shepherd,  885 
Linger  no  longer,  Jesus  is.  115 
Listen,  O  listen  to  Jesus,..  429 
O  hear  the  message  glad. ..  409 
Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye.. .  254 
Oh,  why  will  you  turn  from  192 

Only  a  look  at  Jesus 167 

Our  friends  are  going  with  358 
O  weary  wand'rer,  dark. ..  281 

Sinner,  undone  thy 443 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye.  222 
Softly  and  tenderly  Jesus..  128 
Some  mortals  may  wonder  90 
Still  out  of  Christ,  when  so  462 
Thanksbe  to  Jesus,  His...  86 
The  great  Physician  now  is  191 
There  is  a  Rock  in  a  weary    94 

404 


No, 
There's  a  stranger  at  the..  39 
There's  a  feast  by  Jesus.. .  407 
The  Savior  is  calling  you . .  435 
The  voice  of  Christ  to  thee  118 
The  voice  of  thy  conscience  56 
Thinking  tonight  of  the.. .  851 

Tho'  your  sins  be  as 427 

'Tis  a  wonderful 326 

Today  the  Savior  calls 477 

Wanderer  away  from  Jesus  22 
While  Jesus  whispers  to . . .  217 
Who  will  be  the  next  to....  341 
Who  will  be  the  next  to. . . .    28 

Why  are  you  waiting 144 

Will  Jesus  hear  me  when. .  485 
Would  you  give  your  heart  817 

JOY-SUNSHINE. 

God's  love  has  sweetened. .  881 
I'm  glad  that  the  Savior. . .  133 
I  wandered  in  the  shades . .  365 
Leave  the  path  that  lies  in.    18 

O  love,  surpassing 112 

The  joy  ot  the  Lord  is  my.  139 
There  are  days  of  golden . .  870 
There's  sunshine  in  my...  81 
We  will  scatter  sunshine..  372 
When  a  sinner  comes  as  a  191 
Within  my  soul  there  rings  857 

LORD'S  SUPPEB. 

Come,  sinners,  behold 108 

Down  at  the  cross  where..    41 

He  dies,  the  friend  of 242 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  the...  373 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one..  235 
Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross.  292 

0  blessed  Paraclete 230 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for 240 

There  is  a  fountain 223 

There's  a  feast  by  Jesus . . .  407 
When  I  survey  the 238 

LOVE. 

How  sweet  the  name  of . . . .    69 

1  have  a  dear  Savior,  the. . .  848 
I  am  now  a  child  of  God. ..  160 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 469 

In  vain,  in  high  and  holy..    85 

Love  divine,  all  love 198 

More  love  to  Thee,  O 871 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 75 

O  hear  the  message,  glad . .  409 
O  the  great  love  the  dear..  142 
Some  mortals  may  wonder  388 
Sweet  is  Thy  love,  O  Christ  325 

The  love  of  Jesus  is  so 366 

There  is  none,  O  Jesus 452 

What  a  precious, precious.  257 

When  out  in  sin  and 20 

Wonderful  story  of  love.. .  135 


TOPICAL  INDEX. 


No. 
Wonder  of  wonders,  that . .  144 
LOYALTY-OBEDIENCE. 

All  for  Jesus,  all  for  Jesus.  11 
Be  strong  to  toil  in  the  —  109 

Hark, 'tis  the  Master 404 

I  can  hear  my  Savior 190 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord.  259 
Keep  your  covenant  vi^ith..  129 

Loyalty  to  the  Master 472 

Our  hearts  have  felt  the.. .      8 

Stand  like  Caleb 473 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for 264 

Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we —  413 
Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps  412 
We've  listed  in  a  holy  war.  419 
When  the  trumpet  sounds.  137 

When  we  walk  with  the 110 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side.  150 

MISSIONS. 

Be  with  us,  Lord 329 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  249 
Broad  is  the  opening  field.  349 
Christ  for  the  world  we. ...  18 
Far  and  near  the  fields  are.  307 
Go  quickly,  go  quickly  —  343 
Hark,  'tis  the  Shepherd's . .    23 

Harvester,  harvester 403 

Heirs  to  the  kingdom  of . . .  396 
In  the  harvest  field  there. .  352 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er.  204 
Lo,  the  golden  fields  are.. .  328 

Oh,  how  beautiful  the 164 

Over  the  roUing  sea 185 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care    89 

Seeking  the  lost,  yes 194 

Speed  away,  speed  away. . .  338 

The  morning  Ugh  t  is 265 

There  are  lives  our  love ...  382 
There  are  souls,  perishing.  386 
Throw  out  the  life  line 2 

PEACE-REST. 

Far  away  in  the  depths  of.  444 

In  the  rifted  rock  I'm 381 

My  soul  in  sad  exile 5 

Oh,  my  heart  is  thrilled 99 

Since  my  soul  is  forgiven. .  318 
There  comes  to  my  heart..  113 
The  sunshine  cheers  and..  337 
We  who  have  believed  do..  442 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power  of, 216 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful.  271 
Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  62 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  249 
Come,  look  on  the  King  in.  58 
Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  258 
Coaae,  we  that  love  the 339 


No. 
Down  at  the  cross  where . .    41 

Earnest  workers  for  the 108 

From  the  hills  and  from ...  356 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 187 

Holy,  holy,  holy 223 

Hosannal  Hosanna! 416 

I  have  wondrous  news  to. .  34 
I  know  I  love  Thee  better..  457 
I  sing  the  praise  of  Him . . .  295 
I've  a  message  from  the. . .  471 
Jesus  in  His  temple  holy..  355 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er.  204 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  214 

Keep  the  banner  flying 71 

Mighty  army  of  the  young.  57 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues..    87 

O  happy  day  that  fixed 42 

Oh,  could  I  speak  the 277 

0  spread  the  tidings 309 

Praise  God  from. .  243,  296,  303 
The  blood  of  Jesus  frees ...  95 
To  Thee  be  praise  forever.  124 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God.. .  268 
Wondrous  news  !  We'll...  77 
Young  men  and  maidens. .  106 

PRAYER. 

Be  with  us.  Lord,  as  forth.  329 
Closer  to  Thee,  my  Father  463 
Day  is  dying  in  the  west..  331 
Father,  in  the  morning —  369 
Hover  o'er  me.  Holy  Spirit    48 

1  am  coming,  Jesus 136 

I  am  praying,  blessed 177 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 451 

r  thirst.  Thou  wounded 245 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  the. ..  373 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul  —  256 
Jesus,  Thy  life,  Thysell  ...  50 
Keep  praying  as  you  go . . .  361 
Lift  your  heart  in  prayer . .  47 
Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be.. .  346 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee..  273 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my.  210 
O  Light  of  light,  shine  in . .    30 

Pass  me  not,  O  gentle 66 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me.  240 
Savior,  like  a  shepherd  —  123 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou 285 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 253 

What  a  friend  we  have  in . .  262 

PRIMARY  CLASS. 

By  the  Jericho  road 333 

CLOCK— The  world  is  like  327 
Hark,  I  hear  my  Savior  say  158 

Just  a  little  sunshine 319 

Mighty  army  of  the  young.  57 
Sowing  in  the  morning  —  60 
There's  a  word  of  tender..  330 

4(;5 


No, 
These  two  little  hands  were  433 
We  will  scatter  sunshine..  372 

PROMISES. 

Blessed  promise  of  the —  406 
Hear  the  promise  of  the.. .  189 
How  firm  a  foundation  —  252 

How  many  times 460 

I  was  wand'ring  in  a 368 

Let  not  your  heart  be 470 

Oh,  glorious  promises  of. ..  441 
Standing  on  the  promises.  27 
There  are  times  when  we..  394 
There's  a  word  of  tender..  330 
Tho'  troubles  assail,  and..  417 

PURITY. 
Blessed  be  the  fountain  of.      6 
He  has  come.  He  has  come  425 

I  am  coming,  Jesus 136 

Jesus,  Thy  life.  Thyself....  50 
Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be...  346 
More  like  Jesus  would  I  be  405 

0  for  a  heart  that  is  waiter  350 
When  I  shall  reach  the. . . .  316 

REPENTANCE. 
Come,  humble  sinner,  in..  173 

1  am  coming  to  Jesus  for..  278 
I  am  coming  to  the  cross. .     16 

I've  wandered  far  away 375 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I.  234 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one..  235 
Pass  me  not,  O  gentle 66 

SAFETY-SECURITY. 
A  mighty  fortress  is  our...  122 
Anywhere  with  Jesus,  I  can    64 

Beneath  Thy  shadow 104 

Daylight  is  past,  shadows.  446 

Hekeepethmeever 159 

I'm  resting  safe  with  Jesus  125 
In  the  rifted  rock,  I'm.....  321 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me.  240 

Safe  in  the  life  boat  1 353 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.  147 

TEMPERANCE. 
Cold  water  is  the  cup  that.  461 
Mourn  for  the  thousands..  199 

Rescue  the  perishing 206 

What  ruin  hath 200 

Yield  not  to  temptation.. .  399 

VICTORY-TRIUMPH. 

Christian,  gird  the  armor..  168 
From  the  hills  and  from. . .  356 

I  saw  a  blood-washed 148 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er.  204 

March  on,  march  on 334 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the ...  9 
Thro'  the  cleansing  blood.      9 


TOPICAL  INDEX. 


No. 

We  are  coming,  we  are 130 

We  inarch,  we  march  to . . .    72 

WARFARE. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  202 
Christian,  gird  the  armor . .  168 

Fall  into  line,  brother 53 

Forward,  Christian 36 

Hear  the  bugle  calling 127 

Keep  the  banner  flying  —     71 

Lo,  a  mighty  army  now 105 

Loyalty  to  the  Master 472 

March  on,  march  on 334 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. .  2C1 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers  54 
Our  hearts  have  felt  the. . .  8 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise.. .  260 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for 264 

There  is  need  of  valiant 398 

There's  a  wonderful  army.  105 
The  world  must  be  taken. .  82 
We  are  coming,  we  are ....  130 

We  are»marching  on  to 362 

We  march,  we  march 374 

We've  'listed  in  a  holy  war  419 
When  the  trumpet  sounds.  137 
Workman  of  God.  O  lose . .  153 

WARNING.  No 

By  thousands  now  rejected  124 
Come  to  the  Father's  house  7 
Coming  when  the  day  is . . .  163 
Haste,  O  sinner,  nowbe. ..  221 
Listen,  O  listen  to  Jesus. . .  429 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard..  261 
Not  far  from  the  kingdom,  51 
Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye. . .  254 


No, 
O  weary  wand' rer,  dark —  281 

0  ye  who  are  drifting  on . .  414 
Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye .  222 

Sinner,  undone  thy 443 

There's  a  great  day 219 

Vain  man,  thy  fond 92 

Wanderer  away  from 22 

We  are  sowing,  ever  sowing  82 

We  shall  hear  a  voice 162 

When  Jesus  comes  to 377 

Where  will  you  spend 98 

Why  are  you  waiting 144 

WORK-SERVICE. 
A  charge  to  keep,  I  have. .  232 
Be  with  us.  Lord,  as  forth.  329 
Be  strong  to  toil  in  the  —  109 
Broad  is  the  opening  field.  349 
By  the  help  of  God  we'll. . .  37 
Christian  Endeavor  bright  183 
Countless  the  perils  that..  156 
Do  you  hear  the  Savior —  155 
Far  and  near  the  fields  are  307 
Forward,Christian workers    86 

Go  quickly,  go  quickly 343 

Harvester,  harvester 403 

Have  you  had  a  kindness . .  24 
Hear  the  voice  of  love  and.  465 

1  have  work  enough  to  do .  340 
In  the  harvest  field  there..  852 
I've  heard  the  call  ringing.  119 
Jesus,  and  may  I  work  for.  29 
Keep  a  light  in  the  window    70 

Keep  the  banner  flying 71 

Lo,  the  golden  fields  are...  828 
Lo,  the  harvest  fields  are..  448 
Oh,  how  beautiful  the 164 


No. 
Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  408 
On  the  Jericho  road  there.  157 
Scattering  precious  seed  by    93 

Sowing  in  the  morning 60 

The  Master  wants  workers  149 
There's  a  place  where  we..  Ill 
The  world  must  betaken..    S2 

Throw  out  the  life  line 2 

To  the  front,  ye  Christian.  184 

We  are  sowing,  ever 82 

We  will  scatter  sunshine..  872 

Why  stand  ye  idle 78 

Work,  for  the  night  is 481 

Would  you  shine  for  Jesus  332  . 
Ye  toilers  for  Jesus,  be —  390 

WORSHIP. 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  216 
A  mighty  fortress  is  our. . .  122 
Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  62 
Come,  Thou  fount  of  every  258 
Day  is  dying  in  the  west  . .  331 

Holy,  holy,  holy  228 

How  sweet  the  name  of  —  69 
I  love  Thy  kingdom.  Lord,  259 
Jesus  in  His  temple  holy..  355 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul  —  256 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er..  204 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  802 

Love  divine,  all  love 198 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee —  75 
O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  196 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues . .  87 
Praise  God  from  ..243,  296,  303 
'Tis  religion  that  can  give.  88 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God....  268 
Young  men  and  maidens..  106 


INDEX. 

Titles  in  Small  Caps;  First  Lines  in  Roman; 
Metrical  Tunes  in  Italics. 


No. 

Abiding  AND  Confiding 450 

Able  to  Deliver 55 

Abundantly  Able  to  Save.  . .     45 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 232 

A  Closer  Walk  with  God  ....   197 

A  crimson  stream  is  flowing 172 

Ac^>/N  We'll  Never  Pass  This  155 
A  Heaf  r  TO  Praise  My  God.  .  210 
Alas,  and  v3;d  my  Savior  bleed. .     68 

All  for  Jesus..  CO  ,   11 

All  hail  the  pov/er  &i  Jesus*  name  216 
All  those  who  love  and  obey  my  179 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender 345 

All-Victorious  Love 250 

America 478 

Am  1  a  soldier  of  the  cross 202 

A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God 122 

And  can  I  yet  d^elay 233 

And  can  it  be  tliat  I  should  Rain.  241 
A  New  Heart  He  Gave  Me.  . .  468 

Antiochy  C,  M 214 

Anywhere  with  Jesus 64 

Are  you  living  in  the  darkness. .  18 
Are  you  tenting  on  the  lowlands.  376 

Ariel,  C.  H,  M.. 277 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 248 

Arlington,  CM 153,  202 

A  Shout  of  Victory 334 

As  multitudes  thronged  the  dear.  420 

At  THE  Cross 68 

Avon,  CM 209 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every. . .  203 
Awake, my  soul,  in  joyful  lays. . .  271 

Away  the  Bowl 461 

A  wonderful  Savior  is  Jesus,  my.  391 

Azmon,  C  M 210 

Back  to  the  cold  world  I  will  not  458 

Battling  FOR  THE  Lord 419 

Beautiful  Baby  Hands 354 

Beautiful  Beckoning  Hands.    21 

Beautiful  little  treasures 354 

Beckoning  hands  at  the  gateway,    21 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom 162 

Believe  AND  BE  Saved 56 

Believe  on  the  Crucified.  . .  192 
Beneath  Thy  Shadow  Hiding  104 
Be  Ready  When  He  Comes.  . .  438 
Be  strong  to  toil  in  the  vineyard.   109 

Bethany,  6,  4,  6 483 

Better  friend  is  none  than  He. . .  308 
Be  with  us,  Lord,  as  forth  we  go.  329 

Bless  rd  Assurance 62 

Blessed  be  the  fountain  of  blood .      4 


No. 

Blessed  be  the  Name 87 

Blessed  promise  of  the  Master. .  406 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 225 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 249 

Boylston,  S.  M 232 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves  . 60 

Bring  Them  In 23 

Broad  is  the  Opening  Field.  349 

By  Samaria's  wayside  well 466 

By  the  help  of  God,  we'll 37 

By  the  Jericho  road  Bartimeus . .  333 

By  thousands  now  rejected 422 

Calvary's  Stream 172 

Can  it  be  that  Jesus  bought  me. .  434 

Can  I  Yet  Delay 233 

Children  of  THE  King 164 

Christ  for  the  world,  we  sing. . . .    181 

Christ  has  for  sin  atonement 44 

Christian  Endeavor  bright 183 

Christian,  gird  the  armor  on 168 

Christ  is  All; 138 

Cleanse  AND  Fill  Me 136 

Cleansing  Wave 263 

C-L-0-C-K— the  world  islikea..  327 
Closer  to  Thee,  my  Father,  draw  463 
Cold  water  is  the  cup  that  cheers  461 
Come,  contrite  one,  and  seek  His  74 
Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed  244 

Come,  Holy  Ghost 237 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 227 

Come,  Holy  Spirit. 49 

Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose. .  173 
Come,  look  on  the  King  in  His. .  58 
Come,  sinner,  behold  what  Jesus.  103 

Come,  Sinner,  Come 217 

Come,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast  46 
Come,  sinner,  to  the  Living  One.     15 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every 258 

Come  to  the  Father's  house 7 

Come  to  the  Living  Water.  .    81 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord 339 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er.  76 
Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and . . .  282,  283 
Come,  ye  weary  and  oppressed. .  220 
Coming  when  the  day  is  bright. .   163 

Consecration 274 

Coronation.  C  M 216 

Countless  the  perils  that  threaten  156 

Crown  Him  Today 58 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west 33 1 

Daylight  is  past 446 

Death  and  Eternity 163 

Dennis,  S,  M 32$ 


407 


INDEX, 


Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be.. . . 
Do  It  Today 

Down  at  the  cross,  where  my .... 
Do  you  hear  the  Savior  pleading 
Do  you  know  the  blessed  Savior's 
Do  you  love  the  service  of  the. .. 

Draw  Me  Closer  to  Thee 

Draw  Me  Nearer 

Duane  St.,  L.  M.  D 

Earnest  workers  for  the  Master. 

Enough  for  Me 

Enter  by  the  Blood 

Entire  Consecration 

Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down 

Eucharist,  L.  M. 

Ever  Will  I  Pray 

Evils  of  Intemperance 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy 

Fall  into  line,  brother,  fall  into. . 

Far  and  near  the  fields  are 

Far  away  in  the  depths  of  my . . . 

Father,  in  the  morning 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to 

Fill  Me  Now 

Fillmore,  L,  M.  D 

Floods  of  mercy  break  around  t .. 

Follow; All  the  Way 

Follow?  All  the  Way 

FooTSTEPsJoF  Jesus 

For  Christ  and  the  Church. 
Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be. . . 

For  God  So  Loved  the 

Forward,  Christian  workers 

From  every  danger,  doubt  and. . 

From  the  hills  and  from  the 

From  the  word  of  God  light  is. .. 

Fullness  of*Blessing 

Gather  the  Sheaves 

Glad  Crowning  Day 

Gloria  Patri 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 

Glorying^inthe  Cross 

Glory  to  His  Name 

God  be  wi'thfyou  till  we  meet .... 

God  js  Able  to  Deliver 

God"is  Calling  Yet 

God  is  on  His  Throne 

God's  love  has  sweetened  all  my. 

God's  Promises 

Good  Bye  !  God  BlessYou 

Good  Night 

Go  Quickly 

Go  Tell  the  World  of  His.  . 

Grace  is  Free 

Greenville,  8,y,  4 

Guide  Me,  Great  Jehovah 

Hallelujah!  Answer  We 

Hallelujah  for  the 

Hamburg,  L,  M 

Happy  Day 
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218 

317 

41 
155 
324 
438 
463 
342 
242 
108 
112 
290 

10 
340 
238 
369 
199 
231 

53 
307 
444 
369 
224 

48 
241 
280 
190 
476 
413 
379 
209 

409 
36 
336 
356 
367 
323 
403 
422 
187 
187 
238 
41 
304 
336 
141 
470 
381 
441 
486 
484 
343 
396 
118 
282 
269 

355 
410 

235 
42 


No. 
Hark,  I  hear  the  Savior  calling. .     33 

Hark,  I  hear  my  Savior  say 158 

Hark,  'tis  the  Master  calling  you  404 
Hark,  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice. .     23 

Hark,  the  Savior  speaks  with 81 

Hark,  what  sound  salutes  your. .  178 
Harvester,  harvester,  gather  thy.  403 
Haste,  O  sinner,  now  be  wise.. ..  221 

Have  you  any  cross  to  bear .   152 

Have  you  had  a  kindness  shown.     24 

Have  you  told  it  all  to  Jesus 132 

Hear'and  Answer  Prayer....  177 

Hear  the  bugle  calling 127 

Hear  the  footsteps  of  Jesus 431 

Hear  the  message  from  above. . .  121 
Hear  the  promise  of  the  Lord. . .  189 
Hear  the  voice  of  love  and  duty.  465 

Heaven  is  not  far  away 52 

He  Blessed  Me 107 

He  Calleth  Thee 33 

He  dies,  the  friend  of  sinners 242 

He  Has  Come 425 

He  Healeth  Today 420 

He  Hideth  My  Soul 391 

Heirs  to  the  kingdom  of  Jesus. . .  396 

He  is  able  to  deliver 55 

He  is  Calling 17 

He  keepeth  me  ever 159 

He  leadeth  me,  Oh,  blessed 275 

He  Loves  Me 366 

He  Never  Will  Forsake  Me  418 

He  Never  Will  Turn  Me 480 

Here  Am  I,  Send  Me 465 

He  Saves  Me 310 

He  Took  My  Place 392 

His  Yoke  is  Easy 147 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine 219 

Holy,  holy,  holy 228 

Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me 25 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  guide 213 

Home,  Sweet  Home 363 

Homeward  Bound 432 

Hosanna!  Hosanna! 416 

Hover  o'er  me.  Holy  Spirit 48 

How  Can  I  But  Love  Him 257 

How  dear  to  my  heart  is  the 475 

How  Far  to  the  City  of  Gold    72 

How  firm  a  foundation 252 

How  many  times  discouraged. . .  460 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus. . .     69 

I  am  coming,  Jesus,  coming 136 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross 16 

I  am  coming  to  Jesus  for  rest. . . .  278 

I  am  now  a  child  of  God 160 

I  am  passing  down  the  valley. . .  401 
I  am  praying,  blessed  Savior. . . .  177 
I  Am  Resting  in  the  Savior's.    99 

I  Am  the  Lord's  Forever 193 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord 342 

I  Believe  Jesus  Saves 278 
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Belong  to  Him 

can  hear  my  Savior  calling. . . . 

Can,  I  Will,  I  Do 

DLE  Stand  Not  AlL  the  Day 

entered  once  a  home  of  care. . . 

gave  My  life  for  thee 

Go  to  Prepare  a  Place 

have  a  dear  Savior,  the  best  of. 

have  a  song,  I  love  to  sing 

have  been  to  Jesus,  He  has 

have  heard  my  Savior 

have  learned  the  wondrous. . . . 

have  precious  news  to  tell 

Have  Wonderful  Peace 

have  work  enough  to  do 

heard  of  a  Savior  who  sought. . 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. . . 

knew  that  God  in  His  word  had 

know  I  love  Thee  better,  Lord. 

know  in  whom  I  have 

know  not  why  God's  love  and . . 

Left  It  All  With  Jesus 

'll  Go  Where  You  Want 

'll  Lend  a  Hand. 

'll  Live  For  Him 

'll  Work  For  Thee 

love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 

love  to  tell  the  story 

'm  glad  that  the  Savior 

'm  Going  Home 

'm  resting  safe  with  Jesus 

'm  So  Glad 

must  tell  Jesus  all  of  my  trials. 

Need  Thee  Every  Hour.... 

Need  Thee,  Lord 

N  His  Name  We  Meet 

n  loving  consecration,  Lord 

N  That  Day 

n  the  glorious  world  on  high 

n  the  harvest  field  there  is  work 
n  the  rifted  Rock  I'm  resting. . . 
N  THE  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 
n  thought  I  travel  back  tonight . 
n  wondrous  grace.  He  took  my. 

n  vain  in  high  and  holy  lays 

N  Whom  I  Have  Redemption 

saw  a  blood- washed  pilgrim. . .. 

Shall  Be  Like  Him 

Shall  Be  Satisfied 

sing  the  praise  of  Him  today.. . 
s  there  a  sinner  awaiting 

Stretch  My  Hands  to  Thee 

Surrender  All 

think  of  my  Savior 

thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of. . 

T  Just  Suits  Me 

t  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's, 
've  a  message  from  the  Lord . . 
'VE  Been  Washed  in  the 

ve  Had  a  Glimpse  of  Jesus.  . 


No. 

433 
190 
251 
III 
138 
145 
*4o6 
348 

80 
116 
476 
450 

34 
318 
340 
480 
120 
188 

457 
166 
114 
335 
306 
119 

12 

29 
259 
469 

133 
411 
125 
133 
4 
451 
393 
180 

89 
179 
426 
352 
321 

389 

79 
392 

85 
166 
148 
316 
459 
295 

454 
224 

345 
468 
245 

131 
306 

471 
116 
458  < 
409 


No. 
Ve  heard  the  call  ringing  far..   119 

've  reached  the  land  of  corn 279 

've  wandered  far  away  from ....  375 

walked  in  the  woodland 43 

wandered  in  sorrow  and  sin 176 

wandered  in  the  shades  of 365 

want  no  other  grace  than 61 

was  wand'rmg  in  a  wilderness. .  368 

Will  Follow  On 424 

Will  Go  to  Jesus 173 

W^ouLD  Not  Live  Without.  .  359 

erusalem  my  happy  home 284 

Esus  Alone  Can  Save 169 

esus,  and  may  I  work  for  Thee. .  29 
esus  came  to  save  from  sin ....    195 

esus  Comes  to  Save 280 

esus  FOR  Me 171 

ESUS  Hath  Done  All  Things  295 

esus  in  His  temple  holy 355 

esus  is  Able  to  Save 161 

ESUS  is  Able  to  Save 443 

esus  is  Calling 67 

ESUS  is  Mine, 231 

esus  is  mine,  He  never  will 418 

ESUS  is  Passing  By 74 

ESUS  is  Passing  This  Way 454 

esus  is  tenderly  calling  thee (yj 

esus  is  the  liecht,  the  way 96 

esus,  Keep  Me  Near  the 373 

esus   Leads 313 

esus  Lives 57 

esus,  lover  of  my  soul 256 

esus,  my  life.  Thyself  apply...  50 
esus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry. .  234 
esus,  my  Savior,  is  all  things  to  171 

ESUS  Now  IS  Calling 220 

ESUS  OF  Nazareth 134 

ESUS  Saves 140 

esus.  Savior,  pilot  me . .  14 

ESUS  Sets  the  Joy-Bells 357 

esus  Shall  Have  lt  All 89 

esus  shall  reign  where'er  the . .  204 

esus,  the  loving  Shepherd 385 

esus,  the  Wonderful 308 

esus,  Thine  all- victorious  love. .  250 

esus  Will  Help  You 435 

esus  Will  Let  You  In 7 

OY  to  THE  World 214 

usTA  Little  Sunshine 319 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. .  235 

Just  the  Same  Today 394 

Keep  a  light  in  the  window,  my. .     70 

Keep  Praying  as  You  Go 361 

Keep  Step  Ever 360 

Keep  Tenting  Toward  the.,  'yjd 

Keep  the  banner  flying 71 

Keep  your  covenant  with  Jesus . .    129 

Kind  words  will  ease  the 423 

Laban.S.M ,, 260 
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No. 

Labor    On 352 

Launch  Out 165 

Lay  Hold  on  the  Life-Line.  .  414 
Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid   th'....   201 

Lead   Me,  Savior 126 

Leaning  on  the  Everlasting    40 

Leave  It  All  With  Jesus 152 

Leave  the  path  that  lies  in 322 

Let  Him  In 39 

Let  Me  Lean  Harder  on 344 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled. . .  470 

Lift  your  heart  in  prayer  to 47 

Light  IS  Shining 18 

Like  a  sheperd,  tender,  true.    ...   313 

Linger  NO  Longer 115 

Listen,  O  listen  to  Jesus 42q 

Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 410 

Lo!  A  mighty  army  now 105 

Look  away  to  the  cross 88 

Look  Beyond 428 

Looking  This  Way 415 

Looking  Unto  Jesus  Makes  it  312 

Look  to  the  Hill-Tops 464 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy 302 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 229 

Lord,  I  am   Thine 246 

Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home 375 

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  346 
Lo,  the  Golden  Fields  are.  .  328 
Lo,  the  harvest  fields  are  waving  448 
Love  divine,  all  love    excelling. .    198 

Love  Found  Me 20 

Love's  Reason 388 

Loving  Kindness 271 

Lovingly,  Tenderly  Calling  385 

Loyalty  TO  Christ 8 

Loyalty  to  the  Master 472 

Made  one  in  Christ  by  holiest ....    180 

Maitlandy  C,  M 292 

Manoah,  C,  M 482 

Marching  On  to  Canaan 362 

Marching  TO  Zion 294 

March  on,  march  on,  follow  the  334 

Martyn,  7,   D 256 

May  the  Master  Count  on 137 

Meditation,  11-8 205 

Meet  Me  Over  There 426 

Mercy  IS  Boundless 86 

'Mid  scenes  of  confusion 363 

Mi^dol,  Z.  M. 204 

Mighty  army  of  the  young 57 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  tokens. .  9 
M  ire  about  Jesus  would  I  know..       i 

More  Like  Jesus 405 

More  Love  to  Thee 371 

More   Than    Conquerors 3 

More  Would  I  Love  Thee..  325 
Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain. . .  199 
Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone..  292 
My  body,  soul  and  spirit. . , 274  j 


No. 

My  Chains  are  Broken 289 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee 182 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 236 

My  gladsome  heart  these  words.   193 

My  Happy  Home 284 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  411 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less.   291 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 75 

My  latest  sun  is  sinking  fast 287 

My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  Thee. .     12 

My  Mother's  Bible 400 

My  Old  Country  Home 79 

My  Rock  and   Shield 114 

My  Savior  First  OF  All 445 

My  Sins  are  Taken  Away 120 

My  soul  be  on  thy  guard 261 

My  soul  in  sad  exile  was  out  on .  .      5 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 483 

Nearer,  yet  nearer,  my  God  to  . .    83 

Near  THE   Cross 373 

Nettleton,  8,7,1) 258 

Never  Alone 460 

Never  to  Say  Farewell 26 

NiceUy  II,  12, 10 228 

No,  Not  One 305 

No  Other  Grace 61 

No  other  name  on  earth  to  men. .   169 

Nothing  BUT  the  Blood 239 

Not  far  from  the  kingdom  of 51 

Not  One  Forgotten 330 

Now  the  chains  of  sin  are  broken  289 

O  Beulah  Land 279 

O  blessed  Paraclete 230 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 196 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink.  154 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God. .  210 
O  For  a  Heart  Whiter  Than  350 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to.  .87,  215 

O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my 42 

Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless.  277 

O  hear  the  message  glad  and 409 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God. .   197 

Oh,  glorious  promises  of  God 441 

Oh,  how  beautiful  the  coming. . .   164 

Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus 69 

Oh,  It  is  Wonderful 434 

Oh,  my  heart  is  thrilled  with 99 

Oh,  now  I  see  the  cleansing 263 

Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  deeds  408 
Oh,  Such  Wonderful  Love..  142 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 13 

Oh,  the  Glad,  Good  News —   121 

Oh,  the  Gospel  story  tell 63 

Oh,  'tis  Wonderful 73 

Oh,  turn  ye.  Oh,  turn  ye 254 

Oh,  why  will  you  turn  from  the. .   192 

OldHundred,  Z.  M 303 

O  Light  of  light,  shine  in 30 

Olivet,  6,  4 236 

O  love,  surpassing  knowledge...   112 


410 
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No. 

Only  A  Look 167 

Only  Christ  Can  Save 439 

Only  Trust  Him 244 

On  the  Jericho  road  there  is 157 

On  to  the  Harvest 448 

On  to  Victory 168 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 54 

Onward,  Christian  Workers  36 
O!  Refreshing  times  are  coming.  314 

O  spirit  of  the  hving  God 226 

O  spread  the  tidings  'round 309 

O  sweet  will  of  God 146 

O  the  great  love  the  dear  Savior  142 
O  the  morning,  happy  morning. .  484 
O  Thou,  in  whose  presence  my. .  205 
Our  Christ  is  Strong  to  Save  356 
Our  Father,  which  art  in  Heaven  186 
Our  Friends  are  Going  With  358 
Our  hearts  have  felt  the  rapture.  8 
Our  Youth  are  Marching  On  9 
Out  on  an  ocean  all  boundless  we  432 

Over  the  river,  faces  I  see 415 

Over  the  rolling  sea 185 

O  Weary  Wanderer 281 

O  ye  who  are  drifting  on  the 414 

O  youth  with  hearts  aspiring 266 

Palms  of  Victory 148 

Pass  It  On 24 

Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Savior 66 

Pass  the  Word 195 

Perishing  Souls 386 

Pilot  of  Galilee 446 

PleyeVs  Hymn,  ys,  s 22 1 

Portuguese  Hymn,  us 252 

Power  to  Save 100 

Praise  God  from  whom.  .243,  296,  303 

Praise  His  Name 471 

Quit  You  Like  Men ■. .  109 

Rally  Round  the  Standard.  398 

Refreshing  Times  ARE 314 

Rejoice  Evermore 417 

Rescue  the  perishing 206 

Resting  Safe  With  Jesus 125 

Revive  Us  Again 268 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 240 

Rockingham,  Z.  M: 226 

Safe  IN  the  Life-Boat 3^3 

Sailing  life's  tempestuous  sea. . .  380 

St.  Martins,  C.  M 250 

Salvation,  Oh,  the  joyful  sound. .  21 1 

Saved  to  the  Uttermost 383 

Save  Some  One  Today.. 156 

Savior,  lead  me  lest  I  stray 126 

Savior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. .   123 

Savior,  Take  Me 397 

Savior,  while  my  heart  is  tender.  397 
Scattering  precious  seed  by  the .     93 

Scatter  Kind  Words 423 

Security 335 

Seeds  of  Promise 408 


No. 

Seeking  the  lost,  yes,  kindly 194 

Sessions,  L.  M 246 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 207 

Shall  we  reach  the  home  in  glory  170 

Sicily,  8,y 302 

Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed  80 
Since  Jesus  Spoke  Peace  to.  .  337 
Since  my  soul  is  forgiven  and ...    318 

Sing  OF  the  Mighty  One  117 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above 208 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die 222 

Sinner,  undone  thy  condition 443 

Softly  and  tenderly  Jesus  is 1 28 

Some  Glad  Day 347 

Some  glad  morn  not  far  away 347 

Some  of  These  Days 437 

Some  mortals  may  wonder 388 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 260 

Sowing,  Ever  Sowing 82 

Sowing  in  the  morning 60 

Speed  Away,  Speed  Away 338 

Stand  by  the  Bible 474 

Standing  on  the  promises 27 

Stand  Like  Caleb 473 

Stand  Up  for  Jesus 264 

Stepping  in  the  Light 412 

Still  Out  of  Christ 462 

Story  OF  THE  Cross 63 

Suffer  THE  Children  TO 158 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Savior ....  285 

Sunlight 365 

Sunshine  All  Along  the 322 

Sunshine  in  the  Soul 31 

Sweet  are  the  promises 19 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 253 

Sweet  is  Thy  love,  O  Christ,  to. .   325 

Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we  heard 413 

Sweetly  Resting 321 

Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  OF 113 

Take  Me  as  I  Am 234 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 10 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you  276 
Thanks  be  to  Jesus,  His  mercy  is     86 

That's  Enough  FOR  Me 455 

The  Beautiful  Light 96 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus 13 

The  Bird  With  a  Broken 43 

The  blood  of  Jesus  frees  from. . .  g5 
The  Blood  is  All  My  Plea..   188 

The  Bolted  Door 324 

The  Bondage  of  Love 146 

The  Call  for  Reapers 307 

The  Comforter  Has  Come.  . .  309 
The  Cross  is  Not  Greater.  . .  384 
The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be.  384 
The  cross,  the  cross,  the  blood..    175 

The  dear,  loving  Savior  hath 310 

The  Evergreen  Shore 380 

The  Fullness  of  Blessing  . .  25 
The  Gospel  Feast 46 
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No. 
The  Great  Day 91 

The  great  Physician  now  is  near  212 

The  half  has  never  been  told 457 

The  Haven  of  Rest 5 

The  holiest  place  stands  open. . .  290 

The  Jericho  Road 333 

The  Joyful  Sound 211 

The  joy  of  the  Lord  is  my 139 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd 147 

The  Lord's  Prayer 186 

The  love  of  Jesus  is  so  sweet. . . .  366 

The  Mansions  Yonder 170 

The  Master  wants  workers 149 

The  mercy  of  God  is  an  ocean. .  165 
The  morning  light  is  breaking. . .  265 

The  Old  Book  Stands 367 

The  Old  Fountain 466 

The  Precious  Blood 175 

The  Promises  of  God 368 

There  are  days  of  golden 370 

There  are  lives  our  love  may 382 

There  are  souls,  perishing  souls.  386 
There  are  times  when  we  grow. .  394 
There  comes  to  my  heart  one.. ..  113 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  with. . .  223 
There  is  a  home,  a  blessed  home.  151 
There  is  a  rock  in  a  weary  land. .     94 

There  is  Joy 191 

There  is  need  of  valiant  soldiers.  398 

There  IS  None  Like  Jesus 452 

There  is  none,  O  Jesus,  like 452 

There's  a  dear  and  precious 400 

There's  a  feast  by  Jesus  spread. .  407 

There's  a  great  day  coming 91 

There's  a  place  above  all  others.  389 
There's  a  place  where  we  may. .   in 

There's  a  song  my  heart  is 100 

There's  a  stranger  at  the  door. . .     39 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's 17 

There's  a  wonderful  army  now. .  143 
There's  a  word  of  tender  beauty.  330 

There's  not  a  friend  like  the 305 

There's  sunshine  in  my  soul 31 

The  Savior  is  calling  you,  sinner.  435 

These  two  little  hands  were 433 

The  Sheltering  Rock 94 

The  Solid  Rock 291 

The  Story  That  Never 475 

The  sunshine  cheers  and  illumes  337 

The  Very  Same  Jesus 15 

The  voice  of  Christ  to  thee  is 118 

The  voice  of  thy  conscience  oft.     56 

The  Wondrous  News ']^ 

The  World  for  Christ 181 

The  world  must  be  taken  for. . . .     32 

They  Crucified  Him 103 

Thinking  Tonight 351 

Tho'  troubles  assail,  and  danger.  417 

Thoui^h  Your  Sins  be  as 427 

Through  the  Blood  of  Jesus.    65 


No. 
Thro'  the  cleansing  blood  of  the .      3 

Through  the  meadows  green 35 

Thro'  the  shininer  gate 402 

Throw  out  the  life-line  across  the      2 

"Tick!"  Said  the  Clock 327 

'Tis  A  Wonderful  Story 326 

*Tis  Better  ON  Before 381 

'Tis  Blessed  to  Trust 174 

'  Tis  religion  that  can  give 38 

'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  Jesus 90 

'Tis  THE  Dear  Lord  Calling.  178 

'Tis  Sabbath  in  My  Soul 442 

Today  the  Savior  calls 477 

Toil  Faithfully  On 390 

Toplady^  ys 240 

To  Thee  be  praise  forever 124 

To  the  front,  ye  Christian 184 

Treasure  Up  the  Sunbeams..  370 
Trust  and  be  Encouraged.  . .  430 

Trust  and  Obey no 

Trust,  for  the  Lord  is  with  thee. .  430 
Trusting  each  day  in  the  words. .  174 
Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  412 

Turn  to  the  Lord 283 

Twilight.... 331 

Unspeakably  Precious  is  He.  348 

Unto  You  is  Everlasting 189 

Vain  man,  thy  fond  pursuits 92 

Vale  of  Beulah 401 

Veiled  is  the  future  before  me. . .  344 
Walking  and  Talking  With.    97 

Walk  in  THE  Light 38 

Walk  IN  the  Light 482 

Wanderer,  away  from  Jesus 22 

Wandering  Away 22 

Watch  and  Pray 456 

We  are  coming,  we  are  coming. .  130 
We  are  marching  on  to  Canaan. .  362 

We  ARE  Passing  Away 92 

We  are  sowing,  ever  sowing 82 

Webb,  y,6 264 

Weeping  will  not  save  you 439 

We  glorify  God  for  the  gift  of. . .  161 
We  nave  heard  a  joyful  sound. ..  140 
We  journey  to  the  home  above. .  26 
Welcome,  Dear  Redeemer..  270 

We'll  Endeavor 37 

We'll  Endeavor 183 

We'll  stand  by  the  Bible 474 

We'll  Never  Say  Good-By.  . .   102 

We'll  Win  the  Day 130 

We  March  to  Victory 374 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 268 

We're  Marching  TO  ZioN 339 

We're  waiting  at  the  mercy-seat.  251 

We  shall  hear  a  voice,  an 162 

We  shall  reach  our  home  some. .  65 
We  shall  stand  before  the  King.  84 
We've 'listed  in  a  holy  war 419 
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INDEX, 


No. 
**We  who  have  believed  do  enter  442 
We  Will  Scatter  Sunshine.  .  372 
What  a  fellowship,  what  a  joy . . .  40 
What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus.  262 
What  a  precious,  precious  friend  257 

What  a  Savior 95 

What  a  scene  of  wondrous  glory .   loi 

What  a  wonderful  salvation 131 

What  a  Wonderful  Savior.  .  44 
What  can  wash  away  my  sin  . . .  239 
What  Hast  Thou  Done  for.  . .  145 

What  is  this  that  like 323 

What  means  this  eager,  anxious.  134 
What  ruin  hath  intemperance. . .  200 
What  Will  You  Do  in  That.  429 

When  a  sinner  comes,  as  a 191 

When  cherished  joys  have  taken  393 
When  deep  in  sin  and  folly..  <,. ..    107 

When  fierce  the  winds  are 312 

When  I  read  the  dear  old  story . .     97 

When  I  shall  reach  the  more 316 

When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair. .  459 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous 238 

When  I  was  far  away  and  lost. . .  73 
When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  His  377 
When  light  divine  had  touched. .   1 17 

When  my  life  work  is  ended 445 

When  out  in  sin  and  darkness. . .  20 
When  the  clouds  are  hanging  low  428 
When  the  Roll  is  Called.  . .     59 

When  the  Saints  are 402 

When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord. .     59 

When  the  trumpet  sounds  to 137 

When  We  Reach  Our  Home.,   ioi 

When  we  walk  with  the  Lord no 

Where  He  Leads  I'll 19 

Where  His  Voice  is  Guiding.  404 
Where  my  Savior  leads  me  in. . .  424 
Where  the  Shepherd  Leads.  35 
Where  will  you  spend  eternity. .    98 


No. 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you 217 

While  the  Days  are  Passing  382 

Whiter  than  Snow 6 

Whiter  than  Snow 346 

Who  Can  It  Be 176 

Whoever  receiveth  the  Crucified  45 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 150 

Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow 28 

Whosoever  Will  May  Come.  407 

Who  Will  Be  the  Next 341 

Why  are  you  waiting,  brother. . .  144 

Why  stand  ye  idle,  waiting 78 

Why  Will  Ye  Die 222 

WillJesus  Find  Us  Watching  377 

Will  Jesus  hear  me  when  I  pray.  485 

Wilt  Thou  BE  Made  Whole..  431 

Winning  Precious  Souls  to..  329 

Within  my  soul  there  rings  a....  357 

With  friends  on  earth  we  meet. . .  102 

Wonderful  Army  of  God 143 

Wonderful  Love  of  Jesus.  . .  85 

Wonderful  Peace 444 

Wonderful  story  of  love 135 

Wonder  of  Wonders 440 

Wondrously  Redeemed 34 

Wondrous  news!  We'll  raise  thee,  'j*] 

Workers  for  the  Master...  108 

Work  for  THE  Master 320 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 481 

Workman  of  God 153 

Would  you  gam  the  best  in  life . .  360 

Would  you  give  your  heart  to. . .  317 

Would  You  Shine  for  Jesus.  .  332 

Ye  Christian  Workers 184 

Yes,  He  Will 481; 

Ye  toilers  for  Jesus,  be  earnest. .  390 

Yield  Not  to  Temptation 399 

Young  men  and  maidens 106 

Zion,  3,7*  4 269 
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Pentecostal  Hymns  Nos.  I  and  2* 


nrHESE  winnowed  collections  of  sacred  song  for  use  in  Evangelistic 
Services,  Sunday-schools,  and  Young  People's  Meetings,  are  every- 
where praised.  Pentecostal  Hymns  No.  i  has  had  an  immense  sale 
and  is  still  selling  in  large  quantities.  Pentecostal  Hymns  No.  2  is  a 
new  book  and  is  being  most  heartily  received. 

Standard  Edition  —  Words  and  Music.    Board 

covers,  224  pages,  thread  sewed,  heavy  paper;  opens 

flat.  35  cents  a  copy,  postpaid.    12  copies,  $3.60.   100 

copies,  $30,  by  freight  or  express,  not  prepaid. 

Economy  Edition  —  Words  and  Music.    Flex- 
ible   muslin   covers,    224   pages,    thin   paper,    wire 

stitched.  25  cents  a  copy,  postpaid.  12  copies,  $2.40. 

100  copies,  $20,  by  freight  or  express,  not  prepaid. 
Word  Edition.  Tinted  manila  covers,  large  type. 

10  cents  a  copy.    12  copies,  84  cents,  postpaid.  100 

copies,  $6.00,  by  express,  not  prepaid.     If  by  mail, 

add  75  cents  per  100  for  postage. 

8^*We  advise  shipment  by  freight.    In  this  way 

carrying  charges  are  but  nominal. 

Pentecostal  Hymns  Nos.  i  and  2,  combined. 

This  large  volume  of  over  400  pages,  in  board  covers, 

is  listed  at  $40  per  100.  Single  copies,  50  cents,  post- 
paid.   Word  Edition,  $8  per  100. 

i^^Orders 
for  25  or 
more  copies 
of  a  n  y  of 
the  above 
books  will 
be   filled 

within  the  next  ninety  days  at  a  special  in- 
troductory price.  Correspondence  solicited. 

Winnowed  Anthems 

Nos.  z  and  2. 

TVrO.  1  contains  seventy-four  compositions  by 
■••^  thirty-four  writers.  192  pages.  No.  2  con- 
tains sixty-three  compositions  by  thirty-eight 
writers.  224  pages.  Price  of  either  volume  60 
cents,  postpaid.  12  copies  $6.00  by  express, 
not  prepaid. 

Best  Anthems. 

B  I  /~*ONTAINS  eighty  compositions  by  thirty-four 
^^  composers.  192  pages.  Price  60  cents,  post- 
paid.    12  copies  $6.00  by  express,  not  prepaid. 

Uncle  Sam's  School  Songs. 

A  new  book  of  192  pages  for  Day 
■'*'  Schools,  Colleges,  Institutes,  and 
the  Home  Circle.  Prices:  flexible  mus- 
lin covers,  18  cents;  board  covers,  25 
cents,  postpaid. 

The  Gospel  Song 
Sheaf. 

A  240-page  book  for  Sunday-schools 
^  *-  and  Young  People's  Societies. 
290  songs  by  over  one  hundred  writers. 
Substantially  bound  in  board  covers, 
thread  sewed,  opens  flat.  Price,  $30 
per  100.  Introductory  price  for  25  cop- 
ies or  more,  only    19    cents  a  copy. 

HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.,  84'Wabash  Avenue,  CHICAGO- 


I, -■•No  Not  One, 

2,  — I'll  Go  ^ere  You  Want  Mb  To  G©. 

&,  — The  Comforter  Has  Come, 

6, --He  Saves  Mt. 

7.--Pass  Me  Not. 

11. --Jesus  Savior,    pilot  Me. 

34.-* Speed  Away. 

35.--We»re  Marching  to  Zion. 

58. --Draw  mb  Nearer. 

41.-- 1  Surrender  All. 

4a.— Whiter  Than  Snow. 

6O.--Lab0r  On. 

61, --Home,  Sweet  Home. 

71, --Near  the  Cross. 

73. --Lord,    I'm  Goniijig:  Hoiae. 

78.— What  a  Wonderful  Savior. 

82.— While  the  Days  Are  Passing  B», 

89. "Rescue  the  Perishing, 
101," Yield  Not  T©  Temptation, 
105,— Gather  the  She  awes, 
110," Seeds  of  Promise, 
113.  — I'm  Going  Home. 
1 17. -m Looking  This  Way. 
139, "Jesus  Will  Help  You, 
140,--Where  He  Leads   lUl  Follow, 
148, --Wonderful  Peace, 
149. --Mjp  Sawior  First   Of  All, 
155.-- I  Need  Thee   Bwery  Hour, 
157, --Blessed  Assurance, 
16a, "Away  the  Bowl, 
171, "I'll  Live  For  Him, 
173.-- I  Love   To  Tell  the   Story. 
181.  — The    Story  That  Never  Grows   Old. 
^23.-- Follow  All  the  Way.  . 
22  5.  -  -  Ames-iG  a. 

228,--Work   For  the  Night   Is.  Coming, 
230," Nearer  ]^  God  to  Thee. 


^^J, 
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